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PUBLISHERS' PREFACE TO THE NEW EDITION. 



The present edition is of a work which has been for more 
than thirty years prominently before the public, and which 
may justly be said to have maintained a standard character. 
It is issued because of a demand for a better edition than 
has ever been published. 

In order to supply this acknowledged want, the publish- 
ers have enlarged and perfected this edition by adding some 
matter not heretofore published in book form. 

More than one hundred thousand copies of the work 
have Ik^ii printed. The plates had become so worn as to 
render it unreadable, yet the sale kept on. In preparing 
this new e<]ition, many of the authors fragmentary pieces, 
not conUiini'd in the old edition, have been added. The 
earliest of the author's writings, published in periodicals 
in 18<**^, are included, together with many additional illus- 
trations, which now, for the first time, make the work 
complete. 

It id universally conceded that no country in the world 
has ever produced a genius like Artemus Ward. Writers 
of arktiotrledged genius are never vcrv numerous. He 
attained a great and deserved popularity, which will be 
lasting. 

It has been observed that the wit of one generation is 
rarely appreciatetl by the next, but this is not true of Ar- 
temus A\ anl. There is a constant demand for his writing's, 
for the reason that his jokes recpiire no appendix f(>r tlioir 
elu<*idatioii. No one who speaks the Lnglish laiiiriiaLa* 
can fail to appreciate his womicrful humor. It will always 
Ik? funny. Tnere is a fascination about it which can ncitlirr 
be questioncH) nor resisted. His particular uicln' in the 
temple of Fame will not be claimed by another. His in- 
tellect was sharp and electric. lie saw the hunior of any- 
thing at a glance, and his manner of relatinir these lau^h- 
ter-provoking absurdities is original and ** fetching." 

U 
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A BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH. 



BY MELVILLE D. LAN DON. 



Charles Farrar Browne, better known to the world 
** Artemus Wani," waa born at Waterford, Oxford 
County, Maine, on the twenty-sixth of April, 1834, and 
died of consumption at Southampton, England, on Wed- 
nesdr.y, the sixth of March, 1807. 

His father, Levi Rrowne, was a land surveyor, and Jus- 
lice of the Peace. His mother, Caroline E. Brown, is still 
living, and is a descendant from Puritan stock. 

Mr. Browne's business manager, Mr. Ilingston, once 
asked him about his Puritanic origin, when he replied : 
** I think we came from Jerusalem, for mv father's name 
was Levi and we had a Moses and a Nathan in the family, 
but my poor brother's name was Cyrus ; so, perhaps, that 
makes us Persians." 

Charles was partially educated at the Waterford school, 
when family circumstances induced his parents to appren- 
tice him to learn the rudiments of printing in the office of 
tht* Sknirhegan Clarion, published some miles to the north 
of his native village. Here he piu^sed through the dread- 
ful ordeal to which a printer's ** devil " is generally sul>- 
ji^cted. He always kept his tenijH»r ; and his eccentric 
lioy jokes are even now told by the residents of Skow- 
hegan. 

In the spring, after his fifteenth birthday, Charles 

Browne bade farewell to the Shnrhf'ifan (larion : and we 

Dext hear of him in the office of the Carpet' liari. <MiitiMl by 

18 



14 A BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH. 

B. P. Shillaber (** Mrs. Partington"). Jjean, lank, but 
strangely appreciative, young Browne used to *' set up** 
articles from the pens of Charles G. Halpine (** Miles 
O'Keilly ") and John G. Saxe, the poet. Here he wrote 
his first contribution in a disguised hand, slyly put it into 
the editorial box, and the next day disguised his pleasure 
while setting it up himself. The article was a description 
of a Fourth of July celebration in Skowhegan. The spec- 
tacle of the day was a representation of the battle of York- 
town, with G. Wasliington and General Horace Cornwallis 
in character. The article pleased Mr. Shillaber, and Mr. 
Browne, afterwards speaking of it, said : *' I went to the 
theatre that evening, had a good time of it, and thought I . 
was the greatest man in Boston.'' 

While engaged on the Carpet- Bag, the subject of our 
sketch closely studied the theatre and courted the society 
of actors and actresses. It was in this way that he gained 
that correct and valuable knowledge of the texts and 
characters of the drama, which enabled him in after years 
to burlesque them so successfully. The humorous writings 
of Seba Smith were his models, and the oddities of ''John 
Phoenix" were his especial admiration. 

Being of a roving temper Charles Browne soon left 
Boston, and, after travelling as a journeyman printer over 
much of New York and Massachusetts, he turned up in 
the town of Tiffin, Seneca County, Ohio, where he became 
reporter and compositor at four dollars per week. After 
making many friends among the good citizens of Tiffin, 
by whom he is remembered as a patron of side shows and 
travelling circuses, our hero suddenly set out for Toledo, 
on the lake, where he immediately made a reputation as a 
writer of sarcastic paragraphs in the columns of the Toledo 
CommerciaL He waged a vigorous newspaper war with 
the reporters of the Toledo Blade, but while the Blade in-» 
dulged in violent vituperation, "Artemus" was good-. 
^ature4 and full of humor. Uis column soon gained a 
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local fame and everybody read it. His fame even traveled 
away to Cleveland, where, in 1858, when Mr. Browne was 
twenty-four years of age, Mr. J. W. Gray of tlie Cleveland 
Plaindealer secured him as local reporter, at a salary of 
twelve-dollars per week. Here his reputation first began 
to assume a national character and it was here that they 
called him a " fool " when he mentioned the idea of taking 
the field as a lecturer. Speaking of this circumstance 
while traveling down the Mississippi with the writer, in 
1865, Mr. Browne musingly repeated this colloquy : 

Wise Man : — ** Ah I you poor foolish little girl — here is a dol- 
lar for you." 

Foolish Ltttle Girl : — ** Thank you, sir ; but I have a sister 
at home as foolish as I am ; can't you give me a dollar for her ? " 

Charles Browne was not successful as a 7iews reporter, 
lacking enterprise and energy, but his success lay in writ- 
ing up in a burlesque manner well-known public affairs 
like prize-fights, races, spiritual meetings, and political 
gatherings. His department became wonderfully humor- 
ous, and was always a favorite with readers, whether there 
was any news in it or not. Sometimes he would have a 
whole column of letters from young ladies in reply to a 
fancied matrimonial advertisement, and then he would 
have a column of answers to general correspondents like 
this : — 

Veritas. — Many make the same error. Mr. Key, who wrote 
the *'Star Spangled Banner/* is not the author of Hamlet, a 
tragedy. He wrote the banner business, and assisted in ''The 
Female Pirate/' hut did not xcrite Hamlet. Hamlet was written 
by a talented but unscrupulous man named Macbeth, afterwards 
tried and executed for ** murdering sleep." 

YoUNO Clbroyman.— Two pints of rum, two quarts of hot 
water, tea-cup of sugar, and a lemon ; grate in nutmeg, stir 
thoroughly and drink while hot. 

It was during his engagement on the Plaindealer that 
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he wrote, dating from Indiana, his first communication, — 
the first published letter following this sketch, signed " Ar- 
temus Ward '' a sohriquet purely incidental, but borne with 
the *' u " changed to an *' a " by an American revolutionary 
general. It was here that Mr. Browne first became, in 
words, the possessor of a moral show " consisting of three 
moral bares, the kangaroo (a amoozing little rascal ; Hwould 
make you larf yourself to death to see the little kuss jump 
and squeal), wax figures of G. Washington, &c. &c.'* 
Hundreds of newspapers copied tliis letter, and Charles 
Browne awoke one morning to find himself famous. 

In the Plaindealer office, his companion, George Hoyt, 
writes : " His desk was a rickety table which had been 
whittled and gashed until it looked as if it had been the 
victim of lightning. Ilis chair was a fit companion thereto, 
— a wabbling, unsteady affair, sometimes with four and 
sometimes with three legs. But Browne saw neither the 
table, nor the chair, nor any person who miglit be near, 
nothing, in fact, but the funny pictures which were tum- 
bling out of his brain. When writing, his gaunt form 
looked ridiculous enough. One leg hung over the arm of 
his chair like a groat hook, while he would write away, some- 
times laughing to himself, and then slap])ing the table in 
the excess of his mirth." 

While in the office of the riaitidealer, Mr. Browne first 
conceived the idea of becoming a lecturer. In attending 
the various minstrel shows and circuses which came to the 
city, he would frequently hear repeated some story of his 
own which the audience would receive with hilarity. His 
best witticisms came back to him from the lips of another 
who made a living by quoting a stolen jest. Then the 
thought came to him to enter the lecture field himself, and 
become the utterer of his own witticisms — the mouthpiece 
of his own jests. 

On the 10th of November, 18G0, Charles Browne, whose 
(ame, traveling in his letters from Boston to San Francisco, 
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had now become national, grasped the hands of his hundreds 
of New York admirers. Cleveland had throned him the 
monarch of mirth, and a thousand hearts paid him tributes 
of adulation as he closed his connection with the Cleveland 
Press. 

Arriving in the Empire City, Mr. Browne soon opened 
an engagement with Vanity Fair, a humorous paper after 
the manner of London Punch, and ere long he succeeded 
Mr. Charles G. Leland as editor. Mr. Charles Dawson 
Shanly says : *' After Artemus Ward became sole editor, 
a position which he held for a brief period, many of his 
best contributions were given to the public ; and, whatever 
there was of merit in the columns of Vanity Fair from 
the time he assumed the editorial charge, emanated from 
his pen." Mr. Browne himself wrote to a friend : ** Comic 
copy is what they wanted for Vanity Fair. I wrote some 
and it killed it. The poor paper got to be a conundrum, 
and so I gave it up.*' 

The idea of entering the field as a lecturer now seized 
Mr. Browne stronger than ever. Tired of the pen, he 
resolved on trying the platform. His Bohemian friends 
agreed that his fame and fortune would be made before 
intelligent audiences. He resolved to try it. What should 
be the subject of my lecture ? I low shall I treat the sub- 
ject ? These questions caused Mr. Browne grave specula- 
tions. Among other schemes, he thought of a string of 
jests combined with a stream of satire, the whole being 
unconnected — a burlesque upon a lecture. The subject, 
— that was a hard question. First he thought of calling 
it My Seven Graxdmothers, but he finally adopted the 
name of Babes in the Woods, and with this subject 
Charles Browne was introduced to a metropolitan audience, 
on the evening of December 23d, 18G1. The place was 
Clinton Hall, which stood on the site of the old Astor Place 
Opera House, where years ago occurred the Macready riot, 
and where now is the Mercantile Library. Previous to 
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this introduction, Mr. Frank Wood accompanied him to 
the suburban town of Norwich, Connecticut, where he 
first delivered his lecture, and watched the result. The 
audience was delighted, and Mr. Browne received an 
ovation. Previous to his Clinton Hall appearance the 
city was flooded with funny placards reading — 



ARTEMUS WARD 

WILL. 

SPEAK A PIECE. 



Owing to a great storm, only a small audience braved 
the elements, and the Clinton Ilall lecture was not a 
financial success. It consisted of a wandering batch of 
comicalities, touching upon everything except " The 
Babes.'* Indeed it was better described by the lecturer in 
London, when he said, " One of the features of my enter- 
tainment is, that it contains so many things that don't 
have any tiling to do with it." 

In the middle of his lecture, tlie speaker would hesitate, 
stop, and say : '* Owing to a slight indisposition we will 
now have an intermission of fifteen minutes." The audi- 
ence looked in utter dismay at the idea of staring at 
vacancy for a quarter of an hour, when, rubbing his hands, 
the lecturer would continue : " but, ah — during the in- 
termission I will go on with my lecture ! " 

Mr. Browne's first volume, entitled '^ Artemus Ward ; 
His Book," was published in New York, May 17th, 1862. 
The volume was everywhere hailed with enthusiasm, and 
over forty thousand copies were sold. Great success also 
attended the sale of his three other volumes published in 
'65, '67, and '69. 

Mr. Browne's next lecture was entitled '^ Sixty Minutes 
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in Africa," and was delivered in Musical Fund Hall, Phila- 
delphia. Behind him hung a large map of Africa, *' which 
region,'' said Artemus, '^ abounds in various natural pro- 
ductions, such as reptiles and flowers. It produces the 
red rose, the white rose, and the neg-roes. In the middle 
of the continent is what is called a ' howling wilderness,' 
but, for my part, I have never heard it howl, nor met 
with any one who has/' 

After Mr. Browne had created immense enthusiasm for 
his lectures and books in the Eastern States, which tilled 
his pockets with a handsome exchequer, he started, October 
3d, 1863, for California, a faithful account of which trip 
is given by himself in this book. Previous to starting, 
he received a telegram from Thomas Maguire, of the San 
Francisco Opera House, inquiring *' what he would take 
for forty nights in California.*' Mr. Browne immediately 
telegraphed back, — 

*' Brandy and water. 

A. Ward.'' 

and, though Maguire was sorely puzzled at the contents 
of the dispatch, the Press got hold of it, and it went through 
California as a capital joke. 

Mr. Browne first lectured in San Francisco on *' The 
Babes in the Woods," November 13th, 1863, at Pratt's 
Hall. T. Starr King took a deep interest in him, occupy- 
ing the rostrum, and his general reception in San Fran- 
cisco was warm. 

Returning overland, through Salt Lake to the States, in 
the fall of 1864, Mr. Browne lectured again in New York, 
this time on the '' Mormons," to immense audiences, and 
in the spring of 1865 he commenced his tour through the 
country, eyerywhere drawing enthusiastic audiences both 
North and South. 

It WM while on this tour that the writer of this sketch 
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again spent some time with liim. We met at Memphis 
and traveled down the Mississippi together. At Lake 
Providence the hidiana rounded up to our landing, and 
Mr. Browne accompanied the writer to his plantation, 
where he spent several days, mingling in seeming infinite 
delight with the negroes. For them he showed great fond- 
ness, and thcv used to stand around him in crowds listen- 
ing to his seemingly serious advice. We could not prevail 
upon him to hunt or to join in any of the equestrian amuse- 
ments with the neighboring planters, but a quiet fascina- 
tion drew him to the negroes. Strolling through the 
''quarters," his grave words, too deep with humor for 
darkey comprehension, gained their entire confidence. 
One day he called up Uncle Jeff., an Uncle-Tom -like 
patriarch, and commenced in his usual vein : ** Now, U ncle 
Jefferson, '* he said, ** why do you thus pursue the hi>.bit8 
of industry ? This course of life is wrong — all wrong — all 
a base habit. Uncle Jefferson. Now try and break it off. 
Look at me, — look at Mr. Landon, the chivalric young 
Southern plantist from New York, he toils not, neither 
does he spin ; he pursues a career of contented idleness. 
If you only tbou<i^lit so, Jefferson, you could live for months 
without pprforniiny any kind of laltor, and at the expira- 
tion of that time feel fresh and riynrotis enoiiyh to cotn- 
vienre it ayain. Idleness refreshes the physical organiza- 
tion—// ifi a sweet boon ! Strike at the roots of the 
destroying habit to-day, Jefferson. It tires you out ; resolve 
to be idle ; no one should labor ; he should hire others to 
do it for him ; '' a!id then he would ?ix his mournful eyes 
on Jeff, and hand him a dollar, while the eyes of the 
wonder-struck darkey would gaze in mute admiration upon 
the good and wise originator of the only theory which the 
darkey mind could appreciate. As Jeff, went away to tell 
the wonderful story to his companions, and backed it with 
the dollar as material proof, Artemus would cover his eyes, 
and bend forward on his elbows in a chuckling laugh. 
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" Ahoko the Morhoxs '* was delivered through the 
States, everywhere drawing immense crowds. His manner 
of delivering his discourse was grotesque and comical be- 
yond description. His quaint and sad style contributed 
more than anything else to render his entertainment ex- 
quisitely funny. The programme was exceedingly droll, 
and the tickets of admission presented the most hidicrous 
of ideas. The writer presents a fac-simile of an admission 
ticket which was presented to him in Natchez by Mr. 
Browne : — 



Admit the Bearer 

AND ONE WIFE. 

Yours Troohj, 

A. Ward. 



In the spring of 1866, Charles Browne first timidly 
thought of going to Europe. Turning to Mr. Kingston 
one day he asked : *' What sort of a man is Albert Smith ? 
Do you think the Mormons would be as good a subject to 
the Londoners as Mont Blanc was ? ^' Then he said : ** I 
should like to go to London and give my lecture in the 
same place. Can't it be done ? " 

Mr. Browne sailed for England soon after, taking with 
him his Panorama. The success that awaited him could 
scarcely have been anticipated by his most intimate friends. 
Scholars, wits, poets, and novelists came to him with ex- 
tended hands, and his stay in London was one ovation to 
the genins of American wit. Charles Reade, the novelist, 
was his warm friend and enthusiastic admirer ; and Mr. 
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Andrew Haliday introduced him to the *' Literary Club/' 
where he became a great favorite. Mark Lemon came to 
him and asked him to become a contributor to Punch, 
which he did. His Punch letters were more remarked in 
literary circles than any other current matter. There was 
hardly a club-meeting or a dinner at which they were not 
discussed. *' There was something so grotesque in the 
idea," said a correspondent, **of this ruthless Yankee 
poking among the revered antiquities of Britain, that the 
beef-eating British themselves could not restrain their 
laughter. " The story of his Uncle William who " followed 
commercial pursuits, glorious commerce — and sold soap/' 
and his letters on the Tower and ** Chowser/' were palpable 
hits, and it was admitted that Punch had contained noth- 
ing better since the days of *' Yellowplush." This opinion 
was shared by the Times, the literary reviews, and the gay- 
est leaders of society. The publishers of Punch posted up 
his name in large letters over their shop in Fleet Street, 
and Artemus delighted to point it out to his friends. 
About this time Mr. Browne wrote to his friend Jack Rider, 
of Cleveland : 

** This is the proudest moment of my life. To have been as well 
appreciated here as at home ; to have written for the oldest comic 
Journal in the English language, received mention with Hood, 
with Jerrold and Hook, and to have my picture and my pseudonym 
as common in London as in New York, is enough for 

"Yours truly, 

•*A. Ward." 

England was thoroughly aroused to the merits of Artemus 
Ward, before he commenced his lectures at Egyptian Hall, 
and when, in November, he finally appeared, immense 
crowds were compelled to turn away. At every lecture 
his fame increased, and when sickness brought his brilliant 
success to an end, a nation mourned his retirement. 

On the evening of Friday, the seventh week of his engage- 
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ment at Egyptian HalK Artemus became seriously ill, an 
apology was made to a disappointed audience, and from 
that time the light of one of the greatest wits of the 
centuries commenced fading into darkness. The Press 
mourned his retirement, and a funeral pall fell over London. 
The laughing, applauding crowds were soon to see his 
consumptive form moving towards its narrow resting-place 
in the cemetery at Kensal Green. 

By medical advice Charles Browne went for a short time 
to the Island of Jersey — but the breezes of Jersey were 
powerless, lie wrote to London to his nearest and dearest 
friends — the memlx^rs of a literarv club of which he was a 
member — to complain that his ** loneliness weighed on 
him.*^ He was brought back, but could not sustain the 
journey farther than Southampton. There the members of 
the club traveled from London to see him — two at a time 
— that he might be less lonely. 

His remains were followed to the grave from the rooms 
of his friend Arthur Sketchley, by a large number of 
friends and admirers, the literati and press of London 
paying the last tribute of respect to their dead brother. 
The funeral ser^'ices were conducted by the Rev. M. I). 
Conway, formerly of Cincinnati, and the coffin wjis tem- 
porarily placed in a vault, from which it was removed 
by his American friends, and his body now sleeps by the 
side of his father, l^evi Browne, in the quiet cemetery 
at Waterford, Maine. Upon the coffin is the simple 
inscription : — 



•• CHARLES R BROWNE, 

AGED 32 YEARS, 

Better Kbowb to the World as * Artemns Ward/ 




His English executors were T. W. Robertson, the play- 
wright, and hia friend and companion, E. P. Hingstou. 
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His literary executors were Horace Greeley and Richard 
H. Stoddard. In his will, he bequeathed among other 
things a large sum of money to his little valet, a bright 
little fellow ; though subsequent denouments revealed the 
fact that he left only a six-thousand-dollar house in Yonk- 
ers. There is still some mystery about his finances, which 
may one day be revealed. It is known that he withdrew 
%10,000 from the Pacific Bank to deposit it with a friend 
before going to England ; besides this, his London Punch 
letters paid a handsome profit. Among his personal 
friends were George Hoyt, the late Daniel Setchell, Charles 
W. Coe, and Mr. Mullen, the artist, all of whom he used to 
style '* my friends all the year round.'* 

Personally Charles Farrar Browne was one of the kindest 
and most affectionate of men, and liistory does not name a 
man who was so universally beloved by all who knew him. 
It was remarked, and truly, that the death of no literary 
character since Washington Irving caused such general and 
widespread regret. 

In stature he was tall and slender. His nose was prom- 
inent, — outlined like that of Sir Charles Napier, or Mr. 
Seward ; his eyes brilliant, small, and close together ; his 
mouth large, teeth white and pearly ; fingers long and 
slender ; hair soft, straight, and blonde ; complexion florid ; 
mustache large, and his voice soft and clear. In bearing, 
he moved like a natural-born gentleman. In his lectures 
he never smiled — not even while he was giving utterance 
to the most delicious absurdities ; but all the while the 
jokes fell from his lips as if he was unconscious of their 
meaning. While writing his lectures, he would laugh and 
chuckle to himself continually. 

There was one peculiarity about Charles Browne— Atf 
never made an enemy. Other wits in other times have 
been famous, but a satirical thrust now and then has 
killed a friend. Diogenes was the wit of Greece, but when, 
after holding up an old dried fish to draw away the eyes 
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of Auaximenes' audience^ he exclaimed '^ See how an old 
fish is more xnterestit^ than A?iaximenes," he said a 
funny thing, but he stabbed a friend. When Charles 
Lamb, in answer to the doting mother's question as to how 
he liked babies, replied, "b-b-boiled, madam, boiled f 
that mother loved him no more : and when John Randolph 
said •* Thank you ! " to his constituent who kindly remarked 
that he had the pleasure of passing his house, it was wit 
at the expense of friendship. The whole English school 
of wits — with Douglas Jerrold, Hood, Sheridan, and Sid- 
ney Smith, indulged in repartee. They were parasitic 
wits. And so with the Irish, except that an Irishman is 
generally so ridiculously absurd in his replies as to only 
excite ridicule. ** Artemus Ward " made you laugh and 
love him too. 

The wit of " Artemus Ward " and " Josh Billings '* is 
distinctively American. Lord Kames, in his " Elements 
of Criticism,*' makes no mention of this species of wit, a 
lack which the future rhetorician should look to. We 
look in vain for it in the English language of past ages, and 
in other languages of modern time. It is the genus 
American. When Artemus says in that serious manner, 
looking admiringly at his atrocious pictures, — ** I love 
pictures — and I have many of them — beautiful photo- 
graphs— of myieif ; •• you smile; and when he continues, 
•* These pictures were painted by the Old Masters ; they 
painted these pictures and then they — they expired ; »• you 
hardly know what it is that makes you laugh outright ; 
and when Josh Billings says in his Proverbs, wiser than 
Solomon's, *' You'd better not know so much, than know 
so many things tiua aint so ; " — the same vein is struck, but 
the text-books fail to explain scientifically the cause of 
the mirth. 

The wit of Charles Browne is of the most exalted kind. 
It is only scholars and those thoroughly acquainted with 
the suhiiltji of our language who fully appreciate it. Uis 
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wit is generally about historical personages like Cromwell, 
Garrick, or Shakspeare, or a burlesque on different styles 
of writing, like his French novel, when hifalutin phrases 
of tragedy come from the clodhopper who — ''sells soap 
and thrice — refuses a ducal coronet." 

Mr. Browne mingled the eccentric even in his business 
letters. Once he wrote to his Publisher, Mr. G. W. Carle- 
ton, who had made some alterations in his M8S. : ** The 
next book I write Fm going to get you to write." Again 
he wrote in 18G3 : 

** Dear Carl : — You and I will get out a book next springs 
which will knock spots out of all comic books in ancient or 
modern history. And the fact that you- are going to take hold 
of it convinces me that you have one of the most viassive in- 
tellects of this or any other epoch. 

** Yours, my pretty gazelle, 

**A. Ward." 

When Charles F. Browne died, he did not belong to 
America, for, as with Irving and Dickens, the English 
language claimed him. Greece alone did not suffer when 
the current of Diogenes' wit flowed on to death. Spain 
alone did not mourn when Cervantes, dying, left Don 
Quixote, the ** knight of la Mancha." When Charles 
Lamb ceased to tune the great heart of humanity to joy 
and gladness, his funeral was in every English and Ameri- 
can household ; and when Charles Browne took up his 
silent resting-place in the sombre shades of Kensal Green, 
jesting ceased, and one great Anglo-American heart. 

Like a muffled drum went beating 
Funeral marches to his grave. 

Melville D. Laxdon. 



ARTEMUS WARD. 



PART I. 

ESSAYS, SKETCHES, AND LETTERS. 



ONE OF MK. WARD'S BUSINESS LETTERS. 



To the Editor of the 



Sir — I'm movin along — slowly along — down lords your 
place. I want you should rite me a letter^ say in how is 
the show bizniss in your place. My show at present con- 
sists of three moral Bares, a Kangaroo (a amoozin little 
Raskal — t'would make vou larf verself to deth to see the 
little cuss jump up and squeal) wax figgersof G. Washing- 
ton Gen. Tayler John Bunyan Capt Kidd and Dr. Web- 
ster in the act of killin Dr. Parkman, l>esides several 
miscellanyus moral wax statoots of celebrated piruts & 
murderers, &c.,ekalled bv few & exeeld bv none. Now 
Mr. Editor, scratch orf a few lines savin how is the show 
bizniss down to your place. I shall have my haubills dun 
atyour ofliss. Depend upon it. I want you should git my 
hanbills up in fiamin stile. Also git up a tremenjus 
excitemunt in yr. paper 'Ixjwt my onparaleld Show. We 
must fetch the public sumhow. We must wurk on their 
feelins. Cum the moral on 'em strong. If it's a temperance 

community tell 'em I sined the pledge fiftin^n niinits arter 
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Ise born, but on tlie contery ef your peple take their tods, 
say Mister Ward is as Jenial a feller as we ever met, full of 
conwiviality, & the life an sole of the Soshul Bored. Take, 
don't you ? If you say anythin abowt my show say my 
snaiks is as harmliss as the new-born Babe. What a 
interestin study it is to see a zewological animil like a snaik 
under perfeck subjeeshun ! My Kangaroo is the most 
larfable little cuss I ever saw. All for 15 cents. I am 
anxyus to skewer your infloounce. I repeet in regard to 
them hanbills that I shall git 'em struck orf up to your 
printin office. My perlitercal sentiments agree with yourn 
exackly. I know thay do, becawz I never saw a man 
whoos didn't. 

Respectively yures, 

A. Ward. 

P. S. — You scratch my back & He scratch your back. 



OX** FORTS. 



9> 



Every man has got a Fort. It's sum men's fort to do 
one thing, and some other men's fort to do another, while 
there is numeris shiftliss critters goin round loose whose 
fort is not to do nothin. 

Shakspeer rote good plase, but he wouldn't hav suc- 
ceeded as a Washington correspondent of a New York 
daily paper. He lackt the rekesit fancy and imagginashun. 

That's so ! 

Old George Washington's Fort was not tohev eny public 
man of the present day resemble him to eny alarmin ex- 
tent. W^hare bowts can George's ekal be found ? I ask, & 
boldly anser no whares, or eny whare else. 

Old man Townsin's Fort was to maik Sassyperiller. 
*^ Goy to the world ! anuther life saived ! " (Cotashun 
from Townsin's advertisemunt.) 
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Cyrus Field's Fort is to lay a sub-machine tellegraf under 
the bonndin billers of the Oshun, and then hcv it Bust. 

Spaldin's Fort is to maik Prepared Gloo, which mends 
everjthing. Wonder ef it will mend a sinner's wick id 
uraze. (Impromptoo goak.) 

Zoarj's Fort is to bo a femaile circus feller. 

My Fort is the grate moral show bizniss & ritin choice 
famerly literatoor for the noospapers. That's what's the 
matter with me. 

&c,, &c., &c. So 1 mite go on to a indefnit extent. 

Twict I've endeverd to do things which thay wasn't my 
Fort. The fust time was when I undertuk to lick a owd- 
ashus cuss who cut a hole in mv tent & krawld threw. Sez 
I, " my jentle Sir go out or 1 shall fall onto you putty 
hevy." Sez he, '^ Wade in, Old wax figgers/' whareupon 
I went for him, but he cawt me powerful on the bed & 
knockt me threw the tent into a cowpastur. He pursood 
the attack & flung me into a mud puddle. As I aroze & 
rung out my drencht garmints I koncluded fitin wasn't my 
Fort. He now rize the kurtin upon Seen 2nd : H is rarely 
seldum that I seek consolation in the Flowin Bole. But 
in a sertin town in Injianny in the Faul of 18 — ., my 
orgin grinder got sit-k with the fever & died. I never 
felt so ashamed in mv life, & 1 thowt I'd hist in a few 
swallows of suthin strengthin. Konsequents wiu* I histid 
in so much I dident zacklv know whare bowts I was. I 
tumd mv livin wild beests of Prav loose into the streets 
and spilt all my wax wurks. I then liet I cood play boss. 
So I hitched myself to a Kanawl l)ote, there bein two 
other bosses hitcht on also, one behind and anuther ahead 
of me. The driver hollerd for us to git up, and we did. 
But the bosses l)ein onused to sich a arrangemunt lx*gun 
to kick & squeal and rair up. Konsequents was I was 
kickt vilently in the Ftummuck & back, and presuntly I 
fownd myself in the Kanawl with the other bosses, kickin 
& yellin like a tribe of Cusscaroorus savvijis. I was re^- 
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cood, & as I was beiii carrid to the tavern on a hemlock 
Bored I sed in a feeble voise, " Boys, play in boss isn't my 
Fort." 



MoKUL — Never don^t do iiothin which isn^t your Fort, 
for ef you do you'll find yourself splashin round in the 
Kanawl, figgeratively speakin. 



THE SHAKERS. 

The Shakers is the strangest religious sex I ever met. 
I'd hearn tell of 'em and Fd seen 'em, with their broad 
brim'd hats and longwastid coats ; but Fd never cum into 
immejit con tack with 'em, and I'd sot 'em down as hickin 
intelleck, as I'd never seen 'em to my Show — leastways, if 
they cum they was disgised in white peple's close, so 1 
didn't know 'em. 

But in the Spring of 18 — , I got swampt in the exterior 
of New York State, one dark and stormy night, when the 
winds Blue pityusly, and I was forced to tie up with the 
Shakers. 

I was toilin threw the mud, wlien in the dim vister of 
the futer 1 obsarved the gleams of a taller candle. Tiein 
a hornet's nest to my off boss's tail to kinder encourage 
him, I soon reached the place. I knockt at the door, 
which it was opened unto me by a tall, slick-faced, solum 
lookin individooal, who turn'd out to be a Elder. 

'* Mr. Shaker," sed 1, ** you see before you a Babe in the 
woods, so to speak, and he axes shelter of you." 

** Yay," sed the Shaker, and he led the way into the 
house, another Shaker bein sent to put my bosses and 
waggin under kiver. 

A solum female, lookin sumwhat like a last year's beau- 
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pole stack into a long meal bag, cum in and axed me was 
I H tliurst and did I hunger ? to whieh I urbanely anserd 
'* a few.** She went orf and I endeverd to open a con- 
versashun with the old man. 

-Elder, I spect ? " sed I. 

*' Vay,^ he said. 

" Helth's good, I reckon?'' 

" Yay.' 

*' What's the wages of a Elder, when he nnderstans his 
bisness — or do you devote your sarvices gratooitus? " 

" Yay." 

" Stormy night, sir." 

*' Yay."' 

" If the storm continners there'll be a mess underfoot, 
hay?" 

'* Yav." 

'* It's onpleasant when there's a mess underfoot?" 
• Yay." 

*' If I may be so bold, kind sir, what's the jirice of that 
pecooler kind of weskit you wear, incloodin trimmins?" 

''Yay!" 

I pawsd a minit, and then, think in I'd be faseshus with 
him and see how that would go. I slapt him on the 
shoulder, bust into a hartv larf. and told him that as a 
fjnyer he had no livin ekal. 

He jumpt up fis if Billin water had bin s<juirted into his 
ear?*, groaned, rolle<l his eyes uj) tords the sealin and setl : 
•• You're a man of sin! " He then walkt out of the room. 

Jest then the female in the meal bag stu<-k her hed into 
the room and statid that refreshments awaited the wearv 
travler, and I sed if it was vittles she ment the wearv 
travler was agreeable, and I follored her into the next 
room. 

I sot down to the table and the female in the meal bag 
pored out sum tea. She sed nothin, and for five minutes 
the only live thing in tliat room was a old wooden clock. 
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which tickt in a subdood and bashful manner in the 
corner. This dethly stilhiess made me oneasy, and I de- 
termined to talk to the female or bust. So sez I, '^ mar- 
rige is agin your rules, 1 bleeve, marm? " 

*^Yay.'' 

"The sexes liv strickly apart, I spect?*' 

'' Yay.^' 

** It's kinder singler," sez I, puttin on my most sweetest 
look and speakin in a winnin voice, " that so fair a made 
as thow never got hitched to some likely feller.^' [N. B. — 
She was upwards of 40 and homely as a stump fence, but 
I thawt Vd tickil her.] 

" I don't like men!^^ she sed, very short. 

" Wall, I dunno," sez I, *' they're a rayther important 
part of the popnlashun. I don't scacely see how we 
could git along without 'em.*' 

" Us poor wimin folks would git along a grate deal better 
if there was no men! " 

" You'll excoos me, marm, but I don't think that air 
would work. It wouldn't be regler." 

'* I'm fniid of men!" she sed. 

" That's onnecessary, marm. Vou ain't in no danger. 
Don't fret yourself on that pint." 

*' Here we're shot out from the sinful world. Here all 
is peas. Here we air brothers and sisters. We don't 
marry and consekently we hav no domestic difficulties. 
Ilusbans don't abooze their wives — wives don't worrit 
their husbans. There's no children here to worrit us. 
Nothin to worrit us here. No wicked matrimony here. 
Would thow like to be a Shaker? " 

'' No," sez I, " it ain't my stile." 

I had now histed in as big a load of pervishuns as I 
could carry comfortable, and, leanin back in my cheer, 
commenst pickin my teeth with a fork. The female went 
out, leavin me all alone with the clock. I hadn't sot thar 
long before the Elder poked his hed in at the door. 
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** You're a man of sin!'' he sed, and groaned and went 
away. 

Directly thar cum in two young Shakeresses, as putty 
and slick look in gals as I ever met. It is troo they was 
drest in meal bags like the old one I'd met previsly, and 
their shiny, silky har was hid from sight by long white 
capSy sich as I spose female Josts wear; but their eyes 
sparkled like diminds, their cheeks was like roses, and they 
was charmin enuff to make a man throw stuns at his gran- 
mother if they axed him to. They comenst clearin away 
the dishes, castin shy glances at me all the time. I got 
excited. I forgot Betsy Jane in my rapter, and sez I, 
" my pretty dears, how air you?" 

" We air well/' they solumly sed. 

** Whar's the old man ?" sed I, in a soft voice. 

" Of whom dost thow speak — Brother Uriah ? " 

** I mean the gay and festiv cuss who calls me a man of 
sin. Shouldn't wonder if his name was Uriah." 

'*ne has retired." 

**Wall, my pretty dears," sez I, **U»t*s have sum fun. 
Let's .play puss in the corner. What say ? " 

** Air vou a Shaker, sir ? " thev axeil. 

" Wall my pretty dears, I haven't arrayed my proud 
form in a long weskit yit, but if they was all like you 
perhaps Td jine 'em. As it is, I'm a Shaker pro-tem- 
porary." 

Thev was full of fun. I seed that at fust, onlv thev was 
a leetle skeerv. I tawt 'em Puss in the corner and sich 
like plase, and we had a nice time, keepin quiet of course 
so the old man shouldn't hear. When we broke up, sez I, 
" my pretty deai-s, ear I go you hav no objections, hav you, 
to a innersent kiss at parti u ? " 

'• Yay," they sed, and I yat/'d. 

I went up stairs to bed. I spose I'd bin snoozin half an 
hour when I was woke up by a noise at the door. I sot up 
in bed, leanin on my elbers and rubbin my eyes, and I saw 
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the follerin picter : The Elder stood in the doorway, with 
a taller candle in his hand. He hadn't no wearin appeerel 
on except his night close, which flutterd in the breeze 
like a Seseshnn flag. He sed, " You're a man of sin ! " 
then groaned and went away. 

I went to sleep agin, and drempt of runnin orf with the 
pretty little Shakeresses mounted on my C*aliforny Bar. I 
thaw^t the Bar insisted on steerin strate for my dooryard in 
Baldinsville and that Betsy Jane cum out and giv us a 
warm recepshun with a panfull of Bilin water. I was 
woke up arly by the Elder. He sed refreshments was 
reddy for me down stairs. Then say in I was a man of 
sin, he went groanin away. 

As I was goin threw the entry to the room where the 
vittles was, I cum across tlie Elder and the old female I'd 
met the night before, and what d'ye spose tliey was up to ? 
Huggin and kissin like young lovers in their gushingist 
state. Sez I, *'my Shaker frends, I reckon you'd better 
suspend the rules and git married.*' 

*^You must excoos Brother Uriah," sed the female; 
*' he's subjeck to fits and hain't got no command over his- 
self when he's into 'em." 

^^Sartinly," sez I, *'V\e bin took that way myself fre- 
quent." 

** You're a man of sin ! " sed the Elder. 

Arter breakfust my little Shaker frends cum in agin to 
clear away the dishes. 

'* My pretty dears," sez I, *' shall we yaif agin ? 

'* Nay," they sed, and I nay'd. 

The Shakers axed me to go to their meetin, as they was 
to hav sarvices that morn in, so I put on a clean biled rag 
and went. The meetin house was as neat as a pin. The 
floor was white as chalk and smooth as glass. The Shakers 
was all on hand, in clean weskits and meal bags, ranged on 
the floor like milingtery companies, the mails on one side 
of the room and the females on tother. They commenst 
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clappin their hands and singin and dancin. They danced 
kinder slow at fnst, but as they got warmed up thej 
shaved it down very brisk, I tell you. Elder Uriah, in 
particler, exhiberte<l a right smart chance of spryness in 
his legs, considerin his time of life, and as he cum a 
duhble shuffle near where I sot, I rewarded him with a 
approvin smile and sed : '' Hunky boy I Go it, my gay 
and festiv cuss ! " 

•• You're a man of sin I '*' he sed, continnerin his shuffle. 

The Sperret, as they called it, then moved a short fat 
Shaker to say a few remarks. He sed they was Shakers 
and all was ekal. They was the purest and Seleckest 
\yeple on the yearth. Other peple was sinful as they could 
l)e, but Shakers was all right. Shakers was all goin ker- 
slap to the Promist F^nd, and nobody want goin to stand 
at the gate to bar 'em out, if they did they'd git run over. 

The Shakers then danced and sung agin, and arter they 
was threw, one of 'em axed me what I thawt of it. 

Sez I, ** What duz it siggerfy ? " 

'' What?"sezhe. 

** Why this jumpin up and singin ? This long weskit 
bizniss, and this an ty -matrimony idee ? My f rends, you 
air neat and tidy. Your lands is fiowin with milk and 
honey. Your brooms is fine, and your apple sass is honest. 
When a man buys a keg of apple sass of you he don't find 
a grate many shavins under a few layers of sass — a little 
Game I'm sorry to say sum of my Xew Englan ancesters 
used to practiss. Your garding seeds is fine, and if I 
should sow 'em on the rock of Gi))ralter ])rolily I should 
raise a good mess of garding sass. You air honest in your 
dealins. You air quiet and don't distarb nobody. For 
all this I givs you creilit. But your religion is small per- 
taters, I must say. You mope away your lives here in 
single retchidness, and as you air all by yourselves nothing 
ever eonfiieks with your ix^oooler idees, except when Human 
Nater busts out among you, as I understan she sumtimes 
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do. [I giv Uriah a sly wink liere, whicli made the old 
feller squirm like a speared Eel.] You wear long weskits 
and long faces, and lead a gloomy life indeed. No chil- 
dren's prattle is ever hearn around your harthstuns — you 
air in a dreary fog all the time, and you treat the jolly 
sunshine of life as tho' it was a thief, drivin it from your 
doors by them weskits, and meal bags, and pecooler no- 
shuns of yourn. The gals among you, sum of which air 
as slick pieces of caliker as I ever sot eyes on, air syin to 
place their heds agin weskits which kiver honest, manly 
harts, while you old heds fool yerselves with the idee that 
they air fulfiUin their mishun here, and air contented. 
Here you air all pend up by yerselves, talkin about the 
sins of a world you don't know nothin of. Meanwhile said 
world continners to resolve round on her own axeltree 
onct in every 24 hours, subjeck to the Constitution of the 
United States, and is a very plesant place of residence. 
It's a unnatral, onreasonable and dismal life you're leadin 
here. So it strikes me. My Shaker frends, I now bid 
you a welcome adoo. You hav treated me exceedin well. 
Thank you kindly, one and all. 

** A base exhibiter of depraved monkeys and on principled 
wax works ! " sed Uriah. 

*' Hello, Uriah," sez I, '' I'd most forgot you. Wall, 
look out for them fits of yourn, and don't catch cold and 
die in the flour of your youth and beauty." 

And I resoomed my jerney. 



HIGH-HANDED OUTRAGE AT UTICA. 

In the Faul of 185G, I showed my show in Utiky, a 
trooly grate sitty in the State of New York. 

The people gave me a cordyal recepshun. The press 
was loud in her prases. 

1 day as I was givin a descripshun of my Beests and 
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Snaiks in my usual flowry stile what was my skorn 
disgust to see a big burly feller walk up to the cage con- 
tainin my wax figgers of the Lord's Last Supper, and cease 
Judas Iscarrot by the feet and drag him out on the ground. 
He then commenced fur to pound him as hard as he 
cood. 

** What under the son are you abowt ?'' cried I. 

Scz he, '* What did you bring this pussylanermus cuss 
here fur ?'' and he hit the wax figger another tremenjis 
blow on the hed. 

Sez I, ** You egrejus ass, that air's a wax figger — a repre- 
sentashun of the false Tostle/' 

Sez he, ** That's all very well for you to say, but I tell 
you, old man, that Judas Iscarrot can't show hisself in 
Utiky with impunerty by a darn site ! " with which obser- 
vashun he kaved in Judassis hed. The young man belonged 
to 1 of the first famerlies in Utiky. I sood him, and the 
Joory brawt in a verdick of Arson in the 3d degree. 



CELEBRATION AT BALDINSVILLE IN HONOR 
OF THE ATLANTIC CABLE. 

Baldixsvillf, In.iianxy, Sep. theonct, 18&58. — I was 
summund home from Cinsinnaty quite suddin by a lettur 
from the Supervizers of Baldinsville, sayin as how grate 
things was on the Tappis in that air town in refferunse to 
sellebratin the eompleshun of the Sub-Mershine Teller- 
graph & axkin me to be Pressunt. Lockin up my Kangeroo 
and wax wurks in a sekure stile I took my departer for 
Baldinsville — ''my own, my nativ Ian," which I got intwo 
at earley kandle litin on the folleriu night & just as the 
gellerbrashun and ilhimernashun ware commensin. 

Baldinsville was trooly in a blaze of glory. Near can I 
forgit the surblime speckticul which met my gase as I 
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alited from the Staige with my umbereller and verlis. The 
Tarvern was lit up with taller kandles all over & a grate bon- 
fire was burnin in frunt thareof. A Transpirancy was 
tied onto the sine post with the follerin wurds — ^* Giv us 
Liberty or Deth. " Old Tompkins grosery was illumernated 
with 5 tin lantuns and the follerin Transpirancy was in 
the winder — ''The Sub-Mershine Tellergraph & the Bal- 
(linsvilleand Stonefield Plank Eoad — the 2 grate eventz of 
tlie 19th cen terry — may intestines strife never mar their 
grandjure." Simpkinsis shoe shop was all ablase with 
kandles and lantuns. A American Eagle was painted onto 
a flag in a winder — also these wurds, viz. — '* The Con- 
stitooshun must be Presarved.'' The Skool house was 
lited up in grate stile and the winders was filld with mottoes 
amung which I notised the follerin — *' Trooth smashed to 
ertli shall rize agin — you caxt stop her." ''The Boy 
stood on the Burnin Deck whensc awl but him had Fled." 
" Prokrastinashun is the theaf of Time." "Bevirtoous 
& you will be Happy." " Intemperunse has cawsed a 
heap of trubble — shun the Bole," an the follerin sentimunt 
written by the skool master, who graduated at Hudson 
Kollige : " Baldinsville sends grectin to Her Magisty the 
Queeu, & hopes all hard feelins which has heretofore prev is 
bin felt between the Supervizers of Baldinsville and the 
British Parlimunt, if such there has been, may now be for- 
ever wiped frum our Escutchims. Baldinsville this night 
rojoises over the gerlorious event which sementz 2 grate 
nashuns onto one anuther by means of a elecktric wire under 
the roarin billers of the Nasty Deep. Quosque tantrum, 
A BUTTER, Caterliny, Patent NOSTRUM!" Squire 
Smithes house was lited up regardlis of expense. His little 
8uu William Henry stood upon the roof firin orf crackers. 
The old ^Squire hisself was dressed up in sol jer clothes and 
stood on his door-step, pintin his sword sollumly to a 
American flag which was suspendid on top of a pole in frunt 
of his house. Frequiently he wood take orf his cocked hat & 
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wave it rouiul inii impressive stile, llis oldest darter Mis 
Isabeller Smith, who has just cum home from tlie Perkins- 
ville Female Iiistertoot, appeared at tlie frunt winder in the 
West room Jis the go<klis of liberty, & snng *' I see them on 
their windin way." Booteus 1, sed I to myself, you air a 
angil & nothin shorter. X. Bonaparte Smith, the 'Squire's 
oldest sun, drest hisself up as Venus the God of Wars and red 
the Decleration of Fnderpendunse from the left ehambir 
winder. The 'Squire's wife didn't jine in the festiverties. 
She sed it was the tarnu lest nonsense she ever seed. Sez she 
to the 'Square, "Cum into tlie house and go to bed you old 
fool, you. Tomorrer you'll be goin round half-ded with 
tlie rumertism & won't gin us a minit's peace till you get 
well." Sez the 'Squire, ** Betsy, you little appresiate the 
importance of the event which I this night com memerate." 
Sez she, '• C'ommemerate a cat's tail — cum into the house 
this instant, you pesky old critter." ** Betsy," sez the 
'Sijuire, wavin his sword. •* retire." This made her just 
jis mad as she could stick. She retired, but cum out agin 
putty quick with a panfull of Bilin hot water which she 
throwed all over the Squire, & Surs, you wood have split 
your sides larfin to see the old man jump up and holler & run 
into the house. Except this unpropishus circumstance 
all went as merry as a carriage bell, as Lord By run sez. 
Doctor Ilutchinsis oftiss was likewise lite<l up and a Tran- 
spirancy, on which Wiis painted the Queen in the act of 
<lrinkin sum of *^ Ilutchinsis invigorater," was stuck into 
one of the winders. The Baldinsville Bugle of Liberty 
noospaper oftiss was also illumernated, & the follerin mot- 
toes stuck out — **The Press is the Arkermejian leaver 
which moves the world." ''Vote Earlv." ''Buckle on 
vour Armer." *' Now is the time to Subscribe." " Frank- 
lin, Morse & Field." ''Terms ♦L.'iO a year — liberal re- 
ducshuns to clubs." In short the villige of Baldinsville 
w;w in a perfect fewroar. I never seed so many peplethar 
befour in my born days. He not attemp to describe the 
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seens of that grate night. Wurds wood fale me of I shood 
try to do it. I shall stop here a few periods an enjoy 
my " Oatem cum dig the tates/' Jis our skool master 
observes, in the buzzum of my famerly, & shall then re- 
sume the show biznis, which Ive bin into twenty-two (22) 
yeres and six (6) months. 



AMONG THE SPIRITS. 

My naburs is mourn hiirf crazy on the new-fangled ideas 
about Sperrets. Sperretooul Sircles is held nitely & -4 or 5 
long hared fellers has settled here and gone into the 
Sperret biznis excloosively. A atenit wjismade to git Mrs. 
A. Ward to embark into the Sperret biznis but the atemt 
faled. 1 of the long hared fellers told her she was a 
ethereal creeter & wood make a sweet mejium, whareupon 
she attact him with a mop handle & drove him out of the 
house. I will hear obsarve that Mrs. Ward is a invalerble 
womun — the partner of my goys & the shairer of my sorrers. 
In my absunse she watch is my interests & things with a 
Eagle Eye & when I return she welcums me in afectionate 
stile. Trooly it is with us as it was with Mr. & Mrs. 
IxGOMKR in the Play, to whit, — 

2 soles with but a single thawt 
2 liarts which beet as 1. 

My naburs injooced me to attend a Sperretooul Sircle 
at Squire Smithes. When I arrove I found the east room 
chock full includin all the old maids in the villige & the 
long hared fellers a4sed. When I went in I was salootid 
with ** hear cums the benited man " — '^ hear cums the hory- 
heded unbeleever" — ''hear cums the skoffer at trooth/ 
etsettery, etsettery. 
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Sez I, ** my frens, it's troo I'm hear, & now bring on 
your Sperrets/' 

1 of the long hared fellers riz up and sed he would state 
a few remarks. He sed man was a critter of intelleck & 
was movin on to a Gole. Sum men had bigger intellecks 
than other men had and thay wood git to the Gole the 
soonerest. Sum men was beests & wood never git into the 
Gole at all. He sed the Erth was materiel but man was 
immaterial, and hens man was different from the Erth. 
The Erth, eontinncred the speaker, resolves round on its 
own axeltree onct in 24 hours, but as man haint gut no 
axeltree he cant resolve. He sed the ethereal essunce of 
the koordinatebranchis of super-human natur becum metty- 
morfussed as man progrest in harmonial coexistunce & 
eventooally anty humanized theirselves & turned into reglar 
sperretuellers. (This was versifferusly applauded by the 
cumpany, and as I make it a pint to get along as pleasant 
as possible, I sung out '* bully for you, old boy.") 

The cumpany then drew round the table and the Sircle 
kommenst to go it. Thay axed me if thare was anybody in 
the Sperretland whicli 1 wood like toconvarse with. I sed 
if Bill Tompkins, who was onct my partner in tlie show 
biznis, was sober, I should like to convarse witli him a few 
periods. 

*' Is tlie Sperret of William Tompkins present ?" sed 1 
of tlic long hared chaps, and there was tliree knox on the 
table. 

Sez I, *^ William, how goze it. Old Sweetness ?'' 

" Pretty ruff, old boss," he replide. 

That was a pleasant way we had of addressin each other 
when he was in the flesli. 

** Air you in the show biznis, William ?" sed I. 

He sod he was. lie sed he & John Bunvan was travelin 
with a side show in connection with Shakspere, Jonson & 
Co.'s Circus. lie sed old Bun (meanin Mr. Bunyan.) 
stired up the animils & ground the organ while he tended 



42 AMONG THE SPIRITS. 

door. Occashunally Mr. Bunyaii sung a comic song. The 
Circus was doin raiddlin well. Bill Shakspeer had made a 
grate hit with old Bob Ridley, and Ben Jonson was delitin 
the peple with his trooly grate ax of hossmanship without 
saddul or bridal. Thay was rehersin Dixey's Land & ex- 
pected it would knock the peple. 

Sez I, *' William, my luvly friend, can you pay me that 
13 dollars you owe me ? " He sed no with one of the most 
tremenjis knox I ever experiunsed. 

The Sircle sed he had gone. '' Air you gone, William ? " 
I axed. *'Ilayther," he replide, and I knowd it was no 
use to pursoo the subjeck furder. 

I then called fur my farther. 

*' How's things, daddy f 

'^ Middlin, my son, middlin. 

" Ain't you proud of your orfurii boy ? 

"Scacely. 

" Why not, my pari en t ? 

*' Becawz you hav gone to writin for the noospapers, 
mvson. Bimebv you'll lose all your cliaracter for trooth 
and verrasserty. When I helpt you into the show biznis 
I told you to dignerfy that there profeshun. Litteratoor 
is low." 

He also statid that he was doin middlin well in the pea- 
nut biznis & liked it putty well, tho' the climit was rather 
warm. 

When the Sircle stopt thay axed me what I thawt of it. 

Sez I, '' Mv frends I've bin into the show biznis now 
goin on 23 years. Theres a artikil in the Constitooshuu 
of the United States which sez in effeck that everybody 
may think just as he darn pleazes, & them is my sentiments 
to a hare. You dowtlis beleeve this Sperret doctrin while 
I think it is a little mixt. Just so soon as a man becums 
a reglar out & out Sperret rapper he leeves orf workin, lets 
his hare grow all over his fase & commensis spungin his 
livin out of other peple. He eats all the dickshunaries 
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he can find & goze roand chock full of big words^ scarein 
the wimmin folks & little children & destroyin the piece 
of mind of evry famerlee he enters. He don't do nobody 
no good & is a cuss to society & a pirit on honest peple's 
com beef barrils. Adraittin all you say abowt the doctrin 
to be troo, I must say the reglar perfessional Sperret rap- 
pers — them as makes a biznis on it — air abowt the most 
ornery set of cusses I ever enkountered in my life. So 
say in I put on my surtoot and went home. 

Respectably Yures, 

Akt£mu3 Ward. 



ON THE WING. 

Oents of the Editorial Corpse.— 

Since I last rit vou Fve met with immense success a show- 
in my show in vuris places, particly at Detroit. I put up at 
Mr. Russcrs tavern, a very good tavern too, but I am sorry 
to inform you that the clerks tried to cum a Gouge Game 
on me. I branished my new sixteen dollar huntin-cased 
watch round considerable, & as I was drest in my store 
clothes & had a lot of sweet-scented wagon-grease on my 
hair, \ am free to confess tliat I thought I lookt putty gay. 
It never once struck me that I lookt green. But up steps 
a clerk & axes me hadn't I better put my watch in the Safe. 
*SSir/'sez I , '* that watch cost sixteen dollars! Yes, Sir, 
every dollar of it I You can't cum it over me, my boy ! 
Not at all. Sir." I know'd what the clerk wanted. He 
wanted that watch himself. He wanted to make believe as 
tho he lookt it up in the safe, then he would set the house 
a fire and pretend Jis tho the watch was destroyed with the 
other property ! But he caught a Tomarter when he got 
hold of me. From Detroit I go Westward hoe. On the cars 
was a he-lookin female, with a green-cotton umbreller in one 
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hand and a handful of Reform tracks in the other. She 
sed every woman should have a Spear. Them as didnH de- 
mand their Spears, didn^t know what was good for them. 
'* What is my Spear ? " she axed, addressing the people in 
the cars. *^ Is it to stay at home & darn stockins & be the 
ser-lave of a doraineerin man ? Or is it my Spear to vote 
& speak & show myself the ekal of a man ? Is there a sis- 
ter in these keers that has her proper Spear ?'' Sayin 
which the eccentric female whirled her umbreller round 
several times, & finally jabbed me in the weskit with it. 

'' I hav no objecshuns to your goin into the Spearbizness," 
sez I, *' but you'll please remember I ain't a pickeril. 
Don't Spear me agin, if you please." She sot down. 

At Ann Arbor, bein seized with sudden faintness, I called 
for a drop of su thin to drink. As I was stirrin the beverage 
up, a pale-faced man in gold spectacles laid his hand up- 
on my shoulder, & sed, ^' Look not upon the wine when it 
is red 1'* 

Sez I,. '' This ain't wine. This is Old Rye." 

'* It stingeth like a Adder andhiteth like a Sarpent ! " sed 
the man. 

"I guess not," sed I, ''when you put sugar into it. 
That's the way I allers take mine." 

*' Have you sons grown up, sir ?" the man axed. 

" Wall," I replide, as I put myself outside my beverage, 
**my son Artemus junior is goin on 18." 

*' Ain't you afraid if you set this example be4 him he'll 
cum to a bad end ? " 

" He's cum to a waxed end already. He's learnin the shoe 
makin bizness," I replide. " I guess we can both on us 
git along without your assistance. Sir," I obsarved, as he 
was about to open his mouth agin. 

" This is a cold world ! " said the man. 

" That's so. But youll get into a warmer one by and by 
if you don't mind your own bizness better." I was a little 
riled at the feller, because I never take anythin only when 
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I'm onwell. I arterwards learned he was a temperance lec- 
turer, and if he can in j ace men to stop settin their inards on 
fire with the frightful licker which is retailed round the 
country, I shall hartily rejoice. Better give men Prusick 
Assid to onct, than to pizen 'em to deth by degrees. 

At Albion I met with overwhelmin success. The cel- 
ebrated Albion Female Sememiry is located here, & tliereair 
over 300 young ladies in tlie Institushun, pretty enough to 
eat without seasonin or sass. The young ladies was 
very kind to me, volunteerin to pin my handbills onto the 
backs of their dresses. It was a surblime site to see over 
300 young ladies goin round with a advertisement of A. 
Ward's onparaleld show, conspickusly posted onto their 
dresses. 

They've got a Panick up this way and refooze to take 

Western monev. It never was worth mucli, and when west- 

em men, who knows what it is, refooze to take their own 

money it is about time other folks stopt handlin it. Banks 

are bustin every day, goin up higher nor any balloon of 

which we hav anv record. These western bankers air a 

sweet & luvly set of men. I wish I owned as good a house 

as some of 'em would break into ! 

Virtoo is its own reward. 

A. Waud. 



THE OCTOROON. 

It is with noordernary feelins of Shagrin & indignashun 
that I rite you these here lines. Sum of the hiest and 
most purest feelins whitch actoate the humin hart has bin 
trampt onto. The Amerycan flag has bin outrajed. Ive 
bin nussin a Adder in my Boozum. The fax in the kase 
is these here : 

A few weeks ago I left Baldinsville to go to N. Y. fur 
to git out my flamin yeller hanbills fur the Summer kam- 
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pane, & as I was peroosin a noospaper on the kars a middel 
aged man in speckterkuls kum & sot down beside onto me. 
He was drest in black close & was appeerently as fine a 
man as ever was. 

'* A fine day. Sir," he did nnto me strateway say. 

*' Middlin," sez I, not wishin to komrait myself, tho he 
peered to be as fine a man jis there was in the wurld — *' It 
is a middlin fine day, Square," I obsarved. 

Sez he, ^* How fares the Ship of State in yure regine of 
country ?" 

Sez I, '* We don't hav no ships in our State — the kanawl 
is our best holt." 

He pawsed a minit and then sed, *' Air yu aware. Sir, 
that the krisis is with us ? " 

'*No," sez I, getting up and lookin under the sect, 
** whare is she ?" 

** It's hear — it's everywhares," lie sed. 

Sez I, *^ Why liow you tawk I " and I gut up again & 
lookt all round. ''1 must say, my fren," I continnered, 
as I resoomed mv sect, ** that I kan't see notliin of no 
krisis myself." I felt sumwluit alarmed, & arose & in a 
stentoewrian voice obsarved that if any lady or gentleman 
in that there kar had a krisis consealcd abowt their persons 
they'd better projuce it to onct or suffer the konsequences. 
Several individoouls snickered rite out, while a putty little 
damsell rite behind me in a pine gown made the observa- 
shun, " He, he." 

'* Sit down, my fren," sed the man in black close, *S'u 
miskomprehend me. I meen that the perlittercal eller- 
munts are orecast with black klouds, 4boden a friteful 
storm." 

*' Wall," replide I, '' in regard to perlittercal ellerfunts 
I don't know as how but what they is as good as enny 
other kind of ellerfunts. But I maik bold to say thay is 
all a ornery set & unpleasant to hav around. They air 
powerful hevy eaters & take up a right smart chana of 
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room, & besides thay air as ugly and revenjeful, \\& a Cuss- 
caroarus Injun, with 13 inches of corn whisky in his 
stummick." The man in black close seemed to be as fine 
a man as ever was in the wurld. He smilt & sed praps I 
was rite, tho it was ellermunts instid of ellerfunts that he 
was alludin to, & axed me what was my prinserpuls ? 

•* I haint ;j;ut enny/' sed I — *• not a prinserpul. Ime in 
the show biznis." The man in black close, I will hear 
obsarve, seemed to be as fine a man iis ever was in the 
wurhl. 

•• But/* sez he, •• vou hav feelins into vou ? You cim- 
pathize with the misfortunit, the loly & the hart-sick, don't 
you ? '' He bust into tecrs and axed me ef I saw that yung 
lady in the sect out yender, pintin to as slick a lookin gal 
jis I ever seed. 

Sed I. *• 'I be shure I see her — is she mutch sick ?" The 
man in black close wais appeercntly as fine a man as ever 
wjis in the wurld ennvwhares. 

*• Draw closter to me," sed the man in black close. '* Let 
nn* ini mv mowth fcrnenst vure ear. Hush — shi-mSE a Oc- 

TOKOON ! *' 

•' No ! '' scz I. ^'ittin up in a cxsitc<l nuinner, "yu dou't 
sjiv so I How liin;: has she bin in that wav ? " 

'* Frum her arlicst infuncy." sed he. 

•* Wall, whot upon arth duz she doo it fur?*' I in- 
quired. 

"She kan't help it." sed the nnm in black close. "It's 
the brand of Kane." 

•• Wall. slu'M better stt>p «lrinkin Kane's brandy,^' I re- 
plide. 

'• I sed the hrand of Kane was upon her — not brandy, 
mv fren. Vure very obtoose." 

I wjis konsitleriml riled at this. Sez I. ** My gentle Sir, 
Ime a nonresistanter jis a ginral thin;:, i^ don't want t(» git 
up no rows with nobuddy, but I kin nevertheles kave in 
ennv man's hed that eidls me a ohio<»s," with whitch re- 
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marks I kommenst fur to pull orf my cxtry garmints. 
"(him on," sez I — **Time! bear's the Beniki Boy fur 
ye ! " & I (larnced round like a poppit. He riz up in his 
seet & ajced my pardin — sed it was all a mistake — that I 
was a good man, etsettery, & sow 4th, & we Hxt it all up 
pleasant. I must say the man in black close seamed to be 
as fine a man as ever lived in the wurld. He sed a Oc- 
toroon was the 8th of a negrow. He likewise statid that 
the female he was travlin with was formurly a slave in 
Mississippy ; that she'd purchist her freed im & now wantid 
to purchiss the freedim of her poor old muther, who (the 
man in black close obsarvcd) was between 87 years of age 
& had to do all the cook in & wiisliin for 25 hired men, 
whitch it was rapidly break in down herkonstitushun. He 
se<i he knowed the minit he gaze<l onto my klassic & be- 
neverlunt fase that I'd donate librully & axed me to go 
over & see her, whicli I accordinly did. I sot down beside 
her and seel, **yure Sarvant, Marm ! How do yer git 
along ? " * 

She bust in 2 teers & said, " Sur, I'm so retchid — I'm 
a poor unfortunit Octonx^n." 

** So I lam. Yure rather more Koon tlian Octo, I take 
it," sed I, fur I never seed a puttier gal in the hull en- 
doorin time of mv life. Slie had on a More Antic Barsk 
&a Poplin Nubier with Beragetrimmins onto it, while her 
Ise & kurls was enuflto make a man jump into a mill pond 
without biddin liis relashuns gcxxl-by. I pittid the Oc- 
toroon from the inmost recusses of my hart & bawled out 
50 dollars ker slap, & told her to buy her old muther as 
soon as j>os8erbul. Sez she " kine sir mutch thanks." She 
then lade her bed over onto myshowlder & se<l I was "old 
rats." I was astonished to beer this obsarvation, which I 
knowd was never used in refinwl society & I perlitely but 
cmfattercly shovd her hcnl away. 

Sez I ** Marm. I'm trooly sirprized." 

Sez she, '* git out. Yure the nicist old man Ive seen 
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yit. Give ns anuther 50 ! '^ Had a seleck assortment of 
the most tremenjious thunderbolts descended down onto 
me I couldn't hav bin more takin aback. I jiimpt up, but 
she ceased my coat tales & in a wild voise cride, *' No, 
He never desart you — let us fli together to a furrin 
shoor ! " 

8ez I, *' not mutch we wont,'' and I made a powerful 
effort to get awa from her. *• This is plade out,'* I sed, 
whereupon she jerkt me back into the seet. ** Leggo my 
coat, you scandal uss female," I roared, when she setup the 
most unarthly yellin and hollerin you ever heerd. The 
passinjers & the gentlemunly konducter rusht to the spot, 
& I don't think I ever experiunsed sich a rumpus in the 
hull coarse of mv natral da^e. The man in black close 
rusht up to me & sed *'How dair yu insult my neece, you 
horey heded vagabone. You base exhibbiter of low wax 
figgers — yu woolf in sheep's close," & sow 4th. 

I was konfoozed. I was a loonytick fur the time bein, 
and offered $5 reward to enny gentleman of good morrul 
carracter who wood tell me whot my name was & what 
town I livd into. The konductor kum to me & sed the 
insultid parties wood settle for $50, which I immejitly 
hawle<l out, & agane imploreil sumbuddy to state whare 
1 was prinsipully, & if I shood be thare a grate while mj 
self ef things went on as they'd bin goin fur sum time 
back. I then axed if there was enny more Octoroons 
present, "* becawz," sez I, ** ef there is, let um cum along, 
fur I me in the Octoroon bizniss." I then threw my 
s|)ecterculs out of the winder, smasht my hat wildly down 
over my Ise, larfed highsterically & fell under a seet. I 
lay there sum time & fell asleep. I dreamt Mrs. Ward & 
the twins had bin carried orf bv Rvenosserhosses & that 
Baldinsville had bin captered by a army of Octoroons. 
When I awoked the lamps was a burnin dimly. Sum of 
the passinjers was snorein like pawpusses & the little dam- 
sell in the pine gown was a singin *• Oft in the Silly nite.** 
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The onprinsipuld Octoroon & the miserbul man in black 
close was gone, & all of a suddent it flasht ore my brane 
that I'de bin swindild. 



EXPERIENCE AS AN EDITOR. 

In the Ortum of 18 — my f rend, the editor of the Baldins- 
ville Bugle, was obleged to leave perf eshernal dooties & go 
& dig his taters, & he axed me to edit for him doorin his 
absence. Accordingly I ground up his Shears and com- 
menced. It didn't take me a grate while to slash out copy 
enuff from the xchanges * for one issoo, and I thawt I'd 
ride up to the next town on a little Jaunt, to rest my 
Branes, which had bin severely rackt by my mental efforts. 
(This is sorter Ironical.) So I went over to the Rale Road 
offiss and axed the Sooprintendent for a pars. 

*' You a editer?" he axed, evijently on the pint of 
snickerin. 

'' Yes Sir," sez I ; '' don't I look poor enuff ?" 

"Just about," sed he, "but our Road can't pars you.'* 

" Can't, hay ? '' 

<' No Sir— it can't.'' 

"Becauz," sez I, looking him full in the face with a 
Eagle eye, " it goes so darned slow it canH pars anybody ! " 
Methinks I had him thar. It's the slowest Rale Road in 
the West. With a mortified air, he told me to git out of 
his offiss. I pittid him and went out. 

* Perhaps five per cent, of the Western newspapers is original 
matter relating to the immediate neighborhood, the rest iscom- 
pose<l of *' telegraphs" and clippings from the ** exchanges "—a 
general term applied to those papers posted in exchange for 
others, the accommodation being a mutual benefit. 
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B E R L I N. 

About two years ago I arrove in Oberlin, Ohio. Oberlin 
is whare the celebrated college is. In fack, Oberlin is tiie 
college, everything else in that air vicinity resolvin around 
excloosivly for the benefit of that institution. It is a very 
grHxl college, too, & a great many wurthy yung men go there 
annooally to git intelleck into Vm. Hut its my onbiassed 
Opinion that they go it nitiuT too strong on Ethiopians at 
Oberlin. Bnt that's nnn of niv hizness. I'm into the 
Show bizness. Yit as a faithful historan I must menshun 
the fack that on niiny <lasc white peplc can't find the 
way threw the streets without the gas is lit, there Win 
such a numerosity of cullenl pussons in the town. 

As I was siiyin, I arrove at Oberlin, and called on Per- 
fesser Peck for the purpuss of skewerin Kolonial Hall to 
exhibit my wax works and beests of Pray into. Kolonial 
Hall is in the college and is used by the stujents to speak 
peaces and read essays into. 

Sez Perfesser Peck, '* Mister Ward, I don't know nx)ut 
this bizness. What are your sentiments ?*' 

Sez I, •* I hain't got any." 

*' Good God!" cried the Perfesser, '* did I nnderstan 
you to say you hav no sentiments I " 

*' Xarv a sentiment ! " sez I. 

'* Mister Ward, don't your blud bile at the thawt that 
three million and a half of your culled brethren air a 
clankin their chains in the South ?" 

Sez I, '* Not a bile I Let'em clank ! " 

He was about to cont inner his flowry speech when I put 
a stopper on him. Sez I, '* Perfesser Peck, A. Ward is 
mv name & Amcrikv is mv nashun ; I'm allers the same, 
tho' humble is mv station, and I've bin in the show bizness 
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goin on 22 years. The pint is, can I hav your Hall by 
payin a fair price ? You air full of sentiments. That's 
your lay, while I'm a exhibiter of startlin curiosities. AVhat 
d'ye say ? " 

'* Mister AVard, you air endowed with a hily practical 
mind, and while 1 deeply regret that you air devoid of sen- 
timents I'll let you hav the hall provided your exhibition 
is of a moral & elevatin nater." 

8ez I, ''Tain't nothin shorter." 

So I opened in Kolonial Hall, which was crowded every 
nite with stujents, &c. Perfesser Finny gazed for hours 
at my Kangaroo, but when that sagashus but onprincipled 
little cuss set up one of his onarthly yellins and I pro- 
ceeded to hosswhip him, the Perfesser objected. '* Suffer 
not your angry pashums to rise up at the poor annimil's 
little excentrissities," said the Perfesser. 

'' Do you call such conduck as those a little excen- 
trissity ?" I axed. 

*' I do," sed he ; say in which he walked up to the cage 
and sez he, *' let's try moral swashun upon the poor 
creeter." So he put his hand upon the Kangeroo's hed 
and sed, ''poor little fellow — your master is very crooil, 
isn't he, my untootered frend," when the Kangaroo, with 
a terrific yell, grabbed the Perfesser by the hand and cum 
very near ciiawin it orf. It was amoozin to see the Per- 
fesser jump up and scream with pane. Sez I, " that's one 
of the poor little fellow's excentrissities ! " 

Sez he, '' Mister Ward, that's a dangerous quadruped. 
He's totally depraved. I will retire and do my lasserated 
hand up in a rag, and meanwhile I request you to meat 
out summery and severe punishment to the vishus beest," 
I hosswhipt the little cuss for upwards of 15 minutes. 
Guess I licked sum of his excentrissity out of him. 

Oberlin is a grate plase. The College opens with a 
prayer and then the New York Tribune is read. A kol- 
leckshun is then taken up to buy overkoats with red horn 
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buttons onto them for the indignant eullered people of 
Kanady. I have to contribit librally two the glowrius 
work, as they kawl it hear. I'm kompelled by the Fack- 
ulty to reserve front seets in my show for the cnllered 
peple. At the Boardin House the eullered peple sit at the 
first table. What thev leeve is maid into hash for the 
white peple. As I don't like the idee of eatin my vittles 
with Ethiopians, I sit at the seckind table, and the kon- 
sequence is Fve devowred so much hash that my inards is 
in a hily mixt up eondishun. Fish bones hav maid their 
-appearance all over my bochly and pertater peelins air a 
springin up through my hair. Ilowsever I don't mind it. 
Fm gittin along well in a pecunery pint of view. The 
College has konfired upon me the honery title T. K., 
of which F'm suflishuntly prowd. 



THE SHOWMAN'S COURTSHIP. 

Thare was manv affectin ties which made me hanker 
arter Betsy Jane. Her father's farm jined our'n ; their 
cows and our'n squencht their thurst at the same spring ; 
our old mares both had stars in their forreds ; the measles 
broke out in both famerlies at nearly the same period ; our 
parients (Betsy's and mine) slept reglarly ever}' Sunday in 
the same meetin house, and the nabers used to obsarve, 
** How thick the Wards and Peasleys air!'' It was a sur- 
blime site, in the Spring of the year, to see our sevral 
mothers (Betsy's and mine) with their gowns pin'd up so 
thay couldn't sile Vm, affecshuntly Bilin sope together & 
al>oozin the nabers. 

Altho I hankerd intensly arter the objeck of my affec- 
shuns, I darsunt tell her of the fires which was rajin in my 
manly Buzzum. I'd try to do it but my tung would ker- 
wollup up agin the roof of my mowth & stick thar, liko 
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deth to a deseast Afrikau or a country postmaster to his 
offiss^ while my hart whanged agin my ribs like a old 
fashioned wheat Flale agin a barn floor. 

'Twas a earm still nite in Joon. All nater was husht 
and nary a zeflfer disturbed the sereen silens. I sot with 
Betsy Jane on the fense of her farther's pastur. We'd bin 
rompin threw the woods, kullin flours & drivin the wood- 
chuck from his Nativ Lair (so to speak) with long sticks. 
Wall, we sot thar on the fense, a swingin our feet two and 
fro, blushin as red as the Baldinsville skool house when it 
was fust painted, and lookin very simple, I make no doubt. 
My left arm was ockepied in ballunsin myself on the fense, 
while my rite was woundid luvinly round her waste. 

I cleared my throat and tremblinly sed, ^^ Betsy, you're 
a Gazelle.'' 

I thought that air was putty fine. I waitid to see what 
effeck it would hav upon her. It evidently didn't fetch 
her, for she up and sed, 

^' You're a sheep! " 

Sez I, '* Betsy, I think very muchly of you." 

^' I don't b'leeve a word you say — so there now cum!" 
with which obsarvashun she hitched away from me. 

*'I wish thar was winders to my Sole," sed I, "so that 
you could see some of my feelins. There's fire enuff in 
here," sed I, strikin my buzzum with my fist, *' to bile 
all the corn beef and turnips in the naberhood. Versoo- 
vius and the Critter ain't a circumstans! " 

She bowd her hed down and commenst chawin the 
strings to her sun bonnet. 

**Ar could you know the sleeplis nites I worry threw 
with on your account, how vittles has seized to be attractiv 
to me & how my lims has shrunk up, you wouldn't dowt 
me. Oase on this wastin form and these 'ere sunken 
cheeks " — 

I should have continnered on in this strane probly for 
sum time, but unfortnitly I lost my ballunse ^^^ *^\ ovei 
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into the pastur ker smash, tearin my close and seveerly 
damagin myself ginerally. 

Betsy Jane sprung to my assistance in dubhle quick 
time and dragged me 4th. Then drawin lierself up to her 
full hite she sed : 

** I won't listen to your noncents no longer. Jes say 
rite strateout what you're drivin at. If you mean gettin 
hitched, Pm ix!" ' 

I considered that air enuff for all practicul purpusses, 
and we proceeded immejitely to the parson's, & was made 
1 that very nite. 

(Xotiss to the Printer : Put some stars here.) 

• «««♦««« 

Pve parst threw many tryin ordeels sins then, but 
Ik*t8y Jane has bin troo as steel. By attendin strickly to 
hizniss Pve amarsed a iiandsum Pittance. No man on this 
footstool can rise & git up & say I ever knowinly injered 
no man or wimmin folks, while all agree that my Show is 
ekalle<l bv few and oxceld bv none, embracin as it does a 
wonderful colleckshun of livin wild Becsts of Prav, snaix 
in gnite profushun, a cndliss variety of life-size wax figgirs, 
&. the only traned kangaroo in Anioriky — the most amooziu 
little cuss ever introjuced to a discriminatin public. 



THE CRISIS. 

[Tbto Ormtton wa§ delirerw! before the commencement of the war.] 

Ox returnin to my humstcd in Baldinsvillc, Injianny, 
resuntly, my feller sittcrzens extendtnl a invite for me to 
norate to 'em on the Krysis. I excepted & on larst Toos- 
day nite I peare<l 1h4 a C of upturned faces in the Bed 
Skool Ilonse. I spoke nearly as f oilers : 

BaldinsTillins : lIearto4, as I hav numerously obsarvedg 
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1 have abstrained from having any sentimunts or principles, 
my pollertics, like my religion, bein of a exceedin accom- 
modatin character. But the fack can't be no longer dis- 
gised that a Krysis is onto us, & I feel it's my dooty to 
accept your invite for one consecutive nite only. I spose 
the inflammertory individooals who assisted in producing 
this Krysis know what good she will do, but I ain't 'shamed 
to state that I don't scacely. But the Krysis is hear. 
She's bin hear for sevral weeks, & Goodness nose how long 
she'll stay. But I venter to assert that she's rippin things. 
Slie's knockt trade into a cockt up hat and chaued Bizness 
of all kinds tighter nor I ever chaned any of my livin wild 
Beests. Alow me to hear dygress & stait that my Beests 
Jit presnt is as harmless as the newborn Babe. Ladys & 
gentlemen needn't hav no fears on that pint. To resoom 
— Altho I can't exactly see what good this Krysis can do, 
I can very quick say what the origernal cawz of her is. 
The origernal cawz is Our Afrikan Brother. I wjis into 
Barxim's Moozeum down to New York the other day & 
saw that exsentric Etheopian, the What Is It. Sez I, 
•' Mister AVhat Is It, you folks air raisin thunder with 
this grate country. You're gettin to be ruther more 
numeris than interestin. It is a pity you coodent go orf 
sumwhares by yourselves, & be a nation of What Is Its, 
tho' if you'll excoose me, I shooden't care about marry in 
anions: vou. No dowt vou're exceedin charm in to hum, 
but your stile of luvliness isn't adapted to this cold climit. 
lie larfed into my face, which rather Riled me, as I had 
been perfeckly virtoous and respectable in my observa- 
shuns. So sez I, turn in a leetle red in the face, I spect, 
*' Do you hav the unblushin impoodents to say you folks 
haven't raised a big mess of tliunder in this brite land, 
Mister What Is It ? " He larfed agin, wusser nor be4, 
whareupon I up and sez, *' Go home. Sir, to Afriky's 
burnin shores & taik all the other What Is Its along with you. 
Don't think we can spair your interestin picters. You 
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What Is lis air on the pint of snuishin np the gratt»st 
Gnv'nicnt ever erected by man, & yon actooally Iiav the 
owdassity to larf about it. Go home, you h>w euss I '' 

I was workt up to a high pitch, & I procee<led to a Kes- 
torator & cooled orf with some little fishes biled in ile — I 
b'leeve thav call 'em sardeens. 

Feller Sitterzuns, the Afrikan nuiy be Our Brother. 
Sevral hily respectyble gentlemen, and sum talentid females 
tell us so, & fur argyment's sake I mite be injooced to 
grant it, tho' I don't beleeve it myself. But the Afrikan 
isn't our sister & our wife & our uncle. lie isn't sevral 
of our brothers & all our fust wife's relashuns. lie isn't 
our grandfather, and our grate grandfather, and our Aunt 
in the country. Scacelv. & vit numeris persons would 
have us think so. It's troo he runs Congress & sevral other 
public grosserys, l)ut then he ain't everybody & everybody 
else likewise. [Xotiss to bizness men of Vanity Fair : 
Extry charg fur this hirst renuirk. It's a goak. — A. AV.] 

But we've got the Afrikan, or ruther he's got ns, & now 
what air we going to do about it ? lie's a orful noosanse. 
Pnips he isn't to blame fur it. Praps he was creatid fur 
sum wise purpuss. like the measles and New Englaii Knm, 
but it's mity hard to see it. At any rate he's no good here, 
it as I statid to Mister AVhat Is It. it's a pity he cooden't 
go orf sumwhares quietly by hisself, whare he ('ood wear 
red weskits & speckled neckties, & gratterfy his ambishun 
in varis interestin wjkse, without bavin a eternal fuss kickt 
up alKiut him. 

Praps I'm l)earing down too hard upon Cuffy. Cum to 
think on it, I am. lie woodn't be sich a infernal noosanse 
if white peple would let him alone. He mite indeed bo 
interestin. And now I think of it. whv can't the white 
))eple let him alone. What's the g<XKl of continnerly stirrin 
him np with a ten-foot pole ? lie isn't the sweetest kind 
of Perfoomerv when in a natral stait. 

Feller Sitterzens, the Union's in danger. The black 
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devil Disunion is trooly here, stariu us all squarely in the 
fase ! We must drive him back. Shall we make a 2nd 
Mexico of ourselves ? Shall we sell our birthrite for a 
mess of potash ? Shall one brother put the knife to the 
throat of anuther brother ? Shall we mix our whisky with 
each other's bind ? Shall the star spangled I^nner be 
cut up into dishcloths ? Standi n here in this here Skool- 
house, upon my nativ shore so to speak, I anscr — Nary ! 

Oh you fellers who air raisin this row, & who in the fust 
l)lace startid it, I'm 'shamed of you. The Showman 
blushes for you, from his boots to the topmost hair upon 
his wenerable hed. 

Feller Sitterzens : I am in the Sheer & Yeller leaf. I 
shall peg out 1 of these (hise. Hut while I do stop here I 
shall stay in the Union. I know not what the supervizers 
of Haldinsville may conclude to do, but for one, I shall 
staiul by the Stars & Stripes. Under no circumstances 
whatsomever will I sesesh. Let everv Stait in the Union 
sesesh & let Palmetter flags flote thicker nor shirts on 
Scjuaro Baxter's close line, still will I stick to the good old 
flag. The country may go to the devil, but I won't ! And 
next Summer when I start out on my campane with my 
Show, wharever I pitch my little tent, you shall see floatin 
prowdly from the center pole thereof the Amerikan Flag, 
with nary a star wipetlout, nary a stripe less, but the same 
old flag that has allers flotid thar ! & the price of admis- 
hun will be the same it allers was — 15 cents, children half 
price. 

Feller Sitterzens, I am dun. A<*cordinly I squatted. 
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WAX FIGURES VS. SHAKSPEARE. 

Onto the wing 1859. 

Mr. Editor. 

I TAKE my Pen in hand to inform yu that Pm in good 
helth and trust these few lines will findyu injoyin the same 
blessins. I wood also state that Pm now on the summir 
kampane. As the Poit sez — 

ime erflote, irae erflote 
On the Swift rollin tied 
An the Rovir is free. 

Bizness is scacely middlin, but Sirs I manige to pay for 
my foode and raiment puncktooally and without no grum- 
blin. The barked arrers of slandur has bin leviled at the 
undersined moren onct sins heze bin into the show bizness, 
but I make bold to say no man on this footstule kan 
troothfully say I ever ronged him or eny of his folks. Pm 
travelin with a tent, which is better nor hirin hauls. My 
show konsists of a serious of wax works, snakes, a paner- 
amy kalled a Grand Movin Diarea of the War in the Cry- 
mear, komic songs and the Cangeroo, which hirst little cuss 
continners to konduct hisself in the most outrajus stile. 
I started out with the idear of makin my show a grate 
Moral Entertainment, but Pm kompeled to sware so much 
at that air infurnal Kangeroo that Pm frade this desine 
will be flustratid to some extent. And while speak in of 
morrality, remines me that sum folks turn up their nosis 
at shows like mine, sayin they is low and not fit to be pat- 
rernized by peple of high degree. Sirs, I manetane that 
this is infernul nonsense. I manetane that wax figgers is 
more elevatin than awl the plays ever wroten. Take 
Shakespeer for instunse. Peple think heze grate things, 
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but I konteiid heze quite the reverse to the koiitrary 
AVhat sort of sense is thare to King Leer, who goze round 
cussin his darters, chaw in hav and throin straw at folks, 
and larfin like a silly old koot and makin a ass of hisself 
ginerally ? Thare's Mrs. Mackbeth — sheze a nise kind of 
woomon to have round ain't she, a puttin old Mack, her 
husband, up to slayin Dunkan with a cheeze knife, while 
heze payin a frendly visit to their house. its hily morral, 
I spoze, when she larfs wildly and sez, ** gin nie the dag- 
gurs — He let his bowels out." or wurds to that effeck — I 
say, this is awl, strickly, propper I spoze ? That Jack 
Fawlstarf is likewise a immoral old cuss, take him how ye 
may, and Hamlick is a-^ crazy as a loon. Thare's Richurd 
the Three, peple think lieze grate things, but I look upon 
him in the lite of a monkstcr. lie kills evervbod v he takes 
a noshun to in kold blud, and then goze to sleep in his 
tent. Biniebv he wakes ui) and veils for a boss so he kan 
go orf and kill sum more pcjilc. If he isent a fit spesser- 
man for the gallers then I sliood like to know whare you 
find um. Thare \s lar^^o who is more ornery nor pizun. 
See how shameful he treated that hily respecterble injun 
gentlemun, Mister Otheller, makin him for to beleeve his 
wife was too thick with Casheo. Obsarve how largo got 
Casheo drunk as a biled owl on corn whiskey in order to 
karry out his sneekin desines. See how he wurks Mister 
Otheller's feelins up so that he goze and makes poor Des- 
demony swaller a piller which cawses her deth. But I 
must stop. At sum futur time I shall continner my re- 
marks on the d rammer in which I shall show the varst 
supeeriority of wax figgers and snakes over theater plays, 
in a interlectooal pint of view. 

Very Respectively yures, 

A Ward, T. K. 
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AMONG THE FREE LOVEUS.* 

SoMK years ago I pitched my tent and onfurled my ban- 
ner to the breeze, in Berlin Ilites, Ohio. 1 had liearn 
tliat Berlin Ilites was ockepied by a extensive seek called 
Free Lovers, who beleeved in affinertys and sich, goin back 
<Mi their domestic ties without no hesitation whatsomever. 
They was likewise spirit rappers and high presher 
reformers on gineral principles. If I can improve these- 
ere misgided peple by showin them my onparraleld show 
at the usual low price of admitants, methunk, I shell not 
hav lived in vane. But bitterlv did I cuss the day I ever 
sot foot in the retcliid place. I sot up my tent in a field 
near the Love Cure, as the called it, and bimeby the free 
lovers begun for to congregate arouml the door. A orn- 
erer set I iiave never sawn. The men's faces was all cov- 
ered with hare and tliey lookt half-starved to deth. They 
didn't wear no weskuts for the purpose (as they sed) of al- 
lowin the free air of hevun to blow onto their boozums. 
Their pockets was filled with tracksaiul pamplits and they 
Wiis bare-footed. Thev sed the Postles didn't wear boots, 
& why sliould they ? That was their stile of argyment. 
The wimin was wuss than the men. Thev wore trowsis, 
short gowtuls, straw hats with green ribbins, and all carried 
bloo cotton umbrellers. 

Presently a perfeckly orful lookin female presente<I her- 
self at the door. H<*r gownd was skanderlusly short and 
her trowsis was shameful to behold. 

* Some queer |>eo|)le. calling themselves ** Free Lovers.*' and 
|>osHe88ing very original idea-s about life and morality, establisheil 
themselves at Berlin Heights, in Ohio, a few years since. Public 
opinion was resistlessly against them, however, and the ass<K'ijv 
^ion was soon disbanded* 
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She eyed me over very sharp, and then startin back she 
sedj in a wild voice : 

''Oh, can it be?'' 

''Which?''sedL 

'' Yes, 'tis troo, 'tis troo ! *' 

*'15 cents, mann," I anserd. 

She bust out a cryin & scd : 

*' And so I hav found you atlarst — at larst, at larst ! " 

'* Yes," I anserd, ''you hav found me at larst, and you 
would hav found me at fust, if you hml cum sooner." 

She grabd me vilently by the coat collar, and brandishin 
her embreller wildly round, exclaimed : 

" Air you a man ? " 

Sez I, **I think I air, but if you doubt it, you can ad- 
dress Mrs. A. Ward, Baldinsville, Injianny, postage pade, 
& she will probly giv you the desired informashun." 

" Then thou ist what the cold world calls marrid ?" 

"Madam, I istest !" 

The exsentric female then clutched me franticly by the 
arm and hollered : 

" You air mine, you air mine ! " 

" Scacely," I sed, endeverin to git loose from her. But 
she clung to me aud sed : 

" You air my Affinerty I " 

" What upon arth is that ? " I shouted. 

" Dost thou not know ? " 

"No, Idostent!" 

" Listin man, & Til tell ye ! " sed the strange female ; 
" for years I hav yearned for thee. I knowd thou wast in 
the world, sumwhares, tho I didn't know whare. My hart 
sed he would cum and I took courage. He has cum — he's 
here — you air him — yo\x air my Affinerty ! 'tis too 
mutch ! too mutch ! " and she sobbed agin. 

" Y'es," I anserd, " I think it is a darn site too mutch ! " 

" Hast thou not yearned for me ? " she yelled, ringin 
her hands like a female play acter. 
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'* Not a yearn ! " I bellerd at the top of my voice, throw- 
in her away from me. 

The free lovers who was standi u round obsarvin the 
scene comraenst for to holler '' shame " *' beast/' etsettery, 
etseterry. 

I was very mutch riled, and fortify in myself with a spare 
tent stake, I addrest them as f oilers : " You pussylaner- 
mus critters, go way from me and take this rctchid woman 
with you. I'm alaw-abidin man, and bcleeve in good, old- 
fashioned institutions. I am marrid & my orfsprings re- 
semble me if I am a showman ! 1 think your Affinity 
bizniss is cussed noncents, besides bein outrajusly wicked. 
AVhy don't you behave desunt like other folks ? Go to 
work and earn a honist livin and not stay round here in 
this lazy, shiftless way, pizenin the moral atmosphere 
with your pestifrous ideas ! You wimin folks go back to 
your lawful husbands if you've got any, and takeorf them 
skanderlous gownds and trowsis, and dress respectful like 
other wimin. You men folks, cut orf tliem pirattercal 
whiskers, burn up them infurnel pamplits, put sum wes- 
kuts on, go to work choppin wood, splittin fence rales, or 
tillin the sile." I pored 4th my indignashun in this way 
till I got out of breth, when I stopt. I shant go to Berlin 
Hites agin, not if I live to be as old as Methooseler. 



A VISIT TO BRIGHAM YOUNG. 

It is now goin on 2 (too) yeres, as I very well remember, 
since I crossed the Planes for Kaliforny, the Brite land of 
Jold. While crossin the Planes all so bold I fell in with 
Bum noble red men of the forest (N. B. This is roteSarcas- 
ticul. Injins is Pizin, whar ever found,) which thay Sed 
I was their 3rotherj & wanted for to smo)cQ the Calomel 
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of Peace with me. Thay then stole my jerkt beef, bhiiikits 
etsettery, skalpt my orgin grinder & scooted with a Wild 
Hoop. Diirin the Cheaf's tech in speech he sed he shood 
meet me in the Happy Huntin Grounds. If he duz thare 
will be a fite. But enuff of this ere. Reven Noose Mul- 
tons, as our skoolmaster, who has got Talent into him, 
cussycally obsarve. 

I arrove at Salt Lake in doo time. At Camp Scott there 
was a lot of U. S. sogers, hosstensibly sent out there to 
smash the Mormons but really to eat Salt vittles & play 
poker & other beautiful but sumwliat onsartin games. 
I got acquainted with sum of the officers. Thay lookt 
putty scrumpshus in their Bloo coats with brass buttings 
onto um & ware very talented drinkers, but so fur as fitin 
is consarned I'd willingly put my wax figgers agin the 
hull party. 

My desire was to exhibit my grate show in Salt Lake 
City, so 1 called on Brigham Yung, the grate moguU amung 
the mormins and axed his permishun to pitch my tent and 
onfurl my banner to the jentle breezis. He lookt at me 
in a austeer manner for a few minits, and sed : 

'' Do you bleeve in Solomon, Saint Paul, the immaculate- 
ness of the Mormin Church and the Latter-day Eevela- 
shuns ? " 

Sez I, *' I'm on it I " I make it a pint to git along plesunt, 
tho I didn*t know what under the Son the old feller was 
drivin at. He sed I mite show. 

** You air a marrid man, Mister Yung, 1 bleeve ? *' sez I, 
preparin to rite him sum free parsis. 

'* I hev eighty wives, Mister Ward. I sertinly am 
married.'* 

^* How do you like it as far as you hev got ? " sed I. 

He sed ** middlin," and axed me wouldn't I like to see 
his famerly, to which 1 replide that I wouldn't mind 
minglin with the fair Seek & Barskin in the winnin smiles 
pf his interestin wives. He accordingly tuk me to hi^ 
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Scareum. The liouse is powerful big & in iiexceedin large 
room was his wives & children, which larst was squawkin 
and hollerin enuff to take the roof rite orf the house. 
The wimin was of all sizes and ages. Sum was pretty & 
sum was Plane — sum was helthy and sum was on the Wayne 
— which is verses, tho sich was not my intentions, as I don't 
'prove of puttin verses in Froze rittins, tho ef occashun re- 
quires I can Jerk a Poim ekal to any of them Atlantic 
Munthly fellers. 

'* My wives, Mister Ward,'' sed Yung. 

*' Your sarvant, marnis,'' sed I, as I sot down in a cheer 
which a red-heded female brawt me. 

*' Besides these wives you see here. Mister W^ard," sed 
Yung, ** I hav eighty more in varis parts of this con- 
secrated land which air Sealed to me." 

** Which ?" sez I, gittin up & starin at him. 

*• Sealed, Sir ! sealed." 

'* Whare bowts ? " sez I. 

" I sed, Sir, that they was sealed!" He spoke in a 
traggerdy voice. 

'* Will they probly continner on in that stile to any grate 
extent, Sir ?" I axed. 

'* Sir," sed he, turnin as red as a biled beet, '* don't you 
know that the rules of our Church is that I, the Profit, 
may hev as meny wives as I wants ? " 

'' Jes so," I sed. '' You are old pie, ain't you ? " 

*'Them as is Sealed to me — that is to say, to be mine 
when T wants um — air at present my sperretooul wives," 
sed Mister Yung. 

'* Tjoiig may thay wave I " sez I, seein I shood git into a 
scrape ef I didn't look out. 

In a privit conversashun with Brigham I learnt the 
follerin fax : It takes him six weeks to kiss his wives, 
lie don't do it only onct a yere & sez it is wuss nor cleanin 
house. He don't pretend to know his children, thare is 
so many of um, tho they all know him. He sez about 
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Mister Revelashun to mind his own bizness, subject only 
to the Konstitushun of the United States ! " 

" Oh now let us in, that's a sweet man/' sed several 
femails, puttin thare arms round me in luvin style. 
" Become 1 of us. Becum a Freest & hav wives Sealed to 
you.'' 

*' Not a Seal ! " sez I, startin back in horror at the idee. 

'' Oh stay. Sir, stay," sed a tall, gawnt femaile, ore whoos 
hed 37 summirs must hev parsd, ''stay, & I'll be your 
Jen tie Gazelle." 

''Not ef I know it, you won't," sez I. "Awa you 
skanderlus femaile, awa ! Go & be a Nunnery ! " That's 
what I sed, jes so. 

" & I," sed a fat chunky femaile, who must hev wade 
more than too hundred lbs, "I will be your sweet gidin 
Star ! " 

Sez I," " He bet two dollers and a half you won't ! " 
Whare ear I may Rome He still be troo 2 thee. Oh Betsy 
Jane ! [N. B. Betsy Jane is my wife's Sir naime.] 

*' Wiltist thou not tarry here in the promist Land ? " 
sed several of the miserabil critters. 

*'lle see you all cssenshally cussed be4 I wiltist!" 
roared I, as mad as I cood be at thare infernul noncents, 
I gird id up my Lions & fled the Seen. I packt up my 
duds & Left Salt I^ake, which is a 2nd Soddum & Ger- 
morrer, inhabit id by as theavin & onprincipled a set of 
retchis as ever drew Breth in eny spot on the Globe. 
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SCANDALOUS DOINGS AT PITTSBURG. 

Hear in the Biizzum of my famerly I am enjoyin myself, 
at peas with awl mankind and the wimin folks likewise. 
I go down to the villige ockashunly and take a little old 
Kye fur the stummuck's sake, but I avoyd spirit us lickers 
as a ginral thing. No man evir seen me intossikated but 
onct, and that air happind in Pittsburg. A parsel of 
ornerv cusses in that luvlv sitv bustid inter the hawl durin 

ft' «/ V 

the nite and aboosed my wax works shaimful. I didn't ob- 
sarve the outrajus transacshuns on til the next evening 
when the peple begun for to kongregate. Suddinly they 
kommensed fur to larf and holler in a boysterious stile. 
Sez I good peple what's up ? Sez thay them's grate wax 
wurks, isn't they, old man. I immejitly looked up ter 
whare the wax works was, and my blud biles as I think of 
the site which then met my Gase. I hope two be dodrab- 
bertid* if tliem afoursed raskals hadent gone and put a 
oUl kaved in hat outer George Washington's hed and 
shuved a short black klay pipe inter his mouth. His noze 
thay had painted red and his trowsis legs thay had shuved 
inside his butes. My wax figger of Napoleon Boneypart 
was likewise mawltreatid. His sword wus danglin tween 
his legs, and his cockd hat was drawn klean down over his 
ize, and he was plased in a stoopin posishun lookin zactly 
as tho he Wjis as drunk as a biled owl. Ginral Taylor was 
a standin on his hed and Wingfield Skott's koat tales ware 
pind over his hed and his trowsis ware kompleetly torn orf 
frum hisself. My wax works representin the Lord's I^st 
Supper was likewise aboozed. Three of the Postles ware 

* Dod-rahit is an American euphemism for a profane expres- 
sion which is quite as common in this country as on the other 
side of the Atlantic. 




THE CENSUS. 69 

under the wible iiiid two of urn liad on c)ld tarpuwlin hats 
and raggid pee jackits and ware sniokin pipes. Judus 
Iskarriot had on a cocked liatand was appeerently drink hi, 
jis a Bottle of wliiskey sot befour him. This ere speck- 
tcroal was too niucli fur me. I klosed the show and then 
ilrowndid my sorrers in the flowin Bole. 



THE CENSUS. 

The Sences taker in our town bein taken sick, he dep- 
pertised me to go out for iiim one day, and as he wjis too 
ill to giv me informashun how to peroeed, I was oon- 
sokontly compelled to go it blind. Sittin down by the road 
side, T drawd up the foUerin list of questions, which I 
proposed to ax the peple I visited : 

Wat's your age ? 

Whar was vou born ? 

Air you marrid, aiul if so how do you like it ? 

How manv children hav vou, and do thev resemble vou 
or vour naber ? 

Did you ever hav the measols, and if so how many ? 

Hav vou a twin brother several vears older than yourself? 

How many parents hav you ? 

Do you read Watt's Hims regler ? 

Do you use boughten* tobacker ? 

Wat's vour fi tin wate ? 

* i. e., that which has been bought. A very common word in 
the interior of Now Enj^laiid and New York. It is applied to 
articlas purchased from the shops, to distinguish them from arti- 
cles of home manufacture. Many farmers make their own sugar 
from the maple-tree, and their coffee from barley or rye. West 
India sugar or coffee is then called Imughteu sugar. &c. ''This 
is a home-ma<le car|>et : that a honghien one.'* i. ^.. one bought 
at a shop. In the North of England, baker's bread is calletl 
bought bread. 
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Air you trubeld with biles ? 

How does your mereshum culler ? 

State whether you air blind, deaf, idiotic, or got the 
heaves ? 

Do you know any Opry singers, and if so how much do 
they owe you ? 

What's the average of virtoo on the Ery Canawl ? 

If 4 barrils of Emptins* pored onto a barn floor will 
kiver it, how many plase can Dion Bourcicault write in a 
year ? 

Is Beans a regler article of diet in your family ? 

How many chickins hav you, on foot and in the shell ? 

Air you aware that Injianny whisky is used in New 
York shootin galrys instid of pistols, and that it shoots 
furthest ? 

Was you ever at Niagry Falls ? 

Was you ever in the Penitentiary ? 

State how much pork, impendin crysis, Dutch cheeze, 
poplersuvrinty, standard poetry, children's strainers, slave 
code, catnip, red flannel, ancient history, pickled toma- 
ters, old junk, perfoomery, coal ile, liberty, hoop skirt, 
&c., you hav on hand ? 

But it didn't work. I got into a row at the fust house I 
stopt to, with some old maids. Disbelieven the ansers 
they giv in regard to their ages, I endevered to open their 
mouths and look at their teeth, same as they do with bosses, 
but they floo into a vilent rage and tackled me with brooms 
and sich. Takin the sences requires experiunse, like any 
other bizniss. 

* Emptyings, pronounced emptins, the lees of beer, cider, &c. ; 
yeast or anything by which bread is leavened : — 

** Twill take more emptins, by a long chalk, than this new 

party's got, 
To give such heavy cakes as these a start, I tell ye what." 

The Biglow Papers, 
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AN HONEST LIVING. 

I WAS on my way from the mines to San Francisco, with 
a light puss and a hevy hart. You'd scacely hav rec- 
ognized my fair form, so kiverd was I with dust. Bimeby I 
met Old Poodles, the all-firdist* gambler in the country. 
He was afoot and in his shirt-sleeves, and was in a wuss 
larther nor any race boss I ever saw. 

'* Whither goist thow, sweet nimp ?" sez I, in a play- 
actin tone. 

** To the mines, Sir," he unto me did say, " to the 
mines, to earn an honest Jivin,' 

Thinks I that air aint very cool, I guess, and druv on. 



THE PRESS. 

I WANT the editors to cum to my Sliow free as the flours 
of May, but I don't want uni to ride a free boss to deth. 
Thare is times when Patience seizes to be virtoous. I had 
** in my mind's eye, Ilurrashio" (cotashun from Ilamlick) 
sum ed iters in a sertin town which sliall be nameless, who 
air Botli sneakin and ornery. They cum in krowds to my 
Show and then axt me ten sents a line for Puffs. I ob- 
jectid to pay in, but they sed ef I didn't down with the 
dust thay'd wipe my Show from the face of the earth ! 
Thay sed the Press was the Arkymedian Leaver which 
moved the wurld. I put up to their extorshuns until 
thay'd bled me so I was a meer shadder, and left in dis- 
gust. 

• All-fired, enormous, excessive, a low Americanism,not improb- 
ably a puritanical corruption of hell-fired^ designed to have the 
virtue of an oath without offending polite ears. 
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It was in a surtin town in Virginny, the Muther of Pre- 
sidents & things, that I was shaimfully aboozed by a editor 
in human form. He set my Show up steep & k ailed me 
the urbane & gentlemunly manajer, but when I, fur the 
purpuss of show in fair play all around, went to anuther 
offiss to git my han bills printed, what duz this pussillan- 
ermus editer do but change his toon & abooze me like a 
Injun. He sed my wax wurks was a humbug & called me 
a horey-heded itinen^nt vagabone. I thort at fust Lie 
poUish him orf ar-lar the Beneshy Boy, but on reflectin 
that he cood pollish me much wuss in his paper, I giv it up. 
& I wood here take occashun to advise pople when thay 
run agin, as thay sumtimes will, these miserable papers, to 
not pay no attenshun to um. Abuv all, don't assault a 
editer of this kind. It only gives him a notorosity, which 
is jest what he wants, & don't do you no more good than 
it wood to jump into enny other mud puddle. Editors 
are generally fine men, but there must be black sheep in 
every flock. 



EDWIN FORREST AS OTHELLO. 

DuRiN a recent visit to New York the undersined went 
to see Edwin Forrest. As Vm into the moral show bizness 
myself, I ginruUy go to Barnum's moral Museum, where 
only moral peple air admitted, pertickly on Wednesdjiy 
artornoous. But this time I thot I'd go & see Ed. Ed 
hiis bin actin out on the stage for many years. There is 
varis 'pinions about his actin. Englishmen ginrally bleevin 
that he is far superior to Mister Macready ; but on one 
pint all agree, &that is that Ed draws like a six ox team. 
Ed was actin at Niblo's Garding, which looks considerable 
more like a parster, than a garding, but lot that pars. I 
sot down in the pit, took out my spectacles & commenced 
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peroosin the eveiiiii's bill. Theawjince was all-fired largo 
& the boxes was full of the elitty of New York. Several 
opery glasses was leveld at me by Gothum's farest darters, 
but I didn't let on as tho I noticed it, tho mebby I did 
take out my sixteen-dollar silver watch & brandish it round 
more than was necessarv. But the best of us has our 
weaknesses & if a man has gewelry let him show it. As I 
was peroosin tiie bill a grave young man who sot near mo 
axed me if I'd ever seen Forrest dance the Essence of Old 
Virginny ? '* He's immense in that," sed the young man. 
*' He also does a fair champion jig," the young man con- 
tinnerd, ''but his Hig Thing is the Essence of Old Vir- 
ginny." Sez I, ** Fair youth, do you know what I'd do 
witii you if you was my sun ? '' 

^* Xo," sez lie. 

*' Wall," sez I, *' Fd appint your funeral to-morrow ar- 
ternoon, & the htrpn should he ready I You're too smart 
to live on this vearth." lie didn't trv anv more of his 
capers on me. But another pussylanermuss individooul, 
in a red vest & patent lether boots, told me his name was 
Bill Astor k axed me to lend him 50 cents till early in the 
mornin. I told him Fd probly send it round to him be- 
fore he retired to his virtoous couch, but if I didn't he 
might look for it next fall, jis soon as I cut my corn. The 
Orciiestry was now fiddling with all their might, & as the 
peple didn't understan anything about it they applaudid 
vcrsifriissly. Presently, Old Ed cum out. The play was 
Ol heller or More of Veniss. Otheller was writ by Wm. 
.Shak.speer. The scene is laid in Veniss. Otheller was a 
likely man k w;is a ginral in the Veniss army. He eloped 
with Desdemonv, a darter of the Hon. Mister Brabantio, 
who represented one of the back districks in the Veneshun 
legislater. Old Brabantio was as mad as thunder at this 
\' tore round considerable, but finallv cooled down, tellin 
Otheller, bowse ver, that Desdeinony had come it over her 
Par, & that he had better look out or she'd come it over 
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him likewise. Mr. & Mrs. Otheller git along very com* 
fortable like for a spell. She is sweet-tempered and luvin 
— a nice, sensible female, never goin in for he- female con- 
ventions, green cotton umbrellers, and pickled beats. 
Otheller is a good provider and thinks all the world of his 
wife. She has a lazy time of it, the hired girl doin all the 
cookin and washin. Desdemony, in fact, don't have to git 
the water to wash her own hands with. But a low cuss 
named lago, who I bleeve wants to git Otheller out of his 
snug government birth, now goes to work & upsets the 
Otheller family in the most outrajus stile. lago falls in 
with a brainless youth named Roderigo & wins all his 
money at poker. (lago allers played foul.) He thus got 
money enuff to carry out his onprincipled skeem. Mike 
Cassio, a Irishman, is selected as a tool by lago. Mike 
was a clever feller & orficer in Otheller's army. He liked 
his tods too well, howsever, & they floored him, as they have 
many other promisin young men. lago injuces Mike to 
drink with him, lago slyly throwin his whiskey over his 
shoulder. Mike gits as drunk as a biled owl & allows that 
he can lick a yard full of the Veneshun fancy before break- 
fast, without sweatin a hair. He meets Roderigo & pro- 
ceeds for to smash him. A feller named Montano under- 
takes to slap Cassio, when that infatooated person runs 
his sword into him. That miserble man, lago, pretents to 
be very sorry to see Mike conduck hisself in this way & 
undertakes to smooth the thing over to Otheller, who 
rushes in with a drawn sword & wants to know what's up. 
lago cunninly tells his story, & Otheller tells Mike that he 
thinks a good deal of him, but he can't train no more in 
his regiment. Desdemony sympathizes with poor Mike & 
interceeds for him with Otheller. lago makes him bleeve 
she does this because she thinks more of Mike than she 
does of hisself. Otheller swallers lago's lyin tail & goes 
to makin a noosence of hisself ginrally. He worries poor 
Desdemony terrible by his vile insinuations, & finally 
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smothers her to deth with apiller. Mrs. lago cums in jast 
as Otheiler has finished the fowl deed & givs him fits right 
& left, showin him that he has bin orfully gulled by her 
miserble cuss of a husband. lago cums in, & his wife com- 
mences rakin him down also, when he stabs her. Otheiler 
jaws him a spell & then cuts a small hole in his stummick 
with his sword. lago pints to Desdeniony's deth bed & 
goes orf with a sardonic smile onto his countenance. 
Otheiler tells the peple that he has dun the state sum ser- 
vice & they know it ; axes them to do as fair a thing as 
they can for him under the circumstances, & kills his- 
self with a fish-knife, which is the most sensible thing he 
can do. This is a breef skedule of the synopsis of the 
play. 

Edwin Forrest is a grate acter. I thot I saw Otheiler 
before me all the time he was actin, & when the curtin 
fell, I found my spectacles was still mistened with salt- 
water, which had run from my eyes while poor Desdemony 
wiuj dyin. Betsy Jane — Betsy Jane ! let us pray that our 
domestic bliss may never be busted up by a lago ! 

Edwin Forrest makes money actin out on the stage. 
He gits five-hundred dollars a nite & his board & washin. 
I wish I had such a Forrest in my Carding ! 



TUE SHOW BUSINESS AND POPULAR LECTURES. 

I FEEL that the Show Bizniss, which Ive stroven to 
ornyment, is bein usurpt by Poplar I^cturs, as thay air 
kalled, tho in my pinion thay air poplar humbugs. In- 
dividoouls, who git hard up, embark in the lecturin 
biznis, Tliey cram theirselves with hi-soundin frazis, 
frizzle up their hare, git trustid for a soot of black close & 
cum out to lectur at 50 d oilers a pop, Thay aint over 
stockt with branes, but thav hav brass enuff to make suf' 



76 WOMAN'S RIGHTS. 

fishuiit kittles to bile all the sope that will be required by 
the ensooin sixteen ginerashuns. Peple flock to heer iiin 
in krowds. The men go becawz its poplar & the wimin 
folks go to see what other wimin folks have on. When its 
over the lecturer goze & ragales hisself with oysters and 
sich, while the peple say, *' What a charmin lectur that air 
was/' etsettery etsettery, when 9 out of 10 of um don't 
have no moore idee of what the lecturer sed than my kan- 
geroo has of the sevunth speer of hevun. Thare's moore 
infurmashun to be gut out of a well conductid noospaper — 
price 3 sents — than thare is out of ten poplar lectures at 
25 or 50 dollers a pop, as the kase may be. These same 
peple, bare in mind, stick up their nosis at moral wax 
figgcrs & sagashus beests. Tiiay say these things is low. 
Gents, it greeves my hart in my old age, when I'm in ** the 
Sheer & yeller leef " (to cote frum my Irish frend Mister 
McBeth) to see that the Show biznis is pritty much plado 
out ; howsomever I shall chance it agane in the Spring. 



WOMAN'S RIGHTS. 

I piTCHT my tent in a small town in Injianny one day 
last seeson, & while I was standin at the dore takin 
money, a deppytashun of ladies came up & sed they wos 
members of the Bunkumville Female Reformin & Wimin's 
Rite's Associashun, and thay axed me if they cood go in 
without payin. 

'^ Not exactly," sez I, '* but you can pay without goin 
in.^' 

*' Dew you know who we air ? " said one of the wimin — • 
a tall and feroshus lookin critter, with a blew kotton 
umbreller under her arm — *Mo you know who we air. 
Sir ? " 

''My impreshun is,'' sed I, "from a kersery view, that 
you air females. '' 
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" We air, Sur/' said the feroshus woman — *' we belong 
to a Society whitch beleeves wimin has rites — whitch be- 
Iceves in razin her to her proper speer — whitch beleeves 
she is indowed with as much intelleck as man is — whitch 
beleeves she is trampled on and aboozed — & who will resist 
henso4th & forever the incroachments of proud & dom- 
ineering men." 

Durin her discourse, the exsentric female grabed me by 
the coat-koUor & was swinging her umbreller wildly over 
my hed. 

" I hope, marm,'' sez I, starting back, "that your in- 
tensions is honorable ! Fin a lone man hear in a strange 
place. Besides, I've a wife to hum.'' 

** Yes/' cried the female, *'& she's a slave ! Doth she 
never dream of freedom — doth she never think of throwin 
off tlie yoke of tyrrinny & thinkin & votin for herself ? — 
Doth siie never tliink of these here things ?" 

*• Xot bein a natral born fool," sed I, by this time a lit- 
tle riled, ** I kin safely say that she dothunt." 

** Oh whot — whot I " screamed the female, swingin her 
umbreller in the air. *'0, what is the price that woman 
pays for her expeeriuiice I " 

*'I don't know," sez I ; *' the price of my show is 15 
cents j)ur individooal.*' 

*' & can't our Soisety go in free ?" asked the female, 

'* Xot if I know it," sed 1. 

'• Crooil, crooil man ! " slie cried, & bust into teers. 

** Won't you let my darter in ^ " sed anuther of the ex- 
sentric wimin, taken me afeckshunitely by the hand. *' 0, 
please let my darter in, — slice's a sweet gushin child of 
natur." 

'* Let her gush ! " roared I, as nnid as T cood stick at 
their tarnal nonsense : ** let her gush ! " Where upon they 
all sprung back with the simultanious observashun that I 
was a Beest. 

"My female friends," sed I, '* be-l: you leeve, Tve a few 
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remarks to remark ; wa them well. The female woman is 
one of the greatest institooshuns of which this land can 
boste. Its onpossible to get along without her. Had there 
bin no female wimin in the world, I should scarcely be here 
with my unparaleld show on this occashun. She is good in 
sickness — good in wellness — good all the time. woman, 
woman ! " I cried, my feelins worked up to a hi poetick 
pitch, " you air a angle when you behave yourself ; but 
when you take off your proper appairel & (mettyforically 
speaken) — get into pan ty loons — when you desert your fire- 
sides, & with your beds full of wimin's rites noshuns go 
round like roarin lions, seekin whom you may devour some- 
boddy — in short, when you undertake to play the man, you 
play the devil and air an emfatic noosance. My female 
friends, '^ I continnered, as they were indignantly depar- 
tin, ** W4 well what A. Ward has sed I ^' 



WOULD-BE SEA-DOGS. 

SrM of the captings on the Upper Ohio River put on a 
heep of airs. To hear 'em git orf saler lingo you'd spose 
they'd bin on the briny Deep for a lifetime, when the fact 
is they haiut tasted salt water since they was infants, when 
tliey had to take it for wonns. Still they air good natered 
fellers, and when they drink they take a dose big enuff for 
a grown person. 



THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

To my friends of the Editorial Corpse : 

I RITE these lines on British sile. I've bin foUerin Mrs. 
Victory's hopeful sun Albert Edward threw Kanady with 
my onparaleled Show, and tho I haint made much in a pe- 
coonary pint of vew, IVe lernt sumthin new, over hear on 
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British Sile, whare they bleeve in Saint George and the Drag- 
oon. Previs to cumin over hear I tawt my organist how 
to grind Rule Brittanny and other airs which is poplar on 
British Sile. I likewise fixt a wax figger up to represent 
Sir Edmun Hed the Govner Ginral. The statoot I fixt up 
is the most versvtile wax statoot I ever saw. I've showd it 
asWm. Penn, Napoleon Bonypart, Juke of Wellingtoni the 
Beneker Boy, Mrs. Cunningham & varis other notid persons, 
& also for a sertin pirut named Hix. Tve bin so long 
amung wax statoots that I can fix 'em up to soot the tastes 
of folks, & with sum paints I hav I kin giv their facisa be- 
neverlcnt or fiendish look as the kase requires. I giv Sir 
Edmun lied a beneverlcnt look, & when sum folks who 
thawt they wiis smart sed it didn't look like Sir Edmun 
lied anymore than it did anybody else, I sed, '* Tliat's the 
pint. That's the beauty of the statoot. It looks like Sir 
Edmun lied or any otiier man. You may kail it what you 
plecse. Ef it don't look like anybody that ever lived, then 
it's sertinly a remarkable Statoot & well worth seein. /kail 
it Sir Edmun lied. Vou may kail it wiiat you plecse !" 
[1 had 'em tbare. ] 

At larst I've had a interview with the Prince, tho it putty 
nigh cost me my vallerble life. I cawt a glimpse of him as 
he sot on tlie Pizarro of the hotel in Samia, & elbowd 
myself threw a crowd of wimin, children, sojers & Injins 
that was hangin round the tavern. I was drawin near 
to the Prince when a red-faced man in Millingtery close 
grabd holt of me and axed me whare I was goin all so 
bold ? 

**To see Albert Edard the Prince of Wales," sez I; 
*^ who are you ? " 

He sed he was the Kurnel of the Seventy Fust Regiment, 
Her Magisty's troops. I told him 1 hoped the Seventy 
Onesters was in good helth, and was passin by when he 
ceased hold of me agin, and sed in a tone of indigent 
cirprise : 
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'* What ? Impossible ! It kannotbe ! Blarst my hize, 
sir, did I miderstan you to say that you was actooally goin 
into the presents of his Royal Iniss ?" 

** That's what's the matter with me," I replide. 

** But blarst my hize, sir, its onprecedented. It's 
orful, sir, Nothiu' like it hain't happened sins the Gun 
Powder Plot of Guy Forks. Owdashus man, who air 
yu ? " 

** Sir," sez I, drawin myself up & puttin on a defiant 
air, •* I'm a Amerycan sitterzen. My name is Ward. I'm 
a husband & the father of twins, which I'm happy to state 
thay look like me. By perfeshun I'm a exhibiter of wax 
works & sich." 

*' Good God I " yelled the Kurnal, " the idee of a ex- 
hibiter of wax figgers goin into the presents of Roy- 
alty ! The British Lion may well roar with raje at the 
thawt ! " 

Sez I, **Speakin of tlie British Lion, Kurnal, I'd like to 
make a bargin with you fur that beast fur a few weeks to 
add to my Show." I didn't meen nothin by tliis. I was 
only gettin orf a goak, but you orter hev seen the Old 
Kurnal jump up & howl. He actooally fomed at tlie 
mowth. 

** This can't be real," he showtid. *' No, no. It's a 
horrid dream. Sir, you air not a human bein — you hav no 
existents — yure a Myth ! " 

*' Wall," sez I, *' old boss, yule find me a rutheronkom- 
fortable Myth ef you punch my inards in that way agin." 
I began to git a little riled, fur when he called me a Myth 
he puncht me putty hard. The Kurnal now commenst 
showtin fur the Seventy Onesters. I at fust thawt I'd 
stay & becum a Marter to British Outraje, as sich a course 
mite git my name up & be a good advertisement fur my 
Sliow, but it occurred to me that ef enny of the Seventy 
Onesters shood happen to insert a barronet into my stum 
mick it mite be onplesunt, & I was on the [)iiit of runnin 




orf when tlie Prince liigself kniii up iS: axed me what tlio 
matter was. Sez I, * Alhert Kdard, is tiiat vou ?" & lie 
smilt & seel it was. Sez I, '* Alhert Kdanl, liears my keerd. 
I rum to pay my respe<*ks to tlie filter King of Inglaiid. 
The Kiirnal of tlie Seventy Onesters li<»ar is ruther smawl 
pertaters, hut of course yon ain't to hlame fur that. He 
puts on as inanv airs as tho he was the Hullv Hov with the 
ghiss eye." 

*' Never mind/* sez Alhert Kdard, " Tin glad to see you, 
Mister Ward, at all events," & he tuk my hand so plesunt 
like i^ larfed so sweet that I fell in love with him to onct. 
He hand id me a segar i^ we sot down on the Pizarro & 
commenst smokin rite cheerful. •* Wall/* sez I, ** Alh<Tt 
Kchird, how's the old folks ?" 

" Her Majesty i^ the IVince are well," he sed. 

" Duz the old man take his lijiger heer reglar ?" I in- 
quired. 

The Prince larfed & intermatid that the old man didn't 
h»t many kegs of that bevridge spile in the sellar in the 
coarse of a year. We sot & tawked there sum time al)owt 
matters i^ things. & himeby I axed him how he like<l hein 
IVince as fur ais he'd got. 

'• To speak plain. Mister Ward," he sed. ** 1 don't much 
like it. I'm sick of all this bowiii & scrapin & crawl in & 
hnrrain over a hoy like me. 1 would rather go through 
the country fjuietly & enjoy myself in my own way. with 
the <>thcr hoys, iS: not be made a Show of to be gap«'d at 
bv cvcrvbcMiy. When the people cheer me I f(vl pleescd. 
fur I know thcv niccn it : but if these one-horse oftishuls 
c<mm1 know how 1 see thri'W all their moves i't understan 
«'\jn\]v what thev air after, & know<l how I hirft at 'em in 
jirivate. thayd stop kissin my hands iS: fawnin over me as 
thav now do. Hut you know. Mr. Ward, I ca?/t help Iwin 
a IViiMN'. iV I must <lo all 1 kin to tit myself fur the per- 
sishiin 1 must sufiitiine oekepy/' 

*' That's iroo." sez I; *• sickness and tin* do4'ien» 
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will carry the Queen orf one of these dase, sure's yer 
born." 

The time hevin arove fur me to take my departer I rose 
up & sed : " Albert Edard, I must go, but previs to doin 
so I will obsarve that you soot me. Yure a good feller, 
Albert Edard, & tho Fm agin Princes as a gineral thing, 
I must say I like the cut of your Gib. When you git to 
be King try and be as good a man as yure muther has bin ! 
Be just & be Jenerus, espeshully to showmen, who hav 
allers bin aboozed sins the dase of Noah, who was the fust 
man to go into the Menagery bizniss, & ef the daily papers 
of his time air to be beleeved Noah's colleckshun of livin 
wild beests beet ennything ever seen sins, tho I make bold 
to dowt ef his snaiks was ahead of mine. Albert Edard, 
adoo !" I tuk his hand which he shook warmly, & givin 
him a perpetooal free pars to my show, & also parses to 
take hum for the Queen & old Albert., 1 put on my hat 
and walkt away. 

'' Mrs, Ward,'* I solilerquized, as I walkt along, '^Mrs. 
Ward, ef you could see your husband now, just as he prowd- 
ly emerjis from thepresuntsof the futur King of Ingland, 
you'd be sorry you called him a Beest jest becaws he cum 
home tired 1 nite and wantid to go to bed without takin 
orf his boots. YouM be sorry for try in to deprive yure 
husband of the priceliss Boon of liberty, Betsy Jane !" 

Jest then I met a long perseshun of men with gownds 
onto 'em. The leader was on horseback, & ridin up to 
me he sed, *' Air you Orange ?" 

Sez I, '^ Which ? " 

'' Air you a Orangeman ?" he repeated, sternly. 

^' I used to peddle lemins," sed I, ^' but 1 never delt in 
oranges. They are apt to spile on yure hands. What 
particler Loonatic Asylum hev you & yure frends escaped 
frum, ef I may be so bold ? " Just then a suddent thawt 
struck me & I sed, '^ Oh yure the fellers who air worryin 
the Prince so & givin the Juke of Noocastle cold sweats at 
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nite, by yure infernal catawalins, air you ? Wall, take the 
advice of a Amerykin sitterzen, take orf them gownds & 
don't try to get up a religious fite, which is 40 times wuss 
nor a prize fite, over Albert Edard, who wants to receive 
you all on a ekal footin, not keerin a tinker's cuss what 
meetin house you sleep in Sundays. Go home & mind 
yure bisness & not make noosenses of yourselves/' With 
which observashuns I left 'em. 
I shall leeve British sile 4thwith. 



PICCOLOMINI. 

Gents, — I arroved in Cleveland on Saturday P. M. from 
Baldinsville jest in time to fix myself up and put on a 
clean biled rag to attend Miss Picklehomony's grate musical 
sorry at the Mclodeon. The krowds which pored into the 
hall augured well for the show bizniss, & with cheerful 
sperrets I jined the enthoosiastic throng. I asked Mr. 
Strakhosli at the door if he parst the perfession, and he 
said not much he didn't, whereupon I bawt a preserved seat 
in the pit, & obsarving to Mr. Strakhosli that he needn't 
put on so many French airs becawz he run with a big show, 
and that he'd better let his weskut out a few inches or per- 
haps he'd bust hisself some fine day, I went in and squatted 
down. It was a sad thawt to think that in all that vast 
aujience Scacely a Sole had tlie honor of my acquain- 
tance. **& this ere," sed I Bitturly, *Ms Fame ! What 
sigerfy my wax figgers and livin wild beasts (which have 
no ekels) to these peple ? What do thay care becawz a 
site of my Kangeroo is worth dubblethe price of admission, 
and that my Snaiks is as harmlis as the new born babe — 
all of which is strictly troo ? " I should have gone on 
ralein at Fortin and things sum more, but jest then Signer 
Maccarony cum out and sung a hairey from some opry or 
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other. He had on liis store clone & 1ooke<I putty slick, I 
iiiiist 8HV. XoIkxIv didirt undersUuid nothiii abowt what 
he sed, an<l 8o they applawdid liim versiferusly. Then 
Signer Bri«;noIy rum out and sung anotlier hairey. He 
appeared to he in a IVnsiv Moo<1 & sung a Luv song I sup- 
pose, tlio he maiy liave l>een eussin the aujince all into a 
heep for aut I knewd. Then cum Mr. Maccarony agin 
and Miss Picklehomonv herself. Thav sang a Doit to- 
get her. 

Now you know, gents, that I don't admire opry music. 
Hut I like Miss Picklehomony's stile. I like her gate. She 
suits me. There has bin grater singers and there has bin 
more l)ootiful wimin, but no more fassinatin young female 
ever longed for a new gown, or side to place her he<l agin 
a v(»8t pattern thai. Maria Picklehomony. Fassinatin 
peple is her l)est holt. She was born to make hash of men's 
hn/.zums & other wimin mad becawz thay ain't Pickleho- 
Tiionies. Her face sparkles with amuzin cussedness & al)out 
*^<M) (two hundred) little bits of funny devils air continually 
dancing champion jigs in her eyes, said eyes bein brite 
enulT to lite a pipe by. How I shood like to have little 
Maria out on my farm in Baldinsville, Injianny. whare she 
timmI run in the Uill grass, wrastle with the lM)ys, cut up 
strong at pairin l>ees, make up faces behind the minister's 
bark, tie auction bills to theskoolmastcr's coat-tales, set all 
the fellers cmzy after her. & holler vt kick up, & go it just 
jis iiuK'h as she wante<l to I But I diegress. Kvery time 
she cum canterin out I grew more and more delighte<l 
with her. When she bowed her bed I lM)wed mine. When 
she powtid her lips I powtid mine. When she larfed I 
larfe<l. When she jerktil her bed back and took a larfin 
survev of thi» aujience, sendin a broadside of sassv smiles 
in among em, I trit^l to unjint myself Ct kollapse. When, 
in tdlin how she drcmpt sht» live<l in Marble Halls, she sed 
it tickleil Imt more than all tin* rest to dream she love<l 
her feller still tiie siinu*. I made a etTort to swaller myself; 
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bnt when^ in the next song, she look strate at me & called 
me her Dear, I wildly told the man next to me he mite hav 
my close, as I shood never want 'em again no more in this 
world. [The Plain Dealer * containin this communica- 
shun is not to be sent to my famerly in Baldinsville under 
no circumstances whatsomever.] 

In conclushun, Maria, I want you to do well. I know 
you air a nice gal at hart & you must get a good husband. 
He must be a man of branes and gumpshun & a good pro- 
vider — a man who will luv you strong and long — a man 
who will luv you jest as much in your old age, when your 
voice is cracked like an old tea kittle & you can't get 1 of 
your notes discounted at 50 per sent a month, as he will 
now, wlien you are young & charmin & full of music, sun- 
sliiiie & fun. Don't marry a snob, Maria. You ain't a 
Angel, Maria, & I am glad of it. When I see angels in 
petty coats Tm always sorry they hain't got wings so they 
kin quietly fly off whare thay will be appreshiated. You 
air a woman, & a mity good one too. As for Maccarony, 
Hrignoly, MuUenholler, and them other fellers, they can 
take care of theirselves. Old Mac. kin make a comfortable 
livin choppin cord wood if his voice ever givs out, and 
Amodio looks as tho he mite succeed in conductin sum 
quiet toll gate, whare the vittles would be plenty & the 
labor lite. 

I am preparin for the Summer Campane. I shall stay 
in Cleveland a few days and probly you will hear from me 
again eai I leave to once more becum a tosser on life's tem- 
pestuous billers, meanin the Show Bizniss. — Very Re- 
spectively Yours, 

Artemus Ward. 

* The Cleveland Plain Dealer, a well-known Ohio newspaper, to 
which Mr. Artemus Ward wishes us to understand he contributed. 
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LITTLE PATTL 

The mooeio which Ime most use to is the inspirin stranes 
of the hand orgin. I hire a artistic Italyun to grind fur 
me, payin him his vittles & close, & I spose it was them 
stranes which fust put a moosical taste into me. Like all 
furriners, he ha<l seen better dase, havin formerly been a 
Kount. Rut he aint of much akount now, except to tarn 
the orgin and drink Beer, of wliich bevrige he can hold 
a chuniful, ea^y. 

Miss Patty is small for her size, but as the man sed abowt 
his wife, O Lord ! She is well hilt & her complexion is 
what might be called a Broonetty. Her ize is a dark bay, 
the laiihes bein long & silky. When she smiles the awjinee 
feels like axing her to doo it sum moor, & to continner doin 
it 2 a indefnit extent. Hit waiste is one of the most booti- 
ful wastisis ever seen. AVhen Mister Strackhorse led hef 
out I thawt sum pretty skool gal, who had jest graduatid 
fruui jmntalets & wire hemps, was a cumin out to read her 
fust composishun in public. She cum so bashful like, with 
her hod bowd down, A ma<le sich a effort to arrange her 
lips so thay<l look pretty, that I wanted to swaller her. 
She remindetl me of Susan Skinner, who'd never kiss the 
l)oys at parin bees till the candles was blow'd out. Miss 
Patty sung suthin or ruther in a furrin tung. I don*t 
know what the sentiments was. Fur awt I know she may 
hav bin denouncin my wax figgers & sagashos wild beests 
of Prav, & I don't much keer ef she did. When she 
o|h»iuhI lu*r mowth a army of martingales, bobcdinka 
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kanarvs, swallers, mookin birds, etsetterv. bust 4th and flew 
all over the Haul. 

Go it, little 1, sez I to myself, in a hily exsited frame of 
mind, & ef that kount or royal duke which you'll be pretty 
apt to marry 1 of these dase don't do the fair thing by yo, 
vu kin always hav a home on A. AVard's farm, near Bald- 
insville, Injianny. When she sung Cumin threw the Kye, 
and spoke of that Swayne she deerly luvd herself indivi- 
dooully, I didn't wish I was that air Swayne. Xo I gesa 
not. Oh certainly not. [This is Ironical. I don't meen 
this. It's a way I hav of goakin.] Now that Maria Pick- 
lehoming has got married & left the perfeshun, Adeliny 
Patty is tlie championcss of the opery ring. She karries 
the Belt. Thar's no draw fite about it. Other primy 
donnys may as well throw up the spunge first as last. My 
eves don't deceive niv earsite in this matter. 

But Miss Patty orter sing in the Inglish tung. As she 
kin do so as well as she kin in Italyun, why under the Son 
don't she do it ? What cents is thare in singin wurds no- 
body don't understan when wurds we do understan is jest 
as handy. Why peple will versiflferusly applawd furrin 
langwidge is a mistery. It reminds me of a man I onct 
knew. lie sed he knockt the bottum out of his pork Bar- 
ril, & the pork fell out, but the Brine dident nioove a inch. 
It stade in the Barril. He sed this was a Misterv, but it 
wasn't misterior than is this thing I'm speekin of. 

As fur Brignoly, Ferri and Junky, they air dowtlesa 
grate, but I think sicii able boddied men wood look better 
tillin the sile than dre^in theirselves up in black close & 
white kid gluvs & shoutin in a furrin tung. .Mister .Junky 
is a noble lookin old man, & orter lead armies on to Battel 
instid of shoutin in a furrin tung. 

Adoo. In the langwidge of I^wis Xapoleon when re- 
eeivin kumpany at his pallia on the Bullyvards, '^ I saloot 
yu/' 
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OSSAWATOMIE BROWN. 

I dou't pertend to be a cricket & consekently the reader 
will not regard this 'ere peace as a Cricketcism. I cimply 
desine givin the pints & Plot of a play I saw actid out at 
the theatre t'other nite, called Ossywattermy Brown or 
the Hero of Harper's Ferry. Ossywattermy had varis 
failins, one of which was a idee that he cood conker 
Virginny with a few duzzen loonatics which he had pickt 
up sumwhares, mercy only nose wher. He didn't cum it, 
as the sekel showed. This play was jerkt by a admirer 
of Old Ossywattermy. 

First akt opens at North Elby, Old Brown's humsted. 
Thare's a weddin at the house. Amely, Old Brown's 
darter, marrys sumbody, and thay all whirl in the Messy 
darnce. Then Ossywattermy and his 3 sons leave fur 
Kansis. Old Mrs. Ossywattermy tells 'em thay air goin on 
a long jurny & Blesses 'em to slow fiddlin. Thay go to 
Kansis. What upon arth thay go to Kansis fur when thay 
was so nice & comfortable down there to North Elby, is 
more'n I know. The suns air next seen in Kansis at a tarvem 
Mister Blane, a sinister lookin man with his Belt full of 
knives & boss pistils, axes one of the Browns to take a drink. 
Brown refuzis, which is the fust instance on record whar a 
Brown deklined sich a invite. Mister Blane, who is a dark 
bearded feroshus lookin person, then axis him whether he's 
fur or fernenst Slavery. Yung Brown sez he's agin it, whare- 
upon. Mister Blane, who is the most sinisterest lookin man I 
ever saw, sez Har, bar, bar ! (that bein his stile of larfin 
wildly) & ups & sticks a knife into yung Brown. Anuther 
Brown rushes up & sez, ''you has killed me Ber-ruther ! " 
Moosic by the Band & Seen changes. The stuck yung Brown 
enters supported by his two brothers. Bimeby he falls down, 
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sez he sees his Mother, & dies. Moosic by the Band. I lookt 

but couldn't see any mother. Next Seen reveels Old Brown's 

cabin. He's readin a book, lie sez freedum must extend 

its Area & rubs his hands like he was pleesed abowt it. 

His suns come in. One of 'em goes out & cums in ded, 

havin bin shot while out by a Border Ruffin. The ded 

yung Brown sez he sees his mother and tumbles down. 

The Border Ruffins then surround the cabin & set it a-fire. 

The Browns giv tlieirselves up for gone coons, when the 

hired gal diskivers a trap door to the cabin & thay go down 

threw it & cum up threw the bulkhed. Their merraklis 

'scape reminds me of the 'scape of De Jones, the Coarsehair 

of the Gulf — a tail with a vallcr kiver, that I onct red. 

For sixteen years he wjis confined in a loathsum dunjin, 

not tastin of food durin all that time. When a lucky 

thawt struck him ! He opend the winder and got out. 

To resoom — Old Brown rushes down to the footlites, gits 

down on his nees & s wares he'll hav revenge. The battle 

of Ossawatermy takes place. Old Brown kills Mister 

Blane. the sinister individooal aforesed. Mister Blane 

makes a able & elerquent speecli, soz he don't see his 

mother much, and dies like the son of a gentleman, rapt 

up in the Star Spangled banner. Moosic by the Band. 

Four or five other Border ruffins air killed, but thav don't 

say nothin abowt seein their mothers. From Kansis to 

Harper's Ferry. Picter of a Arsenal is represented. 

Sojers cum & fire at it. Old Brown cums out & permits 

hisself to be shot. He is tride by two soops in milingtery 

close and sentenced to be hung on the gains. Tabloo — Old 

Brown on a platform, pintin upards, the staige lited up 

with red fire. Goddis of Liberty also on platform, pintin 

upards. A dutchman in the orkestry warbles on a base 

drum. Curtin falls. Moosic by the Band, 
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JOY IN THE HOUSE OF WARD. 

Dear Sirs : 

I TAKE my pen in hand to inform you that I am iu a 
state of great bliss, and trust these lines will find you in- 
joyin the same blessins. I'm reguvinated. I've found tlie 
immortal waters of yootli, so to speak, and am as limber 
and frisky as a two-year-old steer, and in the futur them 
boys which sez to me '' go up, old Bawld hed," will do so 
at the peril of their hazard, individooally. Tm very hap- 
py. My house is full of joy, and I have to git up nights 
and larf ! Sumtimes I ax myself *' is it not a dream ? " 
& suthin withinto me sez ^* it air ;" but when I look at 
tiiem sweet little critters and hear 'em squawk, I know it 
is a reality — 2 realitys, I may say — and I feel gay. 

I returnd from the Summer Campane with my unparal- 
eld show of wax works and livin wild Beests of Pray in the 
early part of this munth. Tiie peple of Baldinsville met 
me cordully and I immejitly commenst restin myself with 
my famerly. The other nite while I was down to the ta- 
vurn tostin my shins agin the bar room fire & anuizin the 
krowd with sum of mv adveuturs, who shood cum in bare 
heded & terrible excited but Bill Stokes, wlio sez, sez he, 
''Old Ward, there's grate doins up to your house." 

Sez I, ^'William, how so?" 

Sez he, *' Bust my gizzud but it's grate doins," & then 
lie larfed as if he'd kill hisself. 

Sez I, risin and puttin on a austeer look, '' AVilliam, I 
woodunt be a fool if I had common cents." 

But he kept on larfin till he was black in the face, when 
he fell over on to the bunk whore the hostler sleei)s, and 
in a still small voice sed, ** Twins I" I ashure you gents 
that the grass didn't grow under my feet on my way houiCi 
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& I was follcred by a enthoosiastic throng of my feller sit- 
terzeii8, wlio hurrard for Old Ward at the top of their 
voises. I found the house choek full of peple. Tharewas 
Mis Square Baxter and her three grown-up darters, lawyer 
Perkinses wife. Taberthy Ripley, young Eben Parsuns, 
Deakun Simmuns folks, the Skoolmaster, Doctor Jordin, 
etsetterry, etsetterry. Mis AVard was in the west room, 
which jines the kitchen. Mis Square Baxter was mixin 
suthin in a dipj>er before the kitchin fire, & a small army 
of female wimin were rush in wildly round the house with 
bottles of camfire, peaces of flannil, &c. I never seed such 
a hubbub in my natral born dase. I cood not stay in the 
west room only a minit, so strung up was my feelius, so I 
rusht out and ceased my dubbel barrild gun. 

'* What upon airth ales the man ?"sez Taberthy Ripley. 
** Sakes alive, what air you doin ? " & she grabd me by the 
coat tales. ** What's the matter with you ?" she cou- 
tinnerd. 

** Twins, marm,'' sez I, " twins I '' 

'' I know it,'' sez she, coverin her pretty face with her 
apun. 

*' Wall," sez I, '' that's what's the matter with me !" 

*' Wall, put down that air gun, you pesky old fool," sed 
she. 

•'Xo, marm," sez I, 'Hhis is a Xashunal day. The 
glory of this here day isn't confined to Baldinsville by a 
darn site. On yonder woodsheil," sed I, drawin myself 
up to my full hite and speakin in a show actin voice. 
'* will I fire a Xashunal saloot I " sayin whitch I tared my- 
self from her grasp and nisht to the top of the shed whare 
I blazed away until Square Baxter's hired man and my 
son Artemus Juneyer cum and took me down by nuiiie fore**. 

On returnin to the Kitchin I found quite a lot of j>eple 
seateil be4 the fire, a talkin the event over. They made 
room for me & I sot down. *• Quite a eppiso<le,'' sed Pocter 
Jordin, litin his pi^>e with a red-hot coal. 
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" Yes/' sed 1, ** 2 eppisodes, waying abowt 18 pounds 
jintly/' 

" A perfeck coop de tat/' sed the skoolmaster. 

'* E pruribus iinum, in proprietor persony/' sed I, think- 
ing I'd let him know I understood furrin langwidges as 
well as he did^ if I wasn't a skoolmaster. 

^* It is indeed a momentious event/' sed young Eben Par- 
suns, who has been 2 quarters to the Akademy. 

*' I never heard twins called by that name afore/' sed I, 
" But I spose it's all rite." 

" We shall soon have Wards enuff/' sed the editer of the 
Baldinsville Bugle of Liberty, who was lookin over a 
bundle of exchange papers in the corner, " to apply to the 
legislator for a City Charter !" 

" Good for you, old man ! " sed I ; " giv that air a con- 
spickins place in the next Bugle," 

'^llow redicklus/' sed pretty Susan Fletcher, coverin 
her face with her knittin work & larfin like all pos- 
sest. 

^MYall, for my part/' sed Jjine Maria Peasley, who is 
the crossest old made in the world, *' I think you all act 
like a pack of fools." 

Sez I, *' Mis. Peasly, air you a parent ? " 

Sez she, '' No, I ain't." 

Sez I, '' Mis. Peasly, you never will be." 

She left. 

We sot there talkin & larfin until ^' the switchin hour of 
nite, when grave yards yawn & Josts troop 4th," as old Bill 
Shakespire aptlee obsarves in his dramy of John Sheppard, 
esq, or the Moral House Breaker, when we broke up & dis- 
bursed. 

Muther & children is a doin well& as Resolushuns is 
the order of the day I will feel obleeged if you'll insurt the 
follerin — 

Whereas, two Eppisodes has happined up to the under- 
sined's house, which is Twins ; & Whereas I like this stile, 
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Bade twins bein of the male perswashnn & both boys ; there4 
Beit— 

Resolved, That to them nabers who did the fare thing 
by sade Eppisodes my hart felt thanks is doo. 

Resolved, That I do most hartily thank Engine Ko. No. 
17, who, under the impreshun from the fuss at my house 
on that auspishus nite that thare was a konflagration goin 
on, kum galyiantly to the spot, but kindly refraned from 
squirtin. 

Resolved, That frnm the Bottum of mv Sole do I thank 
the Baldinsville brass band furgivin up the idea of Sarah- 
nadin me, both on that great nite & sinse. 

Resolved, That my thanks is doo several members of 
the Baldinsville meetin house who for 3 whole dase hain't 
kalled me a sinful skoffer or intreeted me to mend my 
wicked wase and jine sade meetin house to onct. 

Resolved, That my Boozum teams with meny kind 

emoshuns towards the follerin individoouls, to whit 

namelee — Mis. Square Baxter, who Jenerusly ref oozed to 

take a sent for a bottle of camfire; lawyer Perkinses wife 

who rit sum versis on the Eppiso<les ; the Editer of tlie 

Baldinsville Bugle of Liberty, who nobly assisted me in 

wollupin my Kangeroo, which sagashus little cussseriusly 

disturbed the Eppisodes by his outrajus screetchins & 

kickins up ; Mis. llirum Doolittle, who kindly furnisht 

sum cold vittles at a trvin time, when it wasunt kon- 

venient to cook vittles at my hous ; & the Peasleys, Par- 

sanses & Watsunses fur there meny ax of kindness. 

Trooly yures, 

Aktemus Ward. 
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BOSTON. 

A. W. TO HIS WIFE. 

Dear Betsy : I write voii this from Boston. *^ the 
Modern Atkins/' as it is denomyunated, altho' I skurcely 
know what those air. Til giv voii a kursoorv view of this 
city. I'll klassify tlie paragrafs under seprit headins, 
after the stile of those Emblems of Trooth and Poority, 
the AVashinton correspongdents ! 

COPPS' HILL. 

The winder of my room commands a exiieratin view of 
Copps' Hill, where Cotton Mather, the father of the Re- 
formers and sich, lies berrid. There is men even now who 
worship Cotton, and there is wimin who wear him next 
their harts. But I do not weep for him. He's bin ded too 
lengthy. I ain't going to be absurd, like old Mr. Skillins, 
in our naberhood, who is ninety-six years of age, and gets 
drunk every 'lection day, and weeps Bitturly because he 
haint got no Parents. He's a nice Orphan, lie is. 

BL'XKEK HILL. 

Bunker Hill is over yonder in Charleston. In 1770 a 
thrillin dramv was acted out over there, in which the 
** Warren Combination " played star parts. 

MR. FAXUEL. 

Old Mr. Fanuel is ded, but his Hall is still into full 
bhii*st. This is the Cradle in which the Goddess of Lib- 
ertv was rocked, mv Dear. The Goddess hasn't bin verv 
well durin' the past few years, and the numiris quack 
(\octors she called in didn't help her any ; but the old gal'^ 
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physicians now arc men wlio understand their bizness. 
Major-generally speaking and I think the day is near 
when she'll be able to take lier three meals a dav, and 
sleep nights as comfbly as in the old time. 

THE COMMOX. 

It is here, as iishil ; and the low cuss who called it a 
Wacant Lot, and wanted to know why they didn't orna- 
ment it with sum Bildins', is a ouhappy Outcast in 
Naponsit. 

THE LEOISLATUR. 

The State House is filleil with Statesmen, but sum of 
'em wear queer hats. They buy 'em, I take it. of hatters 
who carry on hat stores down stairs in Dock Square, and 
whose hats is either ten years ahead of the prevalin' stile, 
or ten years behind it — jest as a intellectooal person sees fit 
to think about it. I had the pleasure of talkin' with 
sevril members of the legislatur. I told 'em the Eye of 
1.000 ages was onto we American peple of to-day. They 
seemed deeply impressed by the remark, and wantid to 
know if I had seen the Grate Orgin ? 

HARVARD COLLEGE. 

This celebrated institootion of learnin' is pleasantly sit- 
uated in tlie Bar-room of Parkers, in School street, and 
has poupils from all over the country. 

I had a letter yesMV, by the way, from our mootual 
son, Artemus, Jr., who is at Bowdoin College in Maine. 
He writes that he's a Bowdoin Arab. & is it cum to this ? 
Is this Boy as I nurtered with a Parent's care into his 
childho<jd's hour — is he goin' to be a Grate American 
humorist ? Alars I I fear it is too troo. AViiv didn't I 
bind him out to the Patent Travellin' Vegetable Pill Man, 
as was stnick with his appearance at our last County Fair. 
^ wanted him to go with him and be a Pillist ? Ar» thesi.' 
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Boys — they little know how the old folks worrit about 'em. 
But my father he never had no occasion to worrit about 
me. You know, Betsy, that when I fust commenced my 
career as a moral exhibitor with a six-legged cat and a Bass 
drum, I was only a simple peasant child — skurce 15 Sum- 
mers had flow'd over my yoothful hed. But I had sum 
mind of my own. My father understood this. ** Go,'' he 
said — '*go, my son, and hog the public ! " (he ment, 
** knock em," but the old man was alhis a little given to 
slang). He put his withered han' tremblinly onto my hed, 
and went sadly into the house. I thought I saw tears trick- 
lin down his venerable chin, but it might hav been tobacker 
jooce. He chaw'd. 

LITERATOOR. 

The Atlantic Monthly y Betsy, is a reg'lar visitor to our 
westun home. I like it because it has got sense. It don't 
print stories with piruts and honist young men into 'em, 
makin' the piruts splendid fellers and the honist young men 
dis'gree'ble idiots — so that our darters very nat'rally prefer 
tlie piruts to the honist young idiots ; but it gives us good 
square American literatoor. The chaps that write for the 
Atlantic, Betsy, understand their bizness. They can sling 
ink, they can. I went in and saw 'em. I told 'em that theirs 
was a high and holy mission. They seemed quite gratified, 
and asked me if I had seen the Grate Orgin. 

WHERE THE FUST BLUD WAS SPILT. 

I went over to Lexington yes'd'y. My Boosum hove 
with solium emotions. '* & this," I said to a man who was 
drivin' a yoke of oxen, *^ this is where our revolutionary 
forefathers asserted tlieir independence and spilt their 
Blud. Classic ground ! " 

^' Wall," the man said, '^ it's good for white beans and 
potatoes, but as regards raisin' wheat, t'ain't worth a damn. 
Put hav' you seen the Grate Orgin ? " 
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THE POOTY GIRL IX SPECTACLES. 

I returned in the Hoss Cars, part way. A pooty girl in 
spectacles sot near me, and was tellin' a yoaug man how 
much he reminded her of a man she used to know in Wal- 
tham. Pooty soon the young man got out, and, smilin' 
in a seductive manner, I said to the girl in spectacles, 
*' Don't /remind you of somebody you used to know ?" 

** Yes," she said, "you do remind me of one man, but 
he was sent to the penitentiary for stealin* a Bar'l of 
mackril — he died there, so I conclood you ain't him/' I 
didn't pursoo the conversation. I only heard her silvery 
voice once more durin' the remainder of the jerney. Tumin' 
to a respectable lookin' female of advanced summers, she 
asked her if she had seen the Grate Orgin. 

We old chaps, my dear, air apt to forget that it is sum 
time since we was infants, and et lite food. Nothin' of 
further int'rist took place on the cars excep'a colored gen- 
tleman, a total stranger to me, asked if Td lend him my 
diamond Brestpin to wear to a funeral in South Boston. 
I told him I wouldn't — not &purpus8. 

COMMOX SKOOLS. 

A excellent skool sistim is in vogy here. John Slurk, 
my old pardner, has a little son who has only bin to skool 
two months, and yet he exhibertid his father's performin' 
Bear in the show all last summer. I hope they pay par- 
ticlar 'tention to Spelin' in these Skools, because if a man 
can't Spel wel he's of no 'kount. 

sl'mmin' up. 

I ment to have allooded to the Grate Orgin in this letter, 
but I haven't seen it. Mr. Reveer, whose tavern I stop at, 
informed me that it can be distinctly heard through a 
smoked glass in his nativ town in New Hampshire, any 
clear day. But settin' the Grate Orgin aside (and indeed^ 
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I don't think I heard it mentioned all the time I was there), 
Boston is one of the grandest, sure-footed est, clear headed- 
est, comfortablest cities on the globe. Onlike ev'ry other 
large city I was ever in, the most of the haekmen don't 
seem to hav' bin speshully intended by natur for the Bur- 
glery perfession, and it's about the only large city I know 
of where you don't enjoy a brilliant opportunity of bein' 
swindled in sum way, from the Risin of the sun to the 
goin down thereof. There4 I say, loud and eontinnered 
applaus^ for Boston ! 

DOMESTIC MATTERS. 

Kiss the children for me. What you tell me 'bout the 
Twins greeves me sorely. When I sent 'em that Toy En- 
jine I had not contcmpyi>lated tliat they would so fur for- 
git what wosdoo the dignity of our house as to squirt dish- 
water on the Incum Tax Collector. It is a disloyal act, 
and shows a prematoor leanin' tords cussed ness that alarms 
me. I ?cnd to Amelia Ann, our oldest dawter, sum new 
music, viz. *^ I am lonely sints My Mother-in-law Died" ; 
*' Dear Mother, What tho' the Hand that Spanked me in 
my Childhood's Hour is withered now ? " &c. These song 
writers, by the way, air doin' the Mother Bizness rather 
too muchly. 

Your Own Troo husban', 

Artemus Ward. 



HOW OLD ABE RECEIVED THE NEWS OP HIS 

NOMINATION. 

There are several reports afloat as to how ^' Honest Old 
Abe" received the news of his nomination, none of which 
are correct. W^e give the correct report. 

The Official Committee arrived in Springfield at dewy 
eve, and went to Honest Old Abe's house. Honest Old 
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Abe was not in. Mrs. Honest Old Abe said Honest Old 
Abe was out in the woods splitting rails. So the Official 
Committee went out into the woods, where sure enough 
they found Honest Old Abe splitting rails with his two 
boys. It was a grand, a magnificent spectacle. There 
stood Honest Old Abe in his shirt-sleeves, a pair of leather 
home-made suspenders holding up a pair of home-made 
paiitahx>iis, the seat of which was neatly patched with 
substantial cloth of a different color. " Mr Lincoln, Sir, 
you've been nominated. Sir, for the highest office, Sir — ." 
** Oh. don't bother me," said Honest Old Abe ; '* I took a 
,^ient this mornin' to split three million rails afore night, 
and 1 don't want to be {)estered with no stuff about no 
Conventions till I get my stent done. I've only got two 
hundre<l thousand rails to split before sundown. I kin do 
it if you'll let me alone. '^ And the great man went right 
on splitting rails, paying no attention to the Committee 
whatever. The Committee were lost in admiration for a 
few moments, when they recovereil, and asked one of 
Honest Old Abe's boys whose boy he was ? " I'm my pair- 
ent's bov," shouted the urchin, which burst of wit so con- 
vulsed the Committee that they came very near " gin'in 
eout" completely. In a few moments Honest Ole Abe 
finished his task, and receiveii the news with perfect self- 
{>ossession. He then asked them up to the house, where he 
rweived them cordially. He said he split three million rails 
every day, although he was in very poor health. Mr. Lin- 
coln is a jovial man, and has a keen sense of the ludicrous. 
During the evening he aske<l Mr. Evarts, of Xew York, 
*' why Chicago was like a hen crossing the street 'f" Mr. 
Evarts gave it up. '* Because," said Mr. Lincoln, *'01d 
Grimes is dead, that good old man !" This exceedingly 
humorous thing created the most uproarious laughter. 
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INTERVIEW WITH PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 

I HAV no politics. Not a one. Fm not in the bis- 
ness. If I was I spose I should holler versiflfrusly in the 
streets at nite and go home to Betsy Jane smellin of coal 
ile and gin, in the mornin. I should go to the Poles arly. 
I should stay there all day. I should see to it that my 
nabers was thar. I should git carriges to take the krip- 
ples, the infirm and the indignant thar. I should be on 
guard agin frauds and sich. I should be on the look out 
for the infamus lise of the enemy, got up jest be4 elecshun 
for perlitical effeck. When all was over and my candy- 
date was elected, I should move heving & erth — so to speak 
— until I got orfice, which if I didn't git a orfice I should 
turn round and abooze the Administration with all my 
mite and maine. But I'm not in the bizniss. Tm in a 
far more respectful bizniss nor what pollertics is. I 
wouldn't giv two cents to be a Congresser. The wuss 
insult I ever received was when sertin citizens of Baldins- 
ville axed me to run fur the Legislates Sez I, '* My 
frends, dostest think I'd stoop to that there ?" They 
turned as white as a sheet. I spoke in my most orfullest 
tones & they knowed I wasn't to be trifled with. They 
slunked out of site to onct. 

There4, havin no politics, I made bold to visit Old Abe 
at his humstid in Springfield. I found the old feller in 
his parler, surrounded by a perfeck swarm of orfice seekers. 
Knowin he had been capting of a flat boat on the roarin 
Mississippy I thought I'd address him in sailor lingo, so 
sez I, '* Old Abe, ahoy ! Let out yer main-suls, reef hum 
the forecastle & throw yer jib-poop over-board ! Shiver 
my timbers, my harty ! " [N. B. This is ginuine mari- 
ner langwidge. I know, becawz I've seen sailor plays acted 
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out by them New York theater fellers.] Old Abe lookt 
up quite cross & sez, " Send in yer petition by & by. I 
can't possibly look at it now. . Indeed^ I can't. It's on- 
possible, sir ! " 

" Mr. Linkin, who do you spect I air ?" sed I 

*' A orfice-seeker, to be sure/' sed he. 

*' Wall, sir," sed I, ''you's never more mistaken in your 
life. You hain't gut a orfiss I'd take under no circum- 
stances. I'm A. Ward. Wax figgers is my perfeshun. 
Fm the father of Twins, and they look like me — both of 
them, I cum to pay a friendly visit to the President eleck 
of the United States. If so be you wants to see me, say 
so, if not, say so & I'm orf like a jug handle." 

" Mr. Ward, sit down. I am glad to see yon. Sir." 

*' Repose in Abraham's Buzzum I " sed one of the orfice 
seekers, his idee bein to git orf a goak at my expense. 

*' Wall," sez I, " ef all you fellers repose in that there 
Buzzum thar'll be mity poor nussin for sum of you !" 
whereupon Old Abe buttoned his weskit clear up and blusht 
like a maid in of sweet 16. Jest at this pint of the con- 
versation another swarm of orfice-seekers arrove & cum pilin 
into the parler. Sum wante<l post orfices, sum wanted 
collectorships, sum wantid furrin missions, and all wanted 
sumtliin. 1 thought Old Abe would go crazy. He hadn't 
more than had time to shake hands with 'em, before an- 
other tremenjis crowd cum porein onto his premises. His 
house and dooryard was now perfeckly overflowed with 
orfice seekers, all clameruss for a immejit interview with 
Old Abe. One man from Ohio, who had about seven 
inches of corn whisky into him, mistook me for Old Abe and 
addrest me as "The Pra-hayrie Flower of the West!" 
Thinks I you want a offiss putty bad. Another man with 
a gold-heded rane and a red nose told Old Abe he was "a 
seckind Washington & the Pride of the Boundliss West." 

Sez I, ** Square, you wouldn't take a small post-offiss if 
you could git it, would you ?" 
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Sez he, *' A patrit is abuv them things, sir ! " 

*' There's a putty big orop of patrits this season, ain't 
there, Squire ?*' sez I, when another crowd of offiss see- 
kers pored ill. The house, dooryard, barngs, woodshed 
wjis now all full, and when another crowd cum I told 'em 
not to go away for want of room as the hog-pen was still 
empty. One patrit from a small town in Michygan went 
up on top the house, got into the chimney and slid into the 
parler where Old Abe was endeverin to keep the hungry 
])ack of orfice-seekers from chawin him up alive withouf, 
benefit of clergy. The minit he reached the fireplace he 
junipt up, brusht the soot out of his eyes, and yelled : 
" Don't make eny pintment at the Spunk ville postoffiss till 
you've read my papers. All the respectful men in our 
town is signers to that there dockyment ! " 

*'Good God I" cried Old Abe, *' they cum upon me 
from the skize — down the chimneys, and from the bowels 
of the yerth !" He hadn't more'n got them words out of 
his delikit mouth before two fat offiss-seekers from Win- 
consin. in endeverin to crawl atween his legs for the pur- 
puss of applyin for the tollgateship at Milwawky, upsot 
the President eleck, & he would hev gone sprawlin into 
the fireplace if I hadn't caught him in these arms. But 
I badn't more'n stood him up strate before another man 
cum (Tashing down the chimney, his head strikin me vi- 
liently again the inanls and prostratin my voluptoous form 
onto the floor. '' Mr. Linkin," shoutid the infatooated 
being, ** my papers is signed by every clergyman in our 
town, and likewise the skoolmaster ! " 

Sez I, *^ You egrejis ass," gittin up & brushin the dust 
from my eyes, '" I'll sign your papers with this bunch of 
bones, if you don't be a little more keerful how you make 
my bread basket a depot in the futur. How do you like 
that air perfumery ? " sez I, shuving my fist under his 
nose. ** Them's the kind of papers I'll giv you I Them's 
the papers you want ! " 
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" But I workt liard for the ticket ; I toileil night and 
day I The patrit shouKl be rewardtnl I '' 

*• Virtoo/' scmI I. lioltHn' the iufat<M>att»d man by the 
coatM-oUar. '• virtoo. t:ir. is its own reward. Look jit me ! '' 
He did look at ine. and qualeil be4 my gase. '' The fact 
is," I continueil, look in' round on the hungry crowd, 
"there is scacely a ofliss for every ile lamp carrid round 
durin' this camj)ane. I wish thare was. I wish thare 
wjLs furrin missions to be filled on varis lonelv Islands 
where eprydemies rage, incessantly, and if I was in Old 
Abe's place IM sen<l every mother's son of you to them. 
AVhat air you here for i* " I continnered, warmin up con- 
siderable, '* cairt you giv Abe a minit's peace ? Don't 
YOU see he's worrid most to death ? Go home, vou mis- 
erable men. go home vS: till the sile I Do to peddlin tin- 
ware — go to choppin w<)od — go to bilin' sope — stuff sassen- 
gers — bhu'k boots — git a cjork^hip on sum respectable 
manure cart — iro roiiiid ::s oriirinal Swiss Uell Ringers — 
be<uni ' origcnal and only' Campbell Minstrels — go to 
lc<turi]i at .">0 dollars a nite — imbark in the peanut bizniss 
— mrite fiw tlw Ltfhjer — saw off your legs and go round 
giviii concerts, with tuchin ap])eals to a charitable public, 
printe<l on your handbills — anything for a honest living, 
but don't come round here drivin Old Abe cnizv bv your 
outniji.*^ cuttings up I (Jo home. Stand not up<m the 
order of y«iur goin/ but go to onct ! YA in ^\q minit^ 
from this time." sez I, pullin' out my new sixteen dollar 
huntin «}u<e<l watch and brandishin' it before their eves, 
*• Ef in five mi nits from this time a single sole of you 
remains on these here premises. I'll go out to my cage near 
by, au<l let my Boy Constructor l<H>se ! & ef he gits amung 
you, you'll think r»ld Solferino has mim again and no mis- 
take ! " You ought to hev seen them scamper, Mr. Fair. 
They run of as tl»o Satun hiss<'lf wjis arter them with a 
hmI hot ten pronged pitchfork. In five minits the pre- 
mises was clear. 
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*' How kin I ever repay you, Mr. Ward, for your kind- 
ness ? " sed Old Abe, advancin and shakin me warmly by 
the hand. '* How kin I ever repay you, sir ? " 

'* By givin the whole country a good, sound administra- 
tion. By poerin^ ile upon the troubled waturs, North and 
South. By pursooin' a patriotic, firm, and just course, 
and then if any State wants to secede, let 'em Sesesh ! " 

*' How 'bout my Cabinit, Mister Ward ? " sed Abe. 

^' Fill it up with Showmen, sir ! Showmen, is devoid of 
politics. They hain't got any principles. They know 
how to cater for the public. They know what the public 
wants, Xortli & South. Showmen, sir, is honest men, 
Ef you doubt their literary ability, look at their posters, 
and see small bills ! Ef you want a Cabinit as is a Cabinit 
fill it up with showmen, but don't call on me. The moral 
wax figger perfeshun musn't be permitted to go down 
while there's a drop of blood in these vains ! A. Linkin, 
I wish you well ! Ef Powers or Walcutt wus to pick out a 
model for a beautiful man, I scarcely think they'd sculp 
you ; but ef you do the fair thing by your country you'll 
make as putty a angel as any of us ! A. Linkin, use the 
talents which Nature has put into you judishusly and 
firmly, and all will be well ! A. Linkin, adoo !" 

He shook me cordyully by the hand — we exchanged 
picters, so we could gaze upon each others' liniments, 
when far away from one another — he at the helium of the 
ship of State, and T at the helium of the show bizniss— • 
admittance only 15 cents. 
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NoTwiTHSTANDiN I hain^t writ much for the papers of 
late, nobody needn't flatter theirselves that the undersined 
is ded. On the contry, ** I still live/' which words was 
8i>oken by Danyil Webster, wlio was a able man. Even 
the old-line whigs of Boston will admit that. Webster is 
ded now, howsever, and his mantle has probly fallen into 
the hands of sum dealer in 2nd hand close, who can't sell 
it. leastways nobody pears to be goin round wearin it to 
any perticler extent, now days. The rigiment of whom I 
was kurnel, finerly concluded they was better adapted as 
Home Gards, which accounts for your not hearin of me, 
ear this, where the hauls is the thickest and where the 
cannon doth roar. But as a American citizen I shall never 
cease to admire the masterly advance our troops made on 
Wash in ton from Bull Run, a short time ago. It was well 
dun. I si>oke to my wife 'bout it at the time. My wife 
sed it was well dun. 

It bavin tlRTi'4bin detarmined to pertect Baldinsville at 
all hazzuds, and as there was no apprehensions of an\' im- 
mejit danger, I thought I would go orf onto a plejisure 
tower. Accordinly I put on a clean Biled Shirt and started 
for Wash in ton. I went there to see the Prints Napoleon, 
and not to seethe place, which I will here take occasion to 
obsarve is about as nninterestin a locality as there is this 
side of J. Davis's future home, if he ever does die, and 
where I reckon thev'll make it so warm for him that he 
will si for his summer close. It is easy enough to see why 
a man goes to the poor house or the penitentiary. It's be- 
eawz he can't help it. But why he should woluntarily go 
and live in Washinton, is intirely beyond my comprehen- 
sion, and I can't say no fairer nor that. 
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I put up to a leadin hotel. I saw the landlord and sed, 
" Uow d'ye do. Square ?" 

'* Fifty cents, sir," was his reply. 

*'Sir?" 

** llalf-H-doIIur. We charge twenty-five cents for /ooi- 
iti at the landlord and fifty cents for speakin to him. 
If you want supiH»r, a boy will show you to the dinin-room 
for twenty-five cents. Your room l>ein in the tenth story, 
it will cost you a dollar to l>e shown up there." 

*' How nui(*h do you ax for a man breathin in this ec{ui- 
nomikal tarvun ? " shI I. 

•* Ten cents a Hreth," wjls his reply. 

Washinton hotels is very reasonable in their charges. 
[X. H. — This is Sarkassum.] 

I sent up my keenl to the Prints, and was immejitly 
usherwl before him. lie received me kindly, and axed 
me to sit down. 

*' I hav cum to pay my respecks to you, Mister NajK)- 
leon, hopin I see you hale and harty." 

•* I am quite well," he sed. ** Air you well, sir ? " 

'* Souml as a cuss I " I answerd. 

He seeme<l to be pleased with mv wavs, and we entered 
into conversation to onct. 

•• How's f>»wis y ** 1 axed, and he sed the Emperor was 
well. Ku^eny was likewise well, he nvd. Then I axed 
him was fx'wis a ^^ood proviiler ? did he cum home arly 
niles ? did he prrfrM»m h**r bedroom at a onsetisonablr hour 
with gin and tanzy ? l>id In* go to *• the I/)dge" on nites 
when there wasn't any T-i<Mlge ? <li<l he often hav to go 
tlown town to meet a friend ? did lu» hav a extensiv ac- 
<|uaintan<*e among |HK>r young widders whose husbands was 
in Californy ? to all of which questions the Prints perlitely 
replide. givin me to understan that the Kmperor was be- 
havin well. 

•* I ax th<^e question, my royal duke and most noble 
hiness and imperials, becaws Pm anxious t(» know how he 
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stands as a man. I know he's smart. He is cunuin, he is 
loug-heded, he is deep — he is grate. Butonless he is good 
hell come down with a crash one of these days and the 
Bonyparts will be Bustid up agin. Bet yer life ! " 

" Air you a preacher, sir ? " he inquired slitely sarkas- 
ticul. 

" No, sir. But I bleeve in morality. I likewise bleeve 
in Meetin Houses. Show me a place where there isn't any 
Meetin Houses and where preachers is never seen, and Til 
show you a place where old hats air stuffed into broken 
winders, where the children air dirty and ragged, where 
gates have no hinges, where the wimin are slipshod, and 
where maps of the deviFs ** wild land '' air painted upon 
men's shirt bosums with tobacco-jooce ! That's what I'll 
show you. Lot us consider what the preachers do for us 
before we aboose 'em." 

He sed he didn't mean to aboose the clergy. Not at all, 
and he was happy to see that I was interested in the Bony- 
part family. 

**It's a grate family," scmI I *' But they scooped the 
old man in." 

^aiow. Sir?" 

*' Napoleon the (J rand. The liritishers scooped him at 
Waterloo. He wanted to do too much, and he did it I 
They scoo}M)d him in at Waterloo, and he subsekently died 
at St. Heleny I There's where the gratest military num 
this world ever projuced pegged out. It was rather hard 
to consiiie such a man jis him to St. Heleny, to spend his 
larst days in catchin mackeril, and walkin up and down 
the dreary beach in a military cloak drawn titely round 
him, (see picter-books), but so it was. ' Hed of the Army I ' 
Them was his larst words. So he had bin. He was grate ! 
Don't I wish we had a pair of his old boots to command 
sum of our Brigades I " 

This pleased Jerome, and he took me warmly by the 
hand. 
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"Alexander the Grate was punkins," I eoiitiniieredy 
** but Napoleon was punkinser ! Alic wept becaws there 
was no more worlds to scoop^ and then took to drinkin. 
He drowndid his sorrers in the flowin bole, and the flowin 
bole was too much for him. It ginerally is. He under- 
took to give a snake exhibition in his boots, but it killed 
him. That was a bad joke on Alic ! " 

** Since vou air so solicitous al)out France and the 
Emperor, may I ask you how your own country is getting 
along ?" se<i Jerome, in a jileasant voice. 

*' It's mixed," I sed. But I think wo shall cum out all 
right." 

*' Columbus, when he diskiv€»red this magnificent con- 
tinent, could hav had no idee of the grandeur it would one 
day assoom/' sed the Prints. 

'* It cost Columbus twenty thousand dollars to fit out his 
explorin expe<liti<m." sikI I. ** If he hud bin a sensible 
man he'd hav put the money in a boss railroad or a gas 
company, and left this magnificent continent to intelligent 
savages, who when they got hold of a good thing knew 
enuff to keep it, and who would n't hav seceded, nor re- 
belled, nor knoekt Liberty in the hc<l with a slungshot. 
Columbus wasn't much of a feller, after all. It would hav 
bin money in my pocket if he'd staid at home. Chris, 
ment well, but he put his foot in it when he saled for 
America." 

We talked sum more about matters^ and things, aiul at 
larst I riz to go. ** I will now say goo<l-!>ye to you, noble 
sir, and good luck to you. Likewise the same to Clotildy. 
Also to the gorgeous persons which compose your soot. 
If the Em|)eror's lM)y don't like livin at the Tooleries, 
when he gits older, and would like to inibark in the show 
bizness, let him come with me and I'll nuikea manof him. 
You find us sumwhat mixed, as I before obsarved, but 
come again next year and you'll find us clearer nor ever. 
The American Eagle has lived too sumptuously of late— 
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hid ^tuininic becum foul, and he's takin u slite emetic. 
That's all. WeVe getting ready to strike a big blow and 
a sure one. When we do strike^ the fur will fly 
and secession will be in the hands of the undertaker, 
sheeted for so deep a grave that nothin short of (tabriers 
trombone will ever awaken it I Mind what I say. You've 
heard the showman I '* 

Then advisin him to keep away from the Peter Funk 
sections of the East, and the j)roprietors of corner-lots in 
the West, I bid him farewell, and went away. 

Tliere wjis a levee at Senator Wliat's-his-name's, and I 
thought \\\ jine in the festivities for a spell. Who should 
I see but slie that was Sarah Walkins, now the wife of our 
C'ongrcsscr, trippin in the dance, dressed up to kill in lier 
store close. Sarah's father use to keep a little grosery 
store in our town and she used to clerk it for him in busy 
times. I was rush in u)) to shake hands with her when 
she turned on her heel, and tossin her bed in a contemp- 
tooius manner, walked away from me very rapi<l. '• Hallo, 
Sal,'' I hollered, '*(airi you measure me a quart of them 
best mehisses ? I may want a codfish, also I *' 1 guess 
this reminded her of the little red store, and *• the davs of 
her happy chihllnKMl/' 

Uul I fell ill love with a nice little gal after that, who 
was mueli sweeter than Sally's father's mela^ses, and I 
axeil her if we shouldn't ;:li«le in the messy dance. She 
sed we should, and \^ e iilodc. 

1 inteiHJed to make this letter very seris, but afewgcmks 
may ha\e aeei<lentally crept in. Never mind. Hesides, I 
think it improves a komick paper to publish a goak once 
in a while. 

Yours Muchlv, 

WABD, (AKTESirs.) 
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The Barclay Comity Agricultural Society haviug 
seriously invited the author of this volume to address them 
on the occasion of their next annual Fair^ he wrote the 
President of that Society as follows : 

New York. June 12, 1865, 
Deak Sir : — 

I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your 
letter of the 5th inst., in which vou invite me to deliver an 
address before your excellent agricultural society. 

I feel flattered, and think I will come. 

Perhaps, meanwhile, a brief history of my experience as 
an agricnilturist will be acceptable ; and as that history no 
doubt contains suggestions of value to the entire agricult- 
ural community, I have concluded to write to you through 
the Press. 

I have been an honest old farmer for some four years. 

My farm is in the interior of Maine. Unfortumitely my 
lands are eleven miles from the railroad. Eleven miles is 
quite a distance to haul immense quantities of wheat, corn, 
rye, and oats ; but as I haven't any to haul, I do not, after 
all, suffer much on that account. 

My farm is more especially a grass farm. 

My luughbors told me so at first, and as an evidence 
that they were sincere in that opinion, they turned their 
cows on to it the moment I went off '* lecturing." 

These cows are now quite fat. I take pride in these 
cows, in fact, and am glad I own a griiss farm. 

Two years ago I tried sheep-raising. 

I bought fifty lambs, and turned them loose on my broad 
and beautiful acres. 
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It W2i8 pU*Ujiant(>n Uriglit mornings to stroll leisurely out 
oil to the farui in uiy ilre.ssing-gown, with u cigar in niy 
mouth, and watch those innocent little lambs as thev 
ilanced gayly o'er the hillside. Watching their saucy 
capers reminded me <if caper sauce, and it occurre<l to me 
I should have some very tine eating when they grew up to 
Ik* '* muttons." 

My jrentle siiepherd, Mr. Kli Perkins, said, ** We must 
have some siiephcrd d<>«^s.'* 

I had no very precise idea as to what shepherd dogs were, 
hut 1 assumed a rather profound look, and said : 

'' We must, Kii. 1 spoke to you alNuit this some time 
a;:o . 

I wrote to my old frieml. Mr. Dexter H. Follett, of 
Boston, for two shc}»hcnl do^LTs. Mr. F. is not an honest 
old farmer himself, hut I thou;^dit he knew about sheidierd 
dogs. He kindly forsook far more important business to 
accommtwlate. and the dogs came forthwith. They were 
sph-ndid creatures— snutT-colored, hazel-eyed, long-tailed, 
ami shapely-jawed. 

We led them proudly t<) the tields. 

** 'rnrn them in. Kli." 1 saiil. 

Kli turne<l them in. 

Thev went in at oiue, and kille<l twentv of mv lu^st 
lamhs in al>ont four uiinutc< and a half. 

My fricml had made a trifling mistake in the breed of 
the>«' do;:s. 

These do;;s were not partial to she«*p. 

Kli Perkins was astonished, and observed : 

*• Waal ! 'li'l \ «>n ever ? " 

I certainly nc\cr had. 

There were pool-j of blood on the irreensward, an<l frag- 
ments of Wool and raw lamb ch<»ps lay round in coiifuse<l 
heaps. 

'I'he doir< uonid lia\«' bct'ii sent to |io<ton that night, 
had thev not >udde!d\ die«l that afternoon of a thrnat- 
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distemper. It wasn't a swelling of the throat. It wasn't 
diphtheria. It was a violent opening of the throaty ex- 
tending from ear to ear. 

Thus closed their life-stories. Thus ended their interest- 
ing tails. 

I failed as a raiser of lambs. As a sheepist^ I was not a 
success. 

Last summer Mr. Perkins said, *' I think we'd better 
cut some grass this season, sir.'' 

We cut some grass. 

To me the new-mown hay is very sweet and nice. The 
brilliant George Arnold sings about it, in beautiful verse, 
down in Jersey every summer ; so does the brillant Aldrich, 
at Portsmouth, X. H. And yet I doubt if either of these 
men knows the price of a ton of hay to-day. But new- 
mown hay is a really fine thing. It is good for man and 
beast. 

We hired four honest farmers to assist us, and I led them 
gayly to the meadows. 

I was going to mow, myself. 

I saw the sturdy peasants go round once ere I dipped my 
flashing scythe into the tall green grass. 

*' Are you ready ?" said E. Perkins. 

*^Iam here !" 

'' Then follow us." 

I followed them. 

Followed them rather too closely, evidently, for a 
white-haired old man, wllo immediately followed Mr. 
Perkins, called upon us to halt. Then in a low firm voice 
he said to his son, who was just ahead of me, ** John, 
change places with me. I hain't got long to live, anyhow. 
Yonder berryin' ground will soon have these old bones, 
and it's no matter whether I'm carried there with one leg 
off and ter'ble gashes in the other or not ! But you, John 
— you are young." 

The old man changed places with his son. A smile 
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of calm resignation lit up his wrinkled face^ as he said, 
*' Now, sir, I am ready ! " 

" What mean you, old man ? " I said. 

** I mean that if you continner to bran'ish that blade as 

you have been bran'ishin' it, vouHl shish h out of 

some of us before we're a hour ohler ! " 

There was some reason mingled with this white-haired 
old peasant's profanity. It was true that I had twice 
escaped mowing off his son's legs, and his father was 
perhaps naturally alarmed. 

I went and sat down under a tree. ** I never know'd 
a literary man in my life," I overheard the old man say, 
*' that knowM anything." 

Mr. Perkins was not as valuable to me this season as I 
had fancied he might be. Every afternoon he disappeared 
from the field regularly, and remained about some two 
hours. He said it was headache. He inherited it from 
his mother. His mother was often taken in that way, and 
suffered a great deal. 

At the end of the two hours Mr. Perkins would reap- 
pear with his head neatly done up in a large wet rag, and 
say he '* felt better." 

One afternoon it so happened that I soon followed the 
invalid to the house, and as I neared the porch I heard 
a female voice energetically observe, '' You stop ! " It was 
tlie voice of the hired girl, and she added, ** I'll holler for 
Mr. Brown ! " 

*' Oh no, Xancy," I heard the invalid E. Perkins sooth- 
ingly say, 'Olr. Brown knows I love you. Mr. Brown 
approves of it ! " 

This was pleasant for Mr. Brown ! 

I peered cautiously through the kitchen-blinds, and, 
however unnatural it may appear, the lips of Eli Perkins 
and my hired girl were very near together. She said, 
** You shan't do so," and he do-soed. She also said she 
would get right up and go away, and as an evidence that 



she was tlioroughly in earnest about it, she remained where 
she was. 

They are married now, and Mr. Perkins is troubled no 
more with the headache. 

This year we are planting corn. Mr. Perkins writes me 
that " on accounts of no skare krows bein put up krows 
cum and digged fust crop up but soon got nother in. Old 
Bisbee who was frade youd cut his sons leggs off Ses yon 
l>et go an stan up in feeld yrself with dressin gownd on & 
gesses krows will keep way. This made Boys in store larf. 
no More terday from 

*' Yours respecful 

"Eli Perkins/' 
'^ his letter.'' 

My friend Mr. D. T. T. Moore, of the Rural New 
Yorker, thinks if I "keep on" I will get in the Poor 
House in about two years. 

If you think the honest old farmers of Barclay County 
want me, I will come. 

Truly Yours, 

Chables p. Browne. 
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There are in this city several Italian gentlemen engaged 
in the bust business. They have their peculiarities and 
eccentricities. They are swarthy-faced, wear slouched 
caps and drab pea-jackets, and smoke bad cigars. They 
make busts of Webster, Clay, Bonaparte. Douglas, and 
other great men, living and dead. The Italian buster 
comes upon you solemnly and cautiously. '• Buy Napo- 
leon ? " he will say, and you may probably answer ^' not a 
buy.'' " How much giv-oe ? " he asks, and perhaps you 
will ask him how much he wants. " Nine dollar," he will 
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answer always. We are sure of it. We have observed this 
peculiarity in the busters frequently. No matter how 
large or small the bus may be, the first price is invariably 
•*nine dollar." If you decline paying this price, as you 
undoubtedly will if you are right in your head, he again 
asks, " how much giv-ee ?" By way of a joke you say *' a 
dollar," when the buster retreats indignantly to the door, 
saying in a low, wild voice, '* O dam !" With his hand 
upon the door-latch, he turns and once more asks, *Miow 
much giv-ee ? " You repeat the previous offer, when he 
mutters, ** ha I" then coming pleasantly towards you, 
he speaks thus : **Say ! how much giv-ee ?" Again you 
say a dollar, and he cries, ** take 'um — take 'um ! " — thus 
falling eight dollars on his original price. 

Very eccentric is the Italian buster, and sometimes he 
calls his busts by wrong names. We bought Webster (he 
called him Web-STAR) of him the other day, and were 
ju<toiiishod when he called upon us the next day with 
another bust of Webster, exactly like the one we luid pur- 
chsiseil of him, and asked us if we didn't want to buy ** Cole, 
the wife-pizener I " We endeavored to rebuke the de- 
praveil buster, but our utterance wjis choked, and we could 
only gaze upon him in speechless astonishment and in- 
dignation. 



A HARD CASE. 

We have heard of some very hard cases since we have 
enlivened this world with our brilliant presence. We once 
saw an able-l)odicd man chase a party of little school- 
children and rob them of their dinners. The man who 
stole the coppers from his deceased grandmother's eyes 
lived in our neighborhrKMl, and we have read about the 
man who went to church for the sole purpose of stealing 
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the testaments und hymn-books. But the hardest case we 
ever heard of live<i in Arkansas. He was only fourteen 
years old. One niglit he deliberately murdered his father 
and mother in cold blood, with a meat-axe. He was tried 
and found guilty. The Judge drew on his black cap. and 
in a voice choked with emotion aske<i the young prisoner 
if he had anything to say before the sentence of the Court 
was passed on him. The court- room was densely crowded 
and there was not a dry eve in the vast assemblv. The 
youth of the prisoner, his Ijeauty and innocent looks, the 
mild, lamblike nuinner in which he had conducteil himself 
during the trial — all, all had thoroughly enliste<l the sym- 
pathy of the spectators, the ladies in particular. And 
even the Jury, who had found it to l)e their stern duty to 
declare him guilty of the appalling crime — even the Jury 
now wept aloud at this awful moment. *' Have you any- 
thing to gay ? " rei)eated the deeply move<l Judge. ** Why, 
no," replied the prisoner, *' I think I haven't, though I 
ho|>e yer Honor will show some confii<leration fok thk 
FKKLiN<is OK A IH)()K OKPHAX I " The Judge sentenced 
the }>erfect young wretch without delay. 
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It isn't every one who In^ta village green to write about. 
I have <me, although I have not swn much of it for some 
years past. lam back again, now. In the language of 
the duke who went around with a motto about him, *• I 
am here I " an<l I fan^y I am al>out Jis happy a peasant of 
the vale as ever garnislitMl a melodrama, although I have 
not as yet danctMl on my village green, as the inelo-drama- 
tic pleasant usually d«K»s on his. It was the case when 
Rosina Meadows left home. 

The time rolls bv serenelv now — so serenelv that I don't 
care what time it is, which is fortunate, because my watch 
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IS at present in the hands of those '' men of New York 
who are called rioters." We met by chance, the usual 
way — certainly not by appointment — and I brought the 
interview to a close with all possible despatch. Assuring 
them that I wasn't Mr. Greeley, particularly, and that he 
had never boarded in the private family where I enjoy the 
comforts of a home, I tendered them my watch, and begged 
they would distribute it judiciously among the laboring 
classes, as I had seen the rioters styled in certain public 
prints. 

Why should T loiter feverishly in Broadway, stabbing 
the hissing hot air with the splendid goldheaded cane that 
was presented to me by the citizens of Waukegan, Illinois^ 
as a slight testimonial of their esteem ? Why broil in my 
r(M)ms ? You said to me. Mrs. Gloverson, when I took 
possession of these rooms, that no matter how warm it 
might be, a breeze had a way of blowing into them, and 
that they were, withal, quite countryfietl ; but I am bound 
to say. Mrs. Gloverson, that there wsis nothing about them 
that ever reminded me, in the remotest degree, of daisies 
or new-mown hav. Thus, with sarciism, do I smash the 
deceptive Gloverson. 

Why stay in New York when I had a village green ? I 
gave it up, the same as I would an intricate conundrum — 
and. in short, I am here. 

Do I miss the glare and crash of the imperial thorough- 
fare ? the milkman, the tierv, untamed omnibus horses, 
the soda fountains, Central Park, and those things ? Yes 
I do ; and I can go on missing 'em for quite a spell, and 
enjoy it. 

The village from which I write to you is small. It does 
not contain over fortv houses, all told ; but thev are milk- 
white, with the greenest of blinds, and for the most part 
are shaded with beautiful elms and willows. To the right 
of us is a mountain — to the left a lake. The village nestles 
between. Of course it does, I never read a novel in mv lifo 
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in which Die villages didn't nestle. Villages invariably 
nestle. It is a kind of way they have. 

We are away from the cars. The iron-horse, as my little 
sister aptly remarks in her composition On Nature, is never 
heard to shriek in our midst ; and on the whole I am glad 
of it. 

The villagers arc kindly people. They are rather inco- 
herent on the subject of the war, but not more so, perhaps, 
than are people elsewhere. One citizen, who used to sus- 
tain a good character, subscribed for the Weekly New 
York Herald a few months since, and went to studying 
the military maps in tliat well-known journal for the fire- 
side. I need not inform you that his intellect now totters, 
and he has mortgaged his farm. In a literary point of 
view we are rather bloodthirsty. A pamphlet edition of 
the life <if a cheerful being, who slaughtered his wife and 
<hild, aiul then finished himself, is having an extensive 
sale just now. 

W«* know little of Ilonorc <le Balzac, aiul perhaps care 
h'ss for Vi<*tor Hii;ro. M. Cbu's's grand Hcarcli for the 
Absolute dmsirt thrill \\^ in the least; and Jean Valjean, 
gloomily pi«'kiiig his way throu<;h the sewers of Paris, 
with the sp<M>noy young man of the name of Mariiis upon 
his back, awakens no int«*n*st in our breasts. I say Jean 
Valjean pieked his way ;rloomily, and I repeat it. No 
man, under these rlreunistanees. could have skipped 
guyly. Hut this literary business, as the gentleman who 
nuirried his eolored ehambermaid aptly ob8erve<l, •* is 
simply a nuitter of taste." 

The store — 1 must not forget the store. It is an object 
of great interest t(» me. I usually encounter there, on 

suTinv afternoons, nw old Kevolutionarv soldier. Y<»u mav 

• • • 

|M>ssibly havt' read about '• Another Revolutionary Soldier 
gone," but this is one who hasn't gone, and, moreover, one 
who doesn't manifest the slightest intention of going. He 
distinetly rememlnTs Washington, of course : they all do ; 
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but what I wish to call special attention to, is the fact that 
this Revolutionary soldier is one hundred years old, that 
his eyes are so good that he can read fine print without 
spectacles — he never used them, by the way — and his mind 
is perfectly clear. He is a little shaky in one of his legs, 
but other \('ise he is as active as most men of forty-five, 
and his general healtli is excellent. He uses no tobacco, 
but for the last twenty years he has drunk one glass of 
liquor every day — no more, no less. He says he must have 
his tod. I had begun to have lurking suspicions about this 
Uevolutionary soldier business, but here is an original Ja- 
cobs. Rut because a man can drink a glass of liquor a day, 
and live to be a hundred years old, my young readers must 
not infer that by drinking two glasses of liquor a day a 
man can live to be two hundred. ** Which, I meanter 
say, it doesn't follor,'* as Joseph Gargery might observe. 

This store, in which may constantly be found calico and 
nails, and fish, and tobacco in kegs, and snuff in bladders, 
is a venerable establishment. As long ago as 1814 it was 
an institution. The county troops, on their way to the 
defence of Portland, then menaced by British ships-of-war, 
were drawn up in front of this very store, and treated at 
the town's expense. Citizens will tell you how the clergy- 
man refused to pray for the troops, because he considered 
the war an unholy one ; and how a somewhat eccentric 
person, of dissolute habits, volunteered his services, stat- 
ing that he once had an uncle who was a deacon, and he 
thought he could make a tolerable prayer, although it was 
mthcr out of his line ; and how he prayed so long and ab- 
surdlv tliat the Colonel ordered him under arrest, but 
that even while soldiers stood over him with gleaming 
bayonets, the reckless being sang a preposterous song about 
his grandmother's spotted calf, with its Ri-fol-lol-tiddery- 
i-ilo ; after which he howled dismallv. 

And speaking of the store, reminds me of a little story. 
The author of '* several successful comedies'* has been 
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among us, aiicl tlio store was anxious to know who the 
stranger was. Ami therefore the store asked him. 

*' What do you follow, sir ? " respectfully inquired the 
tradesman. 

'* 1 occasionally write for the stage, sir.*' 

** Oh ! " returned the tradesman, in a confused man- 
ner. 

*' He means/' said an honest villager, with a desire to 
help the puzzled tradesman out, '* he means that he writes 
the hand-bills for the stage drivers ! " 

1 believe that story is new, although perhaps it is not of 
an uproariously mirthful character ; but one hears stories 
at the store that are old enough, goodness knows — stories 
which, no doubt, diverte<l Methuselah in the sunny days 
of his giddy and thoughtless boyhood. 

There is an exciting scene at the store occasionally. 
Yesterday an athletic peasant, in a state of beer, smashed 
in a counter and emptied two tubs of butter on the floor. 
His father — a white-haired old man, who was a little boy 
when the Revolutionary war closed, but who doesn't re- 
member Washington inuvh, came round in the eveningand 
settled for the damages. *' My son," he said, ''has con- 
sidenible originality. '^ I will mention that this same son 
once told me that he could lick me with one arm tied be- 
hind him, and I was so thoroughly satisfied he could, that 
I told him he needn't mind going for a rope. 

Sometimes I go a- visiting to a farmhouse, on which occa- 
sions the parlor is oj)ened. The windows have been close- 
shut ever since the last visitor wjis there, and there is a dingy 
smell that I struggle as calmly as possible with, until I am 
led to the banquet of steaming hot biscuit and custard pie. 
If they would only let me sit in the dear old-fashioned 
kitchen, or on the door-stone — if they knew how dismally 
the new black furniture looked — but, never mind, I am not 
a reformer. No, I should rather think not. 

Gloomy enough, this living on a farm, you perhaps say, 
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in wliich ra«o you art* wron;;. I can't exactly say timt I 
jmnt to be an a^mculturitit. but 1 do know that in the 
main it is an independent, calmly happy Kort of life. I 
can 8ee how the prosperous farmer can go joyously a-field 
with tlie rise of the sun, and liow his heart mav swell with 
|»ri<le over l>ounteons harvests and sleek oxen. And it 
must be rather jolly for him on winter evenings to sit Ih*- 
forethc bright kitchen fire and watch his rosy Iwjys and 
;:irls ais they study out tiie chara<les in the weekly pai>er, 
and gradually find out wliy my first is something that 
gr(»ws in a garden, and my second is a fish. 

On the green hillside over yonder there is a quive-ing 
of snowy drapery, and l)right hair is fla^iiing in the morn- 
ing sunlight. It is recess, and the Seminary girls are 
running in tlie tall grass. 

A ir<M)dlv scminarv to Inok at outside, certainlv. al- 
though I am pained to learn, as I d(» on unprejudiced au- 
thority, that Mrs. Higgins, the I'rincipal, is a tynnit. who 
seeks to crush the girls and trample ujM»n them : but my 
sorrow is somewhat assuaged by learning that Skimmer- 
horn, the pianist, is pcrfcrtly splendid. 

Ii<M»king at tlicse girls reminds me that I, tmj, was once 
vouuiT — and where arc the friends of mv vouth ? I have 
found one of 'cm. certainly. I saw him ride in the circus 
thr other dav on a bareback hor>c. an<l even now his name 
^ta^•s at me fnun \ondcr board-fcnre, in green, and blue, 
and red, an«l vcllow Iriicrs. !)ashin;rton, the v<»uth with 
wliofii I \\M'\\ to read I lit* able orations *>f Cicero, and who, 
a< a dcclaiuHT on cxiiibition tla\s. ust-d to wipe the rest of 
u< boys pnttN liaiulsonicJN out — well, l>asliington is itlen- 
titied \\'\\\\ the lialiluit and rod interest-— <lrives a fish cart, 
in f:(<'t. from a certain town on the c<mst. back into the 
int<-ri«»r. liurbrrtson. tin* iittcrlv stupid l>ov — the lunk- 
bra<l. wlin n«'v«r ha«l Ins lesson — Ih*'s alniut the ablest law- 
y#'r a >i'*tor State can boast. Mills is a newspaper man, 
and is iu>t now editing a Major-(ieneral down South, 
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Singlinson, the sweet-voiced boy, whose face was always 
washed and who was real good, and who was never rude 
— he is in the penitentiary for putting his uncle's auto- 
graph to a financial document. Hawkins, the clergy- 
man's son, is an actor, and Williamson, the good little 
boy who divided hia bread and butter with the beggar- 
man, is a failing merchant, and makes money by it. Tom 
Slink, who used to smoke short-sixes and get acquainted 
with the little circus boys, is popularly supposed to be 
the proprietor of a cheap gaming establishment in Bos- 
ton, where the beautiful but uncertain prop is nightly 
tossed. Be sure, the Army is represented by many of the 
friends of my youth, the most of whom have given a good 
account of themselves. But Chalmerson hasn't done much. 
No, Chalmerson is rather of a failure. He plays on the 
guitar and sings love songs. Not that he is a bad man. 
A kinder-hearted creature never lived, and they say he 
hasn't yet got over crying for his little curly haired sister 
who died ever so long ago. But he knows nothing about 
business, politics, the world, and those things. He is dull 
at trade — indeed, it is a common remark that *' everybody 
cheats Chalmerson." He came to the party the other 
evening, and brought his guitar. They wouldn't have 
him for a tenor in the ^pera, certainly, for he is shaky in 
his upper notes ; but if his simple melodies didn't gush 
straight from the heart, why were my trained eyes wet ? 
And although some of tlie girls giggled, and some of the 
men seemed to pity him I could not help fancying that 
poor Chalmerson was nearer heaven than any of us all ! 
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ABOUT EDITORS. 

We hear a great deal, and something too much, abont 
the jwverty of editors. It is common for editors to ])arade 
their poverty and joke alwut it in their papers. We see 
these witticisms ahnost every day of our livt»s. Sometimes 
the e<Htor does the ** vater vorks business," as Mr. Samuel 
Weller called weeping, and makes patlietic appeals to his 
subscribers. Sometimes he is in earnest when he makes 
these appeals, but why ^^ on airth "d(>es ho stick to a busi- 
ness that will not support him <lecently ? We read of 
patriotic and lofty-minded individuals who sacrifice health, 
time, money, and perhaps life, for the good of humanity, 
the Union, and that sort of thing, but we don't see them 
very often. We must say that we could count up all the 
lofty patriots in this line that we have ever seen, during 
our brief but <'lKHjiK'n»d and romantic career, in less than 
half a day. A man who clings to a wretchedly l>aying 
business, when hi* can nuikc himself and others near and 
dear to him fatter and happier by doing something else, is 
abont as near an ass as jiossible, and not hanker after grt*en 
grass and corn in the car. The truth is, editors as a class 
are verv well fed, irnMuned and harnessed. Thev have 
some pains tliat other folk «lo not have, and they also have 
s^)me privile;:es which the community in genenil can t 
|H>ssess. While wi* would not advise the young reader to 
'*go f(»r an editor," we assure him he can do much worse, 
lie mustn't sjM>il a tlourishing blacksmith or i)opular vic- 
tualler in makin;,' an InditTcrent etlitor of himself, however. 
He must be endowed with some fancy an<l imagination to 
enchain the public eye. It wa:i Smith, we belie ve, or some 
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other man with an odd name, who thought Shakspearc 
hicked the requisite fancy and imagination for a successful 
editor. 

To those persons who can't live by printing papers we 
would say, in the language of the profligate boarder when 
dunned for his bill, being told at the same time by the 
keeper of the house that he couldn't board people for 
nothing, " Then sell out to somebody who can I '' In 
other words, fly from a business whicJi don't remunerate. 
But as we intimated before, there is much gammon in the 
popular editorial cry of poverty. 

Just now we see a touching paragraph floating through 
the papers to the offect that (Mlitors don't live out half 
their years ; tliat. poor souls I they wear themselves out 
for the benefit of a cold and unappreciating world. We 
don't believe it. Gentle reader, don't swallow it. It is a 
footlight trick to work on your feelings. For ourselves, 
let us say. tlint unhiss we slip up considerably on our cal- 
culations, it will he a lonir time before our fellow-citizens 
will have the inchiniholy })lea.sure of erecting to our 
memorv a towerin<( monument of Parian marble on the 
Public Square. 



EDITING. 

Before you go for an Editor, young man, pause and 
take a big think I Do not rush into the editorial harness 
rashlv. T^ook around and see if there is not an omnibus 
to drive — some soil somewhere to be tilled — a clerkship on 
some meat cart to ])e filled — anything that is rej)utable and 
healthy, rather than going for an Editor, wliich is hard 
business at best. 

We are not a horse, and consequently have never been 
called upon to furnish the motive power for a threshing- 
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machine ; but we fancv that the life of the Editor who is 
forced to write, write, write, whether he feels right or not, 
is much like that of the steed in question. If the yeas and 
neighs could he obtained, we believe the intelligent hoi*se 
would decide that the threshing-machine is preferable to 
the sanctum editorial. 

The Editor's work is never done. He is drained inces- 
santly, and no wonder that he dries up prematurely. 
Other people can attend banquets, weddings, &c. ; visit 
halls of dazzling light, get inebriated, break windows, lick 
a man occasionally, and enjoy themselves in a variety of 
wavs ; but the Editor cannot. He must stick tenaciouslv 
to his quill. The press, like a sick baby, mustn't be left 
alone for a minute. If the press is left to run itself even 
for a day, some absurd person indignantly orders the 
carrier-lx)y to stop bringing ** that infernal paper. There's 
nothing in it. I won't have it in the house I" 

The elegant Mantalini, reduce<l to mangle-turning, de- 
scribed his life as •* a dem'd horrid grind." The life of 
the Editor is all of that. 

But there is a good time coming, we feel confident, for 
the Editor. A time when he will be appreciated. When 
ho will have a front seat. When he will have pie every 
dav, and wear store clothes continuallv. When the harsh 
cry of '• stop my paper" will no more grate upon his ears. 
Courage, Messieurs the Editors ! Still, sanguine a8 we are 
of the coming of this jolly time, we advise the aspirant 
for c<litorial honors to j)ause ere he takes up the quill as 
a means of obtaining his bread and butter. Do not, at 
least, do so until you have been jilted several dozen times 
bv a like number of irirls ; until vou have been knocked 
«lown-stairs several times and scmsed in a horse-pond ; 
until all the •* gushing" feelings within you have been 
thorou;(hlv subdued ; until, in short, vour hideisof rhinoc- 
eros thickness. Then. O aspirants for the bubble repu- 
tation at the press's mouth, throw yourselves among the 
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inkpots, duat, and cobwebs of the printing office, if you 
will. 

* * * Good my lord, will you see the Editors well 
bestowed ? Do you hear, let them be well used, for they 
are the abstract and brief chroniclers of the time. After 
your death you had better have a bad epitaph than their 
ill report while you live. 

Hamlet, slightly altered. 



POPULARITY. 

What a queer thing is popularity ; Bill Pug Nose of 
the '' Plug-Uglies'* * acquires a world-wide reputation by 
smashing up the " champion of light weights," sets up a 
Saloon upon it, and realizes the first month ; while our Mis- 
sionary, who collected two hundred blankets last August, 
and at that time saved a like number of little negroes in the 
West Indies from freezing, has received nothing but the yel- 
low fever. The Hon. Oracular M. Matterson becomes able 
to withstand any quantity of late nights and bad brandy, is 
elected to Congress, and lobbies through contracts by which 
he realizes some 50,000 dollars ; while private individuals 
lose 100.000 dollars bv the Atlantic Cable. Contracts are 
popular — the cable isn't. Fiddlers, Prima Donnas, Horse 
Operas, learned pigs, and iive-leggeil calves travel through 
the country, reaping *^ golden opinions," while editors, in- 
ventors, professors, and humanitarians generally, are starv- 
ing in garrets. Revivals of religion, fashions, summer 
resorts, and pleasure trips, are exceedingly popular, while 
trade, commerce, chloride of lime, and all the concomi- 
tants necessarv to render the inner life of denizens of cities 
tolerable, are decidedly 7i07i est. Even water, which was so 

• Mug'Uglies, — The name given to an infamous gang of ruf- 
Qaus which once had its head-quarters in Baltimore. 
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popular and popalous a few weeks agoiie, comes to us in 
such stinted sprinklings tliat it lias become popular to 
supply it only from hydrants in sufficient quantities to raise 
one hundred disgusting smells in a distance of two blocks. 
Monsieur Revierre, with nothing but a small name and 
a large quantity of hair, makes himself exceedingly popular 
with hotel-keepers and a numerous progeny of female 
Flaunts and Blounts, while Felix Smooth and Mr. Chink, 
who persistently set forth their personal and more substan- 
tial marital charms through the columns of the ^ew York 
Heraldj have only received one interview each — one from 
a man in female attire, and the other from the keeper of 
an unmentionable house. Popularity is a queer thing, 
very. If you don't believe us, try it ! 



A LITTLE DIFFICULTY IX THE WAY. 

An enterprising traveling agent for a well-known Cleve- 
land Tombstone Manufactory lately made a business visit 
to a small town in an adjoining county. Hearing, in the 
village, that a man in a remote part of the township had 
lost his wife, he thouglit lie would go and see him, and 
ofiFer him consolation and a gravestone, on his usual reason- 
able terms. He started. The road was a frightful one, 
but the agent persevered, and finally arrived at the bereaved 
man's house. Bereaved man's hired girl told the agent 
that the bereaved man wa^ splitting fence rails ''over in 
pastur, about two niilds." The indefatigable agent hitched 
his horse and started for the ** pastur." After falling into 
all manner of mudholes, scratching himself with briers, 
and tumbling over decayed logs, the agent at length found 
the bereaved man. In a subdued voice he asked the man 
if he had lost his wife. The man said he had. The agent 
was very sorry to hear of it, and sympathized with the 
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mail deeply in his great affliction ; but death, he said, 
was an insatiate archer, and shot down all, both of high and 
low degree. Informed the man that ** what was his loss 
was her gain," and would be glad to sell him a gravestone 
to mark tlie spot where the beloved one slept — marble or 
common stone, i\s he chose, at prices defying competition. 
The bereaved man said there was '' a little difficulty in the 
wav." 

•if 

** Haven't you lost your wife ?" inquired the agent. 

''Why, yes, I have," said the man, "but no gravestuu 
ain't necessary : you see the cussed critter ain't dead. 
Siik's scooted with another man I " 

The agent retired. 



COLORED PEOPLE'S CHURCH. 

Thkhe is a pialn little meeting-house on Barnwell 
Street * in which the (M)lore(l peoj)le — or a goodly por- 
tion of them — worship on Sundays. Tlie seats are cushion- 
less, and have i)erpeiidicular ))acks. Tlie pulpit is plain 
white — trimmed witli red, it is true, but still a verv un- 
ostentatious afiFair for colored people, who are supposed 
to have a decided weakness for gay hues. Should you 
escort a ladv to this church, and seat yourself beside her, 
you will infallibly be touched on the shoulder, and politely 
requested to move to the *' gentlemen's side." Gentle- 
men and ladies are not allowed to sit together in this 
church. They are parted remorselessly. It is hard — we 
mav sav it is terrible — to be torn asunder iu this wav, but 
you have to submit, and of course you had better do so 
gracefully and pleasantly. 

Meeting opens with an old-fashioned hymn, which is 
very well sung indeed by the congregation. Then the 

* Barmoell'Straet. Que of the streets of the city of Cleveland. 
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iiiinidter reads a hymn, which is sung by the choir on the 
fn>nt seats near the pulpit. Then the minister prays. 
He hopes no one has Iwen attracted there by idle cari- 
osity — to see or be seen — and you naturally conclude 
that he is gently hitting you. Another hymn follows the 
pniyer, and then we have the discourse, which certainly 
hiis the merit of pe<;uliarity and boldness. The minister's 
naimc is Jones. He don't mince matters at all. He talks 
about tlie ** flames of hell " with a confident fierceness 
that must be quite refreshing to sinners. 

"There's no half-way about this," says he, '* no by- 
paths. 

•' There arc in Cleveland lots of men who go to church 
regularly, who behave well in meeting, and who pay their 
bills. 

'• They ain't Christians though. 

** They're gentlemen sinners. 

** And whar d'ye spose they'll fetch up ? 

•• I'll tell ye— they'll fetch him up in h — 11, and ihoyHl 
come up standing too — there's where they'll fetch up? 

*• Whd's uiv l>acker ? 

" Have I got a backer ? 

*' Whar's mv backer ? 

'*This is my ba<ker (striking the Bible })efore him)— 
the Bible will back me to anv anxmnt ! " 

To still further convince his hearers that he wa8 in ear- 
nest, he exclainuMl, " That's me — that's Jones I " 

He allutled to Kve in terms of bitter censure. It was 
natural that Adam should have been mad at her. '* I 
shouldn't want a wouiaii that wouldn't mind me, mvself," 
Kjiid tlie speaker. 

He directed liis attention to dancing, declaring it to l>e 
a great sin. Whar there's dancing there's fiddling — whar 
there's fidtUing there's unrighte<iusness, imd unright€M)Us« 
ness is wickediu'ss, and wickedness is sin I That'ii me— 
that's Jones." 
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Bosom the speaker invariably called '' buzzim," and de- 
vil ^'debil,'* with a fearfully strong accent on the *' il/' 



SPIRITS. 

Mr. Davenport,* who has been for some time closely 
identified with the modern spiritual movement, is in the 
city with his daughter, who is quite celebrated as a me- 
dium. They are accompanied by Mr. Eighme and his 
daughter, and arc holding circles in Hoffman's Block every 
afternoon and evening. We were present at the circle 
last evening. Miss Davenport seated herself at a table 
on which was a tin trumpet, a tambourine, and a 
guitar. The audience were seated around the room. The 
lights were blown out, and the spirit of an eccentric in- 
dividual, well known to the Davenports, and whom they 
call George, addressed the audience through the trumpet, 
lie called several of those present by name in a boisterous 
voice, and dealt several stunning knocks on the table. 
(Jeorge hjxs been in the spirit- world some two hundred 
years. He is a ratlier rougli spirit, and probably run with 
the ma(*hiiie and '* killed for Kyser " f when in the flesh. 
He ordered the seats in the room to be wheeled round so 
the audience would face the table. He said the people 
on the front seat must be tied with a rope. The order 
was misunderstood, tlie rope being merely drawn before 
those on tlie front seat. He reprimanded Mr. Davenport 
for not understanding the instructions. What he meant 
was that the rope should be passed once around each per- 
son on the front seat and then tightly drawn, a man at 

* Mr, Davenport. — One of the afterwards notorious Davenport 
Brotliers. 

t Kyser is an extensive New York butcher, and ** to kill *'(or 
slaughter) for liim has passed into a saying with the roughs, or 
** bhoys," of New York. To *' run with a [fire] machine.*' 
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each end of the seat to hold on to it. This was done, and 
George expressed himself satisfied. There was no one 
near the table save the mediam. All the rest were be- 
hind the rope, and those on the front seat were partic- 
ularly charged not to let any one pass by them. George 
said he felt first-rate, and commenced kissing the ladies 
present. The smack could be distinctly heard, and some 
of tlie ladies said the sensation was very natural. For the 
first time in our eventful life we sighed to be a spirit. 
We envied George. We did not understand whether the 
kissing was done through a trumpet. After kissing con- 
siderably, and indulging in some playful remarks with a 
man whose Christian name was Napoleon Bonaparte^ and 
whom George called '' Boney," he tied the hands and feet 
of the medium. He played the guitar and jingled the 
tambourine, and then dashed them violently on the floor. 
The candles were lit, and Miss Davenport was securely 
tied. She could not move her hands. Her feet were 
bound, and the rope (which was a long one) was fastened 
to the chair. Xo person in the room had been near her 
or had anythhig to do with tying her. Every person who 
was in the room will take his or her oath of that. She 
could hardlv have tied herself. We never saw such intri- 
cate and thorough tying in our life. The believers pres- 
ent were convinced tliat George did it. The unbelievers 
didn't exactly know what to think about it. The candles 
were extinguished again, and pretty soon Miss Davenport 
told George to *' don't." She spoke in an affrighted tone. 
The candles were lit, and she was discovered sitting on 
the table — hands and feet tied as before, and herself tied 
to the chair withal. The lights were again blown out, 
there were sounds as if some one was lifting her from the 
table ; the candles were relit, and she was seen sitting 
in the chair on the floor again. No one had been near her 
from the audience. Again the lights were extinguished, 
and presently the medium said her feet were wet. It 
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appeared tliat tlie miscliievous spirit of one Biddie, an 
Irish Miss who died when twelve vears old, had kicked 
over the water-pail. Miss Plighnie took a seat at the Uible, 
and the same mischievous Biddie scissored off a liberal 
lock of her hair. There was the hair, and it had indis- 
putably just been taken from Miss Eighnie's head, and 
her hands and feet, like those of Miss 1)., were securelv 
tied. Other things of a staggering character to the scep- 
tic were done during the evening. 



MR. BLOWIIARD. 

The reader has probably met Mr. Blowhard. He is 
usually round. You find him in all public places. He is 
particularly '' numerous " at show^s. Knows all the actors 
intimatolv. Went to school with some of 'em. Knows 
how much they get a month to a cent, and how much liquor 
they can hold to a teaspoonful. He knows Ned Forrest 
like a book. lias taken sundry drinks with Xed. Xed 
like* him much. Is well acquainted with a certain actress. 
Conld have married her just as easy as not if he had wanted 
to. Didn't like her '•'style,'' and so concluded not to 
marrv her. Ktiows Dan Rice well. Knows all of his men 
and horses. Is on terms of affectionate intimacy with 
Dan's rhinoceros, and is tolerably well acquainted with the 
performing elephant. We encountered Mr. Blowhard at 
the circus yesterday. lie was entertaining those near him 
with a full account of the whole institution, men, boys, 
horses, '*muils'' and all. He said the rhinoceros was 
perfectly harmless, as his teeth had all been taken out in 
infancy. Besides, the rhinoceros was under the influence 
of opium while he was in the ring, which entirely prevented 
his injuring anybody. No danger whatever. In due course 
of time the amiable beast was led into the ring. When 
the cord was taken from his nose, he turned suddenly and 
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manifested a slight desire to run violently in among some 
boys who were seated near the musicians. Tlie keeper, 
with the assistance of one of the Bedouin Arabs, soon in- 
duced him to change his mind, and got him in the middle 
of the ring. Tlie pleasant quadruped liad no sooner arrived 
here tlian lie hastily started, with a melodious bellow, to- 
wards the seats on one of which sat Mr. Blowhard. Each 
particular hair on Mr. Hlowhanl's head stood up '"like 
squills up(m the speckled porknpine'' (Shakspeare or Art- 
emus Ward, we forget which), and he fell, with a small 
shriek, down through the seats to the ground. Jle remained 
there until the agitated rhinoceros became calm, when he 
crawled slowly back to his seat. 

'* Keep mum," he said, with a very wise shake of the 
head '* I onlv wanted to have some fun with them folks 
above us. I swar, Til bet the whisky they thought I was 
scared ! '' Great character that Blowhard. 



MAKKET MORXIXG. 

'* Hurrah I this is market da v. 
Up. huls, and j^aily away ! '' — Old Comedy. 

()v market mornings there is a roar and a crash all about 
the corner of Kinsnum aiul Pittsburg Streets. The 
nuirket building — so called, we presume, because it don't 
in the least resemble a market building — is crowded with 
beef an<l butchers, and almost countless meat and vegetable 
wai^^ons. of all sorts, are confuse<lly huddled together all 
arouml outside. These wagons mostly come from a few 
miles out of town, and are always on the spot at daybreak. 
A little after sunrise the crash an<l jam commences, and 
continues with little cessation until ten o'clock in the fore- 
noon. There is a babel of tongues, an excessively cosrno- 
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politin gathering of people, a roar of wheels, and a lively 
smell of beef and vegetables. The soap man, the headache 
curative man, the razor man, and a variety of other tolerable 
liumbugs, are in full blast. We meet married men with 
baskets in tlieir hands. Those wlio have been fortunate in 
their selections look happy, while some who have been un- 
lucky wear a dejected air, for they are probably destined to 
get pieces of their wives' minds on their arrival home. It is 
true, that all married men have tlieir own way, but the 
trouble is they don't all have their own way of having it ! 
We meet a newly-married man. He has recently set up 
housekeeping. He is out to buy steak for breakfast. 
There are only himself and wife and female domestic in the 
family. He shows us his basket, which contains steak 
enough for at least ten able-bodied men. Wo tell him so, 
but he says we don't know anything about war, and passes 
on. Here comes a lady of high degree, who has no end of 
servants to send to the market, but she likes to come herself, 
and it won't prevent her shining and sparkling in her elegant 
drawing-room this afternoon. And she is accumulating 
muscle and freshness of face by these walks to market. 

And here is a charming picture. Standing beside a 
vegetable cart is a maiden beautiful and sweeter far than 
any daisy in the fields. Eyes of j)urestblue, lips of cherry 
red, teeth like pearls, silken, golden hair, and form of 
exquisite mould. We wonder if she is a fairy, but instantly 
conclude that she is not, for in measuring out a peck of 
onions she spills some of them; a small boy laughs at the 
mishap, and she indignantly shies the measure at his head. 
Fairies, you know, don't throw peck measures at small 
boys' heads. The spell was broken. The golden chain 
which for a moment bound us fell to pieces. We meet 
an eccentric individual in corduroy pantaloons and pepper- 
and-salt coat, who wants to know if we didn't sail out of 
Nantucket in 1852 in tlie whaling brig Jcu^per Green. We 
are compelled to confess that the only nautical experience 
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we ever had was to once temporarily command a canal 
boat on the dark-rolling Wabash, while the captain went 
jishore to cave in the head of a miscreant who had winked 
hisciviously at the sylph who superintended the culinary 
department on board that gallant craft. The eccentric 
individual smiles in a ghastly manner, says perhaps we 
won't lend him a dollar till to-morrow ; to which we courte- 
ously reply that we certainly won't, and he glides away. 

We return to our hotel, reinvigorated with the early, 
healthful jaunt, and bestow an imaginary purse of gold 
upon our African Brother, who brings us a hot and ex- 
cellent breakfast. 



WE SEE TWO WITCHES. 

Two female fortune-tellers recently came hither, and 
spread ** small bills" throughout the city. Being slightly 
anxious, in common with a wide circle of relatives and 
friends, to know where we were going to, and what was 
to become of us, we visited both of these eminently re- 
spectable witches yesterday and liad our fortune told 
** twict." Physicians sometimes disagree, lawyers invari- 
ably do, editors occasionally fall out, and we are pained to 
say that oven witches unfold different tales to one indi- 
vidual. In describing our interviews with these singularly 
gifted female women, who are actually and positively here 
in this city, we must speak considerably of ''we" — not be- 
cause we flatter ourselves that we are more interesting 
than people in general, but because in the present case it 
is really necessary. In the language of Hamlet's Pa, 
''List, b list!" 

We went to see " Madame B." first. She has rooms at 
the Burnett House. The following is a copy of her bill : — 
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MADAME B., 

The Celebrated Spanish Astkolooist, Clairvoyant 

AND Female Doctkess, 

Would respectfully announce to the citizens that she has 
just arrived in this city, and designs renniining for a few 
days only. 

The Madame can be consulted on all matters pertain- 
ing to life — either pa«t, present, or future — tracing the 
line of life from Infancy to Old Age, particularizing each 
event, in regard to 

Bnsiness, Love.Jiftarriaye, Courtship, Losses, Law Matters, 
and Sickness of Hela tires and Friends at a distance, 

m 

The Madame will also show her visitors a life-like representa- 
tion of their Future Husbands and Wives. 

Lucky Ximbers in Lotterif^s 

Can also be selected by her, and hundreds who have con- 
sulted her have drawn cai)ital prizes. The Miulame will 
furnish medicine for all diseases, for grown persons (male 

or female) and children. 

Persons wishing to consult her concerning this mysterious 

art and human destiny, particularly with reference to 

their own individual bearing in rehition to a supposed 

Provid(Mice, can be accommodated by calling at 

Room No. 23, Blrnett House, 
Corner of Prospect and Ontario streets, Cleveland. 

The Mjwlame has travelled extensively for the last few 
years, both in the United States and the Wo.st Indies, and 
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the snccess which has attended her in all places has won 
for her the reputation of being the most wonderful Astrol- 

ogist of the present age. 

The Madame has a superior faculty for this business, 
having been born with a Caul on her Face, by virtue of 
wliich she can more accurately read the past, present, and 
future ; also enabling her to cure many diseases without 
using drugs or medicines. The Madame advertises nothing 
but what she can do. Call on her if vou would consult 
the greatest Foreteller of events now living. 

Hours of Consultation, from 8 a.m. to 9 o'clock p.m. 

We urbanelv informed the ladv with the *' Caul on her 
Face " that we luid called to have our fortune told, and 
she said, ** Hand out your money. '^ This preliminary 
being settled, Madame B. (who is a tall, sharp-eyed, dark- 
featured and angular woman, dressed in painfully positive 
colors, and heavily loaded with gold chain and mammoth 
jewelry of various kinds) and Jupiter indicated j)owerfui 
that we were a slim constitution, which came down on to 
us from our father's side. Wherein our constitution was 
not slim, so it came down on to us from our mother's side. 

'-Is this so?" 

And we said it was. 

"Yes.*' rontinued the witch, *' I know'd 'twas. Vou 
can't deceive .lupiter, me, nor any other planick. You 
niav swim same as Leaiuler did, but you can't deceive the 
plaiiicks. (live me your hand I Times ain't so easy as 
tiicy has been. So — so — but 'tis temp'ry. 'Twon't last 
long. Times will be easy soon. You may be trampe<l on 
to oiH-t or twict, but voullrekiver. You have talenk, me 
child. You kin make a Congresser if sich you likes to be. 
[We sai«l we would be excused, if it was all the same to 
her. I You kin be a lawyer. [We thanketl her, but said we 
would rather retain our present good moral character.] 
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You kin be a soldier. You have courage enough to go to 
the Hostrian wars and kill the French. [We informed her 
that we had already murdered some '* English.'*] You 
won't have much money till you're thirty- three years of 
old. Then you will have large sums — forty thousand 
dollars, perhai)s. Look out for it ! [We promised we 
would. ] You liave travelled some, and you will travel more, 
which will make your travels more exteusiver than they has 
been. You will go to Californy by way of Pike's Pick. 
[Same route taken by Horace Greeley.] If nothin happens 
onto you, you won't meet with no accidents and will get 
through i>lciisant, which you otherwise will not do under 
all circumstances however, wliicli doth happen to all, 
both great ixnd small, likewise to tlie ricrh as also the poor. 
Hearken to me ! There has been deaths in your family, and 
there will be more ! Hut Kosc^rve vour consitution and 
you will live to be seventy years of old. Me child, HEU 
hair will be black — black as the Kaving's wing. Likewise 
black will also be her eyes, and she'll be Jis different from 
which you air as night and day. Look out for the darkish 
man! lie's yer rival ! lieware of the darkish man ! [We 
promised that we'd introduce a funeral into the ''darkish 
man's" family the moment we encountered him.] Me 
child, there's more sunshine than clouds for ye, and send 
all your friends up here. 

''A word before you goes. Expose not yourself. Your 
eyes is sailer, which is on accounts of bile on your systim. 
Some don't have bile on to their systims which their eyes 
is not sailer. This bile ascends down on to you from many 
generations which is in their graves, and peace to their 
ashes. " 

MADAME CH()Ml»TO\. 

We then proceeded directly to Madame ('rompton, the 
other fortune-teller. 
Below is her bill : — 
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MADAME K. CROMPTON, 

The World-renowned Fortune-Tellbe akd 

astrologist. 

Madame Crompton begs leave to inform the citizens of 
Cleveland and vicinity that she has taken rooms at the 

FARMERS' ST CLAIR HOUSE, 

Corner of St Clair and Water Streets, 

Where she may be consalted on all matters pertaining to 

Past and Future Events. 

Aho giviiuj Information of Absent Friends, whether 

Living or Dead. 

P.S. — Persons having lost or having property stolen of 
any kind, will do well to give her a call, as she will describe 
the person or persons with such accuracy as will astonish 
the most devout critic. 

Terms Reasonable. 

She has rooms at the Farmers' Hotel, as stated in the 
bill above. She was driving an extensive business, and we 
were forced to wait half an liour or so for a chance to see 
her. Madame Crompton is of the English persuasion, and 
ha^ evidently searched many long years in vain for her 11. 
She is small in stature, but considerably inclined to cor- 
pulency, and her red round face is continually wreathed in 
smiles, reminding one of a new tin pan basking in the 
noonday sun. She took a greasy pack of common play- 
ing cards, and requested us to "cut them in three,*' 
which we did. She spread them out before her on the 
table, and said : — 

'' Sir to you which I speaks. You 'av been terrible 
crossed in love, and your 'art 'as been much panged. 
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But yniril rrot all over it and marry a light (*<»in))le(.*t(Nl j;al« 
with ravther ro<Mirfh 'air. Before some time you'll have a 
|(.«r;rerev fall down on to vou. mostly in soliek Johl. There 
may )>e a lawsuit alnnit it. and y<»u may h^. sup-prisoned h8 
a witnt*8ses. hut you'll <;it it — mostly in soliek Jold, wliieh 
vou will keep in chists, ami you must hnik out for them. 
[We said we woul«i keep a skinm-d optie on ** them 
rhists."] Vou 'as a enemy, ami he's a light iffh man. He 
wants to defraud vou out of vour 'nnesty. He is tellink 

• • • 

lies about you now in the 'oprs (»f rrushin yourself. [A 
weak invention of •* the opposition.") You never did 
nothin IkuI. Your 'art is right. Y(m 'ave a great taste 
for hosses and like to stav with 'em. Mister tti vou I sez : 
(lard aginst the liirhtish man aiiti all will be well." 

The supernatural h(»in;r then took an oval-shapi^l ehunk 
of glass (which slir called a st<»ne) and requested us to 
•'hang on toit." She looketl into it and said : 

*' If you're not ktM.*rful when vou irit vour money, vouni 
lose it, hut which otlierwise you will not. and fifty eents is 
as cheap as I kin atford to tell any body's fortune, and no 
great shakes made then." 



FROM A JIOMKLV MAX. 

l>Kvi: 1*1. \i\ lh:Ai.i:i:, — I am a jthiin man, and there is 
a m»lancjiiily titni^? in my unbosoming my sutTerings to 
the •• Phiin "' ht-alcr. Plain :i^ vou mav be in vour deal- 
iuL's, bifWcMT, 1 :im cnnvincfd vou never U'fore had to 
thill with a coiTc-jioFidcnt so hopchs-ly plain as I. Yet 
]ilain <lon*t half e\prcs*i my louks. inijeed I d<tuht verv 
much whether anv woiij ju thr Kiiirli-h lanirua;;e ct»uld 1h' 
found til coiive\ :iu adcfjUMti- idea o]i my absolute an<l utter 
hi>meline<-. The date- jii the oM family Bil»le show that 
I am in the decline <>f life, but I cannot reeall a periinl in 
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my existence when I felt really young. My very infancy, 
those brief months when babes prattle joyously and know 
nothing of care, was darkened by a shadowy presentiment 
of what I was to endure through life, and my youth was 
rendered dismal by continued repetitions of a fact painfully 
evident '* on the face of it/' that the boy was growing 
homelier and homelier every day. Memory, that with 
other people recalls so much that is sweet and pleasant to 
think of in connection with their youth, with me brings 
up nothing but mortification, bitter tears, I had almost 
said curses, on my solitary and homely lot. I have wished 
— a thousand times wished — that Memory had never con- 
sented to take a seat 'Mn this distracted globe." 

You have heard of a man so homelv that he couldn't 
sleep nights, his face ached so. Mr. Editor, I am that 
melancholy individual. Whoever perpetrated the joke — 
for joke it was no doubt intended to be — knew not how 
much truth he was uttering, or how bitterly the idle squib 
would rankk' in the heart of one suffering man. Many and 
many a night have I in my childhood laid awake thinking 
of my homeliness, and Jis the moonlight has streamed in at 
the window and fell upon the handsome and placid features 
of my little brother slumbering at my side. Heaven for- 
give nic for the wicked thought, but I have felt an almost 
unconquerable impulse to forever disfigure and nnir that 
sweet upturned innocent face that smiled antl looked so 
beautiful in sleej), for it was ever reminding me of the 
curse I was doomed to carrv about me. Manv and nninv 
a night have I got up in my nightdress, and lighting my 
little lamp, sat for hours gazing at my terrible ugliness of 
face reflected in the mirror, drawn to it bv a cruel fascina- 
tion which it was impossible for me to resist. 

I need not tell you that I am a single nnm, and yet I 
have had what men call affairs of the heart. I have known 
what it is to worship tlie heart's embodiment of female 
loveliness, and purity, and truth, but it was generally at a 
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distanco entirely safe to the object of my adoration. 
Being of a susceptible nature^ I was continually falling in 
love, but never, save with one single exception, did I ven- 
ture to declare my flame. I saw my heart's palpitator 
walking in a grove. Moved by my consuming love, I 
rushed towards her, and throwing myself at her feet began 
to pour forth the long-pent-up emotions of my heart. 
She gave one look and then 

** Shrieked till all the rocks replied ; " 

at least you'd thought they replied if you had seen me 
leave that grove with a speed greatly accelerated by a 
shower of rocks from the hands of an enraged brother, 
who was at hand. That prepossessing young lady is now 
slowly recovering her reason in an institution for the 
insane. 

Of my further troubles I may perhaps inform you at 
some future time. 

Homely Man. 



THE ELEPIIAXT. 

Some two years since, on tlie strength of what we re- 
garded as reliable information, we announced the death of 
the elephant Hannibal, at Canton, and accompanied the 
announcement with a short sketeli of that remarkable 
animal. We happened to be familiar with several interest- 
in^^ incidents in tlie private life of Hannibal, and our 
sketch was copied l)y almost every paper in America and 
l)y j«:evenil Euroi>ean journals. A few montlis ago a 
** traveled" friend showed us the sketch in a Parisian 
journal, and possibly it is 'Agoing the rounds^' of the 
Chinese papers by this time. A few days after we had 
printed his obituary Hannibal came to town with Van 
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Amburgh's Menagerie, and the same type which killed 
the monster restored him to life again. 
About once a year Hannibal 

** Gets on a spree, 
And goes bobbin around." 

to make a short quotation from a once popular ballad. 
These sprees, in fact, ** is wliat's the matter with him.** 

The other day, in Williamsburg, Long Island, he broke 
loose in the canvas, emptied most of the cages, and tore 
through the town like a mammoth pestilence. An exten- 
sive crowd of athletic men, by jabbing him with spears and 
pitchforks, and coiling big ropes around his legs, suc- 
ceeded in capturing him. The animals he had set free 
were caught and restored to their cages without much 
difficulty. 

We doubt if we shall ever forget our first view of Han- 
nibal — whi(;h was also our first view of any elei)hant — oithe 
elephant, in short. It was at the close of a sultry day in 
June, 18 — . The sun had spent its fury and wjis going to 
rest among the clouds of gold and crimson. A solitary 
horseman might have been seen slowly ascending a long 
hill in a New England town. That solitary horseman was 
us, and we were mounted on the old white mare. Two 
bags were strapped to the foaming steed. That was before 
we became wealthv, and of course we are not ashamed to 
say that we had been to mill, and consequently them bags 
contained flour and middlins. Presently a large object 
a|)peared at the top of the hill. We had heard of the devil, 
and had been pretty often told that he would have a clear 
deed and title to us before long, but had never heard him 
painted like the object which met our gaze at the top of 
that hill on the close of thatsultrv dav in June. Conclud- 
ing (for we were a mere youth) that it was an eccentric 
whale, who had come ashore near North Yarmouth, and 
was making a tour through the interior on wheels, we 
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liiistily turned our steed and made for tlie mill at a rapid 
rate. Once we threw over ballast, after the maimer of 
l)allooni8ts, and as the object gained on us we cried aloud 
for our parents. Fortunately we reached the mill in safety, 
and tlie object passed at a furious rate, with a portion of 
a woodshed on its l)ack. It wjis Hannibal, who had run 
away from a neighboring town, taking a shed with him. 



Draxk Standiv. — Col. is a big *^ railroad man." 

He attended a railroad supper once. Champagne flowed 
freely, and the Colonel got more than his share. Speeches 
were made after the removal of the(!loth. Somebody arose 
and eulogized the Colonel in the steepest possible manner 
— called him great, good, ])atriotic, enterprising, &c., i'c. 
The speaker was here interrupted by the illustrious Colonel 
himself, who arising with considerable ditticulty, and 
beaming benevolently around the table, gravely said, 
'* Let's (hie) drink that sedimunt standini" It was 
done. 



HOW THE XAl'OLEOX OF SELLKR8 WAS SOLD. 

We have read a great many stories of which Winchell, 
the great wit and mimic, was the hero, showing always how 
neatly and entirely he sold somebody. Any one who is 
familiar with Wincheirs wonderful lowers of mimicry can- 
not doubt that these stories are all substantially true. But 
there is one instance which we will relate, or perish in the 
attempt, where the jolly Winchell was himself sold. The 
other evening, while he was conversing with several gentle- 
men at one of the hotels, a dilapidated individual reeled into 
the room and halted in front of the stove, where he made 
wild and unsuccessful elforts to maintain a firm position. 




no\r TiiK XAPOLEoy of sellers irAs sold. U5 

He eviilcMitly liad npi'iit thecvtMiin;; in inarrliing torcliliglit 
pHN'OKsioiiH of forty-nxl whisky down liis tlirout, nml at 
this parti<*iiiar time was dccidiMlly and disreputably drunk. 
Witli a siv wink to the rrow<l. jus much as to sav, *' We'll 
have 8ome fun witli this individual/' Winejiell assumed a 
solemn fare, and in a ghostly voice 8ai<l to om» of thecom- 
]uiny : 

'* The jMM>r fellow we were speakin<j of is dead I '* 

*' \o ?" S4iid the individual addressed. 

'• Ye«/* sai<l Winchcll : •• vou know l)oth of his eve« were 
gou^iHl out, his nose was cliawed off, and lM>th of his aniiH 
were torn out at the roots. Of course, he eould'iit re- 



e()ver." 



This was all said for the benefit of the drunken man, 
who was stantlinjr, or trying to stand, within a few fct»t 
of WiiH'hell ; but he took no sort of notice of it, and 
was apparently ignorant of the celebrate*! delineator's 
presence. Again Winchcll endeavored to attract his at- 
tention, but utterlv failed as before. In a few moments 
the drunken man staggered out of the room. 

*' I can generally have a little fun with a drunken man,'*' 
said Wifuhcll.** but it is no go in this case.'' 

*' I suppose yi>u know what ails the man who just went 
out ?" said the •• gentlemanly host." 

•• I ])crceivc he is alarmingly inebriat«M],"said Winehell ; 
*• does anything else ail him ? " 

•' Yes." saiti the host, " hk's i>kaf and niMB I" 

This was inn*. There was a " larf," and Winehell. 
with the rcnuirk that he was sorry to see a disposition in 
that assemblage *' to dtM*eive an orphan," called for a light 
and went gravely to bed. 
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ON AUTUMN. 

Poets are wont to apostrophize the leafy month of June, 
and there is no denying that if Spring is "some," June is 
Summer. But there is a gorgeous magnificence about the 
liabilinients of Nature, and a teeming fruitfuhiess upon 
her lap during the autumnal months, and we must confess 
wo liave always felt genially inclined towards this season. 
It is true, when we concentrate our field of vision to the 
minute garniture of earth, we no longer observe the beauti- 
ful petals, nor inhale the fragrance of a gay parterre of 
the *' floral epistles" and " angel-like collections" which 
Longfellow (we believe) so grapliically describes, and which 
Shortfellows so fantastically carry about in their button- 
holes ; but we have all their tints reproduced upon a higher 
and broader canviis in tlie kaleidoscopic colors with which 
the sky and the forest daily encliant us, and the beautiful 
and luscious fruits whicli Autumn spreads out before us, 
and 

** Crowns the rich promise of the opening Spring." 

In anotlier ])oint of view Autumn is suggestive of pleasant 
reflections. 'Die wearying, wasting lieat of Summer, and 
the doadlv blasts with whic^h her breath has for some vears 
been frei^^hted, are past, and the bracing north winds begin 
to bring balm and liealing on their wings. The hurly- 
burly of travel, and most sorts of publicity (except news- 
papers), are fast playing out, and we can once more hope 
to see our friends and relations in the happy sociality of 
home and fireside enjoyments. Yielding, as we do, the 
full force to which Autumn is seriouslv entitled, or rather 
to the serious reflections and admonitions which the decay 
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of Nature and tlie dying year always inspire, and admit* 
ting the poet's decade — 

•' Leaves have their time to fall. 
And stars to set, — but all. 
Thou \m»i all seasons for thine own, O Death ! ** 

there is a brighter Autumn beyond, and brighter opening 
years to those who choose them rather than dead leaves 
and bitter fruits. Thus we can conclude tranquilly with 
Bryant, as we began gaily with another — 

** So live, that when tliy summons comefl to join 
The innumerable caravan, which moves 
To that mvsterious realm, where eacli shall take 
His chamlter in the silent halls of death. 
Thou go not. like the quarry -slave at night. 
Scourged to Iuh dung€H)n : but, sustained and soothed 
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave 
Like one who wraj)s the dra|)ery of his couch 
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams,** 



PAYING FOR ins PHOVENDER BY PRAYING. 

Wk have no intention of making fun of serious matters 
in telling the following story ; we merely relate a fact. 

There is a rule at Oberlin College that no student shall 
board at any liousc where prayers are not regularly made 
each day. A certain man fitted up a boarding-house and 
filled it with boarders, but forgot, until the eleventh hour, 
the prayer proviso. Not being a praying man himself, he 
looked around for one who was. At length he found one 
— a meek youn;: man from Trumbull County — who agreed 
to pay for liis board in ])raying. For a while all went 
smoothly, but the boarding-master furnished his table so 
poorly that the boarders began to grumble and to leave, 




14« iivyrrya ruovnLE, 

u!h1 tlu' otluT iiioniiii*; tlie jiniyinii^ hoarder actnally 
•'struck I" Sonu'thin;; like tlio following dialogue oc- 
rurrc'd at the taMr : — 

Laxdloui). — Will vou pniv, Mr. Mild? 

Mii.n. — Nil, sir. I will not. 

Lani»loi:i). — Whv not, Mr. Mild ? 

MiM>. — It don't pay. sir. I ran't pray on ftuch viotnala 
as these. And nidess yon l»ind yourself in writing; to «€•! 
a l>ettcr tahh* than you have for the last three weeks. Ptnrjf 
aiinlhvr ///7/ ///'/• ijnH tjvt (tut nf luv ! 

And that's the wav the matter stood at latent advices. 



lirXTINc; TKOrBLK. 

If I' XTlNd trouble is too fashioinihle in this world. Oon- 
rnitnicnt and jollitv an* not cultivated as thev nhould W\ 
Thrrc an* too many j>n*maturely-wrinkled lon«? and mel- 
aiM-holy f;n<«< amouir ns. Th<*rc is too much swearing. 
swcatinir andshishin<j. fumini;. foaminirand fretting aroii ml 
and ahtiut n< all. 

•* A ina<l wi»r]«l. mv masters." 

w 

I'ciiplr rush outdi>ors harchcailcd and Imn'footed, as it 
wrn*. :in<] (la>h Mimlly into all sorts of ilark alleys in (|UOftl 

nf nil flirts of 'rrnu!»l»', will ii, *• (hmmIiicss knows," if thov 

• 

will (>ril\ oil i-mIiiiIv aii'l itlca-^antlv hv their tin>sides. Troll- 
liji' will khni-k MMiM fTiouLdi at their diwirs. 

lIiMitiiiL' 'rr«»iiMi' i< h:id hn-in<'ss. If we t»ver are iii- 
iliht'd ti» di-o«'«'nil from our prc^'Ut proud position to Im^ 
I'liiir a nuMihi-r of tin* Ki'L'l^laturr. f»r evrr acciiniulate 
^iitVi'-ii-iit Miii^rlf. inipudciirt-. and laste fi»r had liquor to 
L'tii«» < • ULrrt— .. wr ^h.dl introdufr '• a william" fortli0 8U|>- 
pri'-sioii iif Tniul'lf-lmntinL'. \N •• know Miss Slinkins, who 
intr"-aM!lv firt- '.irau-c Mi>s Sliirkiiis i- hftter lnirm*M;i*d 
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than she is, won't like it ; and we presume the Simpkinses, 
who worry so much because the Perkinses live in a free- 
stone-fronted house whilst theirs is only plain brick, won't 
like it also. It is doubtful, too, whether our long-haired 
friends the Reformers (who think the macliinery of the world 
is all out of joint, while we think it only needs a little greas- 
ing to run in first-rate style), will approve the measure. It 
is probable, indeed, that very many societies, of a re- 
formatory (and inflammatory) character, would frown upon 
the measure. But the measure would be a good one never- 
theless. 

Never hunt Trouble. However dead a shot one may be, 
the gun he carries on such expeditions is sure to kick or 
go off half-cocked. Trouble will come soon enough, and 
when he does conic, receive him as pleasantly as possible. 
Like the tax-collector, he is a disagreeable chap to have in 
one's house, but the more amiably you greet him the sooner 
he will go away. 



DARK DOINGS. 

Forn promising young men of this city attended a ball 
in the rural districts not long since. At a late hour they 
retired, leaving word with the clerk of the hotel to call 
them early in the morning, as they wanted to take the 
first train home. The clerk was an old friend of the 
** fellers," and he thought he would have a slight joke at 
their expense. So he burnt some cork, and, with a sponge, 
blacked the faces of his city friends after they had got 
soundly asleep. In the morning he called them about ten 
minutes before the train came along. Feller No. 1 awoke 
and laughed boisterously at the sight which met his gaze. 
But he saw through it — the clerk had played his good joke 
on his three comrades, and of course he would keep mum. 
But it was a devilish good joke. Feller No. 2 awoke, saw 
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the three black men in the room^ comprehended the joke, 
and laughed vociferously. But he would keep mum. 
Fellers No. 3 and 4 awoke, and experienced the same pleas- 
ant feeling ; and there was the beautiful spectacle of four 
nice young men laughing heartily one at another, each 
one supposing the ** urban clerk'* had spared him in his 
cork-daubing operations. They had only time to dress 
before the train arrived. They all got aboard, each think- 
ing what a glorious joke it was to have his three com- 
panions go back to town with black faces. The idea was 
so rich that they all commenced laughing violently as soon 
as they got aboard the cars. The other passengers took 
to laughing also, and fun raged fast and furious, until the 
benevolent baggage-man, seeing how matters stood, brought 
a small pocket-ghiss and handed it around to the young 
men. They suddenly stopped laughing, rushed wildly for 
the baggage-car, washed their faces, and amused and in- 
structed each other during the remainder of the trip with 
some eloquent flashes of silence. 



REPORTERS. 

The following paragraph is going the rounds : — '' How 
many a great man is now basking in the sunshine of fame 
generously bestowed upon him by the prolific genius of 
some reporter I How many stupid orations have been made 
brilliant, how many wandering, pointless, objectless, 
speeches put in form and rendered at least readable, by the 
unknown reporter ! How many a disheartened speaker, 
who was conscious the night before of a failure, before a 
thin, cold, spiritless audience, awakes delighted to learn 
that he has addressed an overwhelming assemblage of his 
enthusiastic, appreciating fellow-citizens, to find his 
speech sparkling with ' cheers,' breaking out into * immense 
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applause/ and concluding amidst * the wildest excite- 
ment ! ' '' 

There is considerable truth in the above, we are sorry to 
state. Reporters are too apt to smooth over and give a fait 
face to the stupidity and bombast of political and other 
public humbugs. For this they are not only seldom 
thanked, but frequently are kicked. Of course this sort 
of thing is wrong. A Reporter should be independent 
enough to meet the approaches of gentlemen of the Nin- 
compoop persuasion with a flat rebuff. He should never 
gloss over a political humbug, whether he belongs to ''our 
side " or not. He is not thanked for doing it, and, further- 
more, he loses the respect and confidence of his readers. 
Tliereare many amiable gentlemen ornamenting the various 
walks of life, who are under the impression that for a dozen 
bad cigars or a few drinks of worse whisky they can pur- 
chase the *' opinion '' of almost any Reporter. It has been 
our pleasure on several occasions to disabuse those gentle- 
men of this impression. 

Should another occasion of this kind ever offer, we feel 
that we should be *' adequate " to treat it in a similar man- 
ner. A Reporter, we modestly submit, is as good as any- 
body, and ought to feel that he is, everywhere and at all 
times. For one, let us quietly and without any show of van- 
ity remark, that we are not only just as good as anybody 
else, but a great deal better than many we know of. We 
love God and hate Indians : pay our debts ; support the 
Constitution of the United States ; go in for Progress, Sun- 
shine, Calico, and other luxuries ; are perfectly satisfied 
and happy, and wouldn't swop ** sits *' with the President, 
r^uis Napoleon, the Emperor of China, Sultan of Turkey 
Brigham Young, or Nicholas Longworth. Success to us ! 
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HE HAD THE LITTLE VOUCHER IN HIS 

VOVKV:\\ 

Ij lived in this city several years ago. He dealt in 

horses, carriajres, &c. Hearing of a good chance to sell bug- 
gies up West, he cmbarktMl with a lot for that "great" 
country. At Toledo he took a Michigan Southern train. 
Somebody had by way of a joke, warned him against the 
conductor of that particular train, telling him that said 
(*<)ndu('tor had an eccentric way of taking up tickets at the 
lM.*ginning of the journey, and of denying that he had done so 
and demanding fare at the end theriHif. This the confiding 

\t swallowed. He determined not to be swindled in this 

wav, and so when the conductor came around and asked 
him for his ticket \\i\ dt»clined giving up. The con- 
ductor insisttMl. L still refused. 

** I've got the little vou<*hcr in my pocket," he said, with 
a knowing look, slily slapping the pocket which contained 
the ticket. 

The coiidnctiir glanced at L 's stalwart frame. Ho had 

heard L - — >pMkeM of as a lighting man. He preferred not 
to irr;ip|de with him. The train was a light one, and it so 

happiHi'l iliai L '\\\< the only man in this, the hind car. 

Si> th«' roiul'i'titr I lad the train stop])ed, and quietly un* 
hill lieil this ear. 

•• (i Iday. Mr L ," heyelled : ** just keep that little 

viiU'her ill \«»nr poeket. and be tl — d to you I " 

L ju?npid up and saw the otlier cars moving rapidly 

away. II«' ww-^ I«-ft solitary and alone, in a dismal piece 
of womN known as the Ulaek Swamp. He re maineil there 
in the ear until niglit. when the down-train came along 
and took him to ToltMi<i. He had to pay fare, his up 
through-ticket not being good on that train. His baggiei 
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had gone unattended to Chicago. He was very angry. He 
finally got through, but he will never hear the last of that 
** little voucher.*' 



THE GENTLEMANLY CONDUCTOR. 

Few have any idea of the trials and tribulations of the 
railway conductor — '^ the gentlemanly conductor," as one- 
horse newspapers delight in styling him. Unless you 
are gifted with the patience of the lamented Job, who, 
tradition informs us, had ** biles" all over his body, and 
didn't swear once, never go for a Conductor, me boy ! 

The other evening we enlivened a railroad car with our 
brilliant presence. Starting time was not quite up, and 
the piisseiigers were amusing themselves by laughing, swear- 
ing, singing, and talking, according to their particular 
fancy. The Conductor came in, and the following were a 
few of the questions put to him : — One old fellow, who 
was wrapped up in a horse-blanket, and who apparently 
had about two pounds of pigtail in his mouth, wanted to 
know, '' What pint of compass the keers was travellin in ?" 
An old lady, surrounded by band-boxes and enveloped 
in flannels, wanted to know what time the eight o'clock 
train left Rock Island for **Dubu-kue ? " A carroty-haired 
young man wanted to know if ''free omyibuses*' ran 
from the cars to the taverns in Toledo ? A tall, razor-faced 
individual, evidently from the interior of Connecticut, 
desired to know if *' conductin " paid as well eout West as 
it did dcoun in his country ; and a portly, close-shaven 
man with round keen eyes, and in whose face you could 
read the interest-table, asked the price of corner lots in 
(Jmaha. These and many other equally absurd questions 
the conductor answered calmly and in a resigned manner. 
And we shuddered as we thought how he would have to, 
answer a similar string of questions in each of the three 
cars ahead.. 
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MORALITY AND GENIUS. 

We see it gravely stated in a popular Metropolitan jour- 
nal that ** true genius goes hand in hand, necessarily, with 
morality." The statement is not a startlingly novel one. It 
has been made, probably, about sixty thousand times before. 
But it is untrue and foolish. We wish genius and mo- 
rality were affectionate companions, but it is a fact that they 
are often bitter eneniies. They don't necessarily coalesce 
any more than oil and water do I Innumerable instances 
may be readily produced in sn})port of this proposition. 
Nobody doubts that Sheridan had genius, yet he was a sad 
dog. Mr. Byron, the author ofOhilde Harold *^ and other 
poems,'' was a man of genius, we think, yet Mr. Byron 
wjis a fearfully fast man. Edgar A. Poe wrote mag- 
nificent poetry and majestic i)rose, but he was, in private 
life, liardly the man for small and select tea parties. We 
fancy Sir Richard Steele was a man of genius, but he got 
disreputably drunk, and didn't pay his debts. Swift had 
genius — an immense lot of it — yet Swift was a cold-blooded, 
pitiless, bad man. The catalogue might be spun out to 
any length, but it were useless to do it. We don't mean to 
intimate that men of genius must necessarily bo sots and 
spendthrifts — we merely speak of the fact that very many 
of them have been both, and in some instances much worse* 
tlian both. Still we can't well see (though some think 
they can) how the plejisure and instruction people derive 
from reading the produ<'tions of these great lights is di- 
minished because their morals were "lavishly loose." 
They might have written better had their private lives been 
purer, but of this nobody can determine for the pretty good 
reason that nobody knows. 

So with actors. We have seen people stay away froin 



ROUGH BEGINNING OF TUE UONEYMOON. 155 

the theater because Mrs. Grundy said the star of the eve- 
ning invariably retired to his couch in a state of extreme 
inebriety. If the star is afflicted with a weakness of this 
kind, we may regret it. We may pity or censure the star. 
But we must still acknowledge the stars genius, and ap- 
plaud it. Hence we conclude that the chronic weakness 
of actors no more affects the question of the propriety of 
patronizing theatrical representations, than the profligacy 
of journeymen shoemakers affects the question of the pro- 
priety of wearing boots. All of which is respectfully sub- 
mitted. 



ROUGH BEGINNING OF THE HONEYMOON. 

On last Friday morning an athletic young farmer in the 
town of Waynesburg took a fair girl, '' all bathed in 
blushes/' from her parents, and started for the first town 
across the Pennsylvania line to be married, where the 
ceremony could be performed without a license. The 
happy pair were accompanied by a sister of the girl, at tall, 
gaunt, and sharp-featured female of some thirty-seven sum- 
mers. The pair crossed the line, were married, and 
returned to Wellsville to pjiss the night. People at the 
hotel where the wedding party stopped observed that they 
conducted themselves in a rather singular manner. The 
husband would take his sister-in-law, the tall female afore- 
said, into one corner of the parlor and talk earnestly to her 
gesticulating wildly the while. Then the tall female would 
'^put her foot down " and talk to him in an angry and 
excited manner. Then the husband would take his fair 
young bride into a corner, but he could no sooner com- 
mence talking to her than the gaunt sister would rush 
in between them and angrily join in the conversation. 
The people at the hotel ascertained what all this meant 
about 9 o'clock that evening. There was an uproar in the 
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room wliich had been assigned to the newly married couple. 
Female shrieks and masculine ^* swears^' startled the 
people at the hotel, and they rushed to the spot. The 
gaunt female was pressing and kicking against the door of 
the room, and the newly-married man, mostly undressed, 
was barring her out with all his might. Occasionally she 
would kick the door far enough open to disclose the 
stalwart husband, in his Gentleman Greek Slave apparel. 
It appeared that the tall female insisted upon occupying 
the same room with the newly-wedded pair ; that her sister 
was favorably disposed to tlie arrangement, and that the 
husband had agreed to it before the wedding took place, 
and was now indignantly repudiating the contract. 
^* Won't you go away now, Susan, peaceful ? " said the 
newly-married man, softening his voice. 

'* No " said she, '^ I won't — so there ! " 

*' Don't vou bud^e an inch ! *' cried the married sister 
within the room. 

'^ Now — now. Maria." riuid the young man to his wife, 
in a piteous tone, " dtiii't i^^o for to cuttin* up in this way ; 
now don't ! " 

'^ I'll cut u}) 's much I wanter ! " slie sharply replied. 

*MVell," roared the desperate man, throwing the door 
wide open and stalking out among tlie crowd, ** well, jest 
you two wimiu put on your duds and go right straight 
home and bring back the old man and woman, and your 
grandfather, who is nigh on to a hundred ; bring'em all here, 
and ril iiKin'jf tlu* whole d — d caboodle of 'em and we'll all 
fileep fotjethrr ! " 

The difficulty was iinally adjusted by the tall female tak- 
ing a room alone. Wellsville is enjoying itself over the 
" sensation.'* 
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A COLORED MAN OF THE XAME OF JEFFRIES. 

OxE beautiful day last August, Mr. Elmer of East Cleve- 
laiid, gent his liire<l colored man, of the name of Jeffries, 
lo town with a two-horse wag<m to ^et a load of lime. Mr. 
Khner gave Jeffries *o with whirh to pay for the lime. 
The horses were excellent ones, by the wjiy. nicely matched, 
and more than commonlv fjist. The colored man of the 
name of Jeffries came to town and drove to the Johnson 
Street Station where he cncountereil a frail young woman 
of the name of Jenkins, who had just been released from 
jail, where she had been contined for naughtical conduct 
(<lrng;i:infi: and robbing a sailor). •' Will you fly with me, 
iwlorable Jenkins ?" he unto her did say, ** orwonls to that 
effc<*t,'* anil unto him in reply she did up and say : ** My 
African brother, 1 will. S[)irit," she <*ontinued, alluding 
to a stone ju<; under the seat in the wagon, 1 follow !" 
Then into the two-horse wa<ron this fair maiden got and 
knavvhf ifllin*: the *' [lerliee.'* to embark by the first packet 
for an un romantic land where the climate is intenselv 
tro[)ical, and where even La[>landers, who like fire, get 
more of a good thiii^r than they want— iloing and saying 
thus the woman of tlie name of Jenkins mounte<l the seat 
with the injured man of the sweet name of .Jeffries ; and 
so these two sweet, irushing ehildren of nature nnle gaily 
awav. Awav towards the settiuij sun. Awav towards 
Indiana — bri«rlit land of cheap whisky and eorn doin*s ! 
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NAMES. 

AxY name which is suggestive of a joke, however pooi 
clie joke may be, is often a nuisance. We were once " con- 
fined " in a printing-office witli a man named Snow. 
Everybody who came in was bound to Inive a joke about 
Snow. If it was Summer tlie mad wags would say we 
ought to be cold, for we had Snow there all the time— 
which was a fact, though we sometimes wished Snow was 
where he would speedily melt. Not that we didn't like 
Snow. Far from it. Ills name was what disgusted us. 
It was also once our misfortune to daily mingle with a 
man named Berry, we can't tell how many million tiroes 
we heard him called Elderberry, Raspberry, Blueberry, 
Huckleberry, Gooseberry, etc. The thing nearly made 
him deranged. He joined the filibusters and has made 
energetic efforts to get shot but had not succeeded at last 
accounts, although we hear lie has been *^ sJewd numer 
ously. There is a good deal in a name, our usually correct 
friend W. Shakesj)eare to the contrary notwithstanding. 

Our own name is, unfortunately, one on which jokes, 
such as tliey are, can be made, we cannot present a tabular 
statement of tlie times we have done things brown (in the 
opinion of partial friends) or have been asked if we were 
related to the eccentric old slave and horse '* liberator,*' 
whose recent Virginia Reel has attracted so much of the 
pu])lic attention. Could we do so tlie array of figures 
wouM be appalling. And sometimes we think we wdl ac- 
cept the first good offer of marriage that is made to us, 
for the purpose of changing our unhappy name, setting 
other interesting considerations entirely aside. 
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HE FOUND HE WOULD. 

Several years ago Bill McCracken lived iu Peru, Indiana. 
(We were in Peru several years ago, and it was a nice place 
we don't think.) Mr. McCracker was a screamer, and had 
whipped all the recognized fighting men on the Wabash. 
One day somebody told him that Jack Ijong, blacksmith 
of Logansport, said he would give him (McCracken) a 
protracted fit of sickness if he would just come down there 
and smell of his bones. The McCracken at once laid in a 
stock of provisions, consisting of whisky in glass and 
chickens in the shell, and started for Logansport. In a 
few days, he was brought home in a bunged-up condition, 
on a cot-bed. One eye was gouged out, a portion of his 
nose was chawed off, his left arm was in a sling, his head 
was done up in an old rag, and he was pretty badly off him- 
self. He was set down in the village bar-room, and turn- 
ing to the crowd he, in a feeble voice, said, hot tears be- 
dewing his face the while, '*Boys, you know Jack Long 
said if I'd come down to rx)ginsput he'd whale h — 11 out 
of me ; and boys, you know I didn't believe it, but I've 
been down thar and I foufid he woitld." 

lie recovered after a lapst* of years and led a better life. 
As he said himself, he returned from Logansport a 
changed man. 
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" BURIAL IN RICHMOND AND RESURRECTION 

IN BOSTON." 

A DRAMA witli this title, written by a colored citizen (an 
artist by profession), the characters being performed by 
colored citizens, was played at the Melodeon last evening. 
There were several white persons present, though most of 
the audience were colored. The great variety of colors 
made a gay, and indeed we may say gorgeous spectacle. 

A hasty sketch of this great moral production may not 
be uninteresting. Act 1st, scene 1st, discloses a log-cabin, 
with fifteen minutes' intermission between each log. 
** William, a spirited slave," and, **John, the obedient 
slave," are in the cabin. William, the spirited slave, says 
he will be free, '* Why," says William, '*am I hero thus ? 
Was tliis frame made to be in bondage ? Shall these yoices 
be hushed? Never, never, never!" '' Oh, d<m't say it 
thus," says John, t\w obtMlient slave, '* for thus it should 
not be. An' I tok^ ye what it was, now, jes take keer of 
them pistiles or they'll work yer ruins. Mind what I say, 
Wilvim. As forme I sliall stav here with mv dear Julia !'' 
(Immense apphiuse). ** And so it has come to this, ha ?*' 
said William, the spirited slave, standing himself up 
straight and brandishing his arms in a terrific manner. 
*' And so it has come to this, ha ? And this is a free land, 
so it has come to this — to this — /o ////.v." William appeared 
to be somewhat confused at this point, but a wealthy news- 
boy in the audience helped him out by crying, '* or any 
other man. " John and William tlu*n embraced, bitter tears 
moistening their manly breasts. *' Farwel, Wilyim," said 
John, the obedient slave, ** and bless you, bless you, me 
child." The spirited slave walks oif and the obedient slave 
falls into a swoon. Tableau : The Goddess of Liberty 
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appears in a mackinaw blanket and pours incense on the 
obedient slave. A member of the orchestra gets up and 
softly warbles on a bass drum. Angels arc heard singing in 
the distance. Curtain falls, the audience being soaking 
wet witli tears. 

Act 2. scene first, discloses the house of Mr. Lyons, a 
slaveholder in Virginia. Mr. Lyons, as we learn by the 
play, is ** a member of the Whig Congress." He leanis that 
William, his spirited slave, has esrapcnl. This makes him 
very angry, and he says he will break every l>one in Wil- 
liam's boily. He go(»8 out and searcht^s for William, but 
cannot find him, and comes bark. He takes a heavy drink, 
is stricken with remorse, and declares his intention to be- 
<'ome a nun. John, the obedient slave, comes in and asks 
permission to marry Julia. Mr. Lyons says, certainly, by 
all means, and preparations arc nuide for the wedding. 

The wtnlding takes place. The scene that follows is 
rather incomprehensible. A young mariner has a clandes- 
tine interview with the obedient slave, and receives #10 to 
make a lar<;e box. An elderlv mariner, not that mariner, 
but anotliiT mariner — rushes madlv in and fires a horse- 
pistol into the air. H(> wheels and is alnuit going off, 
when a bhu k Octoroon rushes nuullv in and fires another 
horse-pistol at the retreating nuiriner, who falls. He says 
he is going to make a die of it. Says he should have acted 
difTerently if he had only done otherwise, which was right, 
or else it wcmidTrt be so. He forgets his part and don't 
sjiy anything' m<ire, but he wraj>s himself up in the Ameri- 
can tlaj; and expires like a s(m of a gentleman. More 
warhliii;j:s on the l»ass drum. The rest of the orchestra 
endeavor to accompany the drum, but are so deeply af- 
fected tliat they ri\u\. There is a death-like stillness in 
the house. All was so still that had a cannon been 6red off 
it cnuld have betMi distinctlv seen. 

The next scei.e discloses a large square box. Several 
crolore*! persons are seen standing round the square box. 
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The muriner who was kille<l in the last scene oommenceB 
knocking off the oovor of the l)ox. lie pulls the cover off, 
and up jumps the ol>edient slave and his wife ! The 
obedient slave an<i his dear Julia fall out of the box. (Srcat 
applause. They rush to the footlights and kneel. Quick 
niusie bv the orchestra, in which the bass drum don't 
warble so much il^ she did. ''I'm free I Vrnfree! i'm 
kkkkII" shrieks the ol)edient slave, ** I'm free!" 
The sta^e is suddenly li^^hted up in a gorgeous manner. 
The obedient slave and his dear Julia continue kneeling. 
The dead mariner blesses them. The Cifnldess of Liberty 
appears a<rain — this time in a beaver overcoat — and pours 
some more ineense on the obedient slave. An allegorical 
pirture <»f Virtue appears in a red vest and military boots, 
on the left proscenium, .lohn Brown the barber appears 
vkA \A\i\\ Ma<'beth, and says there is a blue tinge into his 
nails, and <*nnsequently In* is an ()ctonM)n. Another actor 
wants to define his position on the Euelid Strwt improvo- 
nient. but is hiss(*d down. Curtain des(*ends amidst the 
admiring shouts of the audience, red fire, music, and the 
violent asMTtiou of tin* obedient slave that ho is free. 

The play will not be repeatt^l this evening, as was an- 
nounced. The notice will be ^riven of its next perfonn- 
aiH-f. It is the greatest effort of the kind that we ever 
witnessetl. 



A MAYOKAFTY ELECTION. 

Mks-<ic>. SeiiiiT and Cotrinberry, two esteemed citizens, 
Mn- tlie randidiiii". Mire's a faint attempt at a s}»ecimen 
M'l-iie. An iiiiioi-iiit <irrMi:in is discovered al)out half a 
uiile from tbt' polls of this or that ward. A dozen ticket- 
jMMlillir- >.ir:i liim ("evfu n*^ the war-horse snuffs the 
Itattlf." it<-. ). -r.- him, and make a ^^rand rush for him. 
Tlicv surmiiiid him^ each shoves a bunch of ticket! 
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under his nose, and all commence bellowing in his ears. 
Here's the ticket yer want — Coffinberry. Here's Senter- 
berry and Coffinter. What the h — I yer try in' to fool the 
man for ? Don't yer spose lie knows who he wants ter 
vote for, say I 'Ere's the ticket — Sen — Coflf — don't crowd — 
\loX off my toes, yon d — d fool I Workin' men's tickets 
is the ticket vou want ! To h — 1 wid vez workin' men's 
ticket, 'ere's the ticket yez want I No, by Cot, vote for 
Sliorge B. Renter — he says he'll py all the peer for dems 
ai> votes for him as much more dan dey can trinks, by tam ! 
Senter be d — d I Go for Coffinberry I Coffinberry was 
killed eight times in the Mexican war, and is in favor of 
justice and Pop'lar Sovrinty ! Oh gos! Senter was at 
the battle of Tippe-ca-noo, scalped twelve Injnns and 
wrote a treatise on Horse-shoeing ! Don't go for Coffin- 
berrv. He's down on all the Dutch, and swears he'll 
have all their heads chopped off and run into sausages if 
he's lected. Do you know what George B. Senter says 
about the Germans ? He says by — they're in the habit of 
stealing live American infants and hashing 'em up into 

head cheese. By 1 That's a lie ! T'ain't — I heard him 

say so with my own mouth. Let the man alone — stop 
yer pullin — I'll bust yer ear for yer yet. My Cot, my 
Cot, what tam dimes dese' lections is. Well yez crowd a 
poor Jarman till death, yer d — d spalpanes, yez ? Sen — , 
Coff — Senterberry and Coffinter — Working Men's — Re- 
pulj — Dem-whoop-h-1-whooray-bully-y-e-o-u-c-h ! ! 

The strongest side got the unfortunate German's vote 
and he went sore and bleeding home satisfied, no doubt, 
that this is a great country, and that the American Eagle 
will continue to be a deeply interesting bird while his 
wings are in the hands of patriots like the above. Scenes 
like the above (only our description is very imperfect) 
were played over and over again, at every ward in the 
city, yesterday. Let us be thankful that the country is 
safe — but we should like to see some of the ward politiciana 
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gauged to-day, for we are confident the operation would 
exhi!)it an astonishing depth of whiskey. 
Ilurrali for tlie Bar — Stangled Spanner I 



FISHING EXCT^RSION. 

TnE Leviathan, Capt. Wm. Sholl, left the foot of Su- 
perior Street at G o'clock yesterday morning for a 6shing 
excursion down the lake. Tliere were about twenty 
persons in the party, and we tliink we never saw a more 
lovely lot of men. The noble craft swept majestically 
out of the Cuyahoga into the lake, and as she sped past 
a retired coal-dealer's office the Usher borrowed our 
pocket-handkerchief (which in the excess of his emotion 
he forgot to return to us) to wipe away four large tears 
which trickled from his light hay eyes. On dashed the 
Ijcviathan at the rate of about forty-five knots an hour. 
The fishing-ground reached, the clarion voice of Sholl 
was heard to ejaculate, *' Kccf home the jib-boom, shorten 
the main-braco, splice the forecastle, and throw the hurri- 
cane-deck overboard! i^ively, my lads!" ''Aye, aye. 
Sir !" said Marsli the cbaplaiii of the expedition, in tones 
of thunder, and the gallant party sprang to execute the 
Captain's orders, tlic* airilc forui of first-officer Ililliard 
being especially conspicuous in reefing the jib-boom. 
Lines were cast and the sport (•ouinienced. It seemed 
jis if all tlie lish in the lake knew of our coming, and had 
collected in that particular s[)ot for the exi>ress purpose of 
being caught ! What teeth they had — sufficiently good, 
certainly, to bite a cartridge or anything else. The Usher 
caught the first fish — a snuill but beautiful bass, whose 
weight was ab(uit three iiu'hes and a half. The Lusher 
was elated at this streak of luck, but his hand did not 
treuihle and he continued to hand in fish until at noon he 
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had caught thirteen firkins full and he announced that he 
should fish no more. Cruelty was no part of his nature 
and he did not think it right to slaughter fish in this way. 
Cross, Barney, and the rest, were immensely successful, 
and hauled in tremendous quantities of bjiss, perch, 
Mackinaw trout, and Connecticut shad. Bone didn't catch 
a fish, and we shall never forget the sorrowful manner 
in which the poor fellow gazed upon our huge pile of beauti- 
ful bass which occupied all of the quarter deck and a large- 
portion of the forcastle. Having fished enough the party 
went ashore, where they found Ab. Mcllrath (who was 
fanning himself with a barn door), the grand Command- 
ant (who in a sonorous voice requested the parties, as they 
alighted from the small boats, to *'Keep their heads out 
of water"), the General (who was discussing with the 
Doctor the propriety of annexing East Cleveland to the 
United States), and several distinguished gentlemen from 
town, who ha<l come down with life-preservers and ginger 
pop. After disposing of a sumptuous lunoh, the party 
amused and instructtnl each other by conversati(»n, and 
about 3 o'clock the shrill whistle of the Ijcviathan was 
sounded by Mike the urbane and accomplished engineer, 
and the i)arty were soon homeward bound. It was a good 
time. 



PART II. 

WAR, 



THE SHOW IS CONFISCATED. 

You hav perliaps wondered wharebouts I was for these 
many dase gone and past. Perchans you sposed Td gone 
to the Tomb of the Cappylets, tlio I don't know what those 
is. It*s a poi)ler noospaper frase. 

Listen to my tail, and be silent that ye may here I've 
been among the Seseshers, a earnin my daily peck by my 
legitiniit perfeshun, and havn't had no time to weeld my 
facile quill for *' the Grate Komiok paper/* if you'll alow 
me to kote from your troothful advertisement. 

My success was skaly, and I likewise had a narrer scape 
of my life. If what Tve bin threw is "Suthren hosspi- 
talitv/' 'bout which we've hearn so much, then I feel 
bound to obsarve that they made two much of me. They 
was altogether two lavish with their attenshuns. 

I went amung the Seseshors with no feelins of annermos- 

ity. I went in my perfeshornal capacity. I was actooated 

by one of the most loftiest desires which can swell the 

human Buzzum, viz. : — to giv the peeple their money's 

wortli, by sliowin them Sagaslius Reests, and Wax Statoots, 

which I venter to say air onsnrpast by any otlier statoota. 

anywheres. I will not call that man who sez my statoots 

is humbugs a lier and a boss thief, but bring him be4 me 

and I'll wither him with one of my scornful frowns. 

But to proseed with my tail. In mv travels threw the 
1G6 
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Sonny South I beared a heap of talk abont Seceshon and bnst- 
in up the Union, but I didn't think it mounted to nothin. 
The politicians in all the villages was swearin that Old Abe 
(sometimes called the Prahayrie flower) shouldn't never be 
noggerated. They also made fools of theirselves in varis 
ways, but as they was used to that I didn't let it worry me 
much, and the Stars and Stripes continued for to wave over 
my little tent. Moorover, I was a Son of Malty and a mem- 
ber of several other Temperance Societies, and my wife she 
was a Dawter of Malty, an I sposed these fax would secoor 
me the infloonz and pertectiun of all the fust families. 
Alas ! I was dispinted. State arter State seseshed and 
it growed hotter and hotter for the undersined. Things 
came to a climbmacks in a small town in Alabamy, where I 
was premtorally ordered to haul down the Stars & Stripes. 
Adeppytashun of red-faced men cum up to the door of my 
tent ware I was stand in takin money (the arternoon ex- 
hibishun had commonst, Jiif my Italyun organist was 
jerkin his sole-stirrin chimes.) ** We air cum. Sir," said a 
millingtary man in a cockt hat, " upon a hi and holy 
mishun. The Southern Eagle is screamin threwout this 
sunny land — proudly and defiantly screamin. Sir ! " 

*' What's the matter with him ? " sez I ; " don't his vit- 
tles sit well on his stummick ?" 

*^ That Eagle, Sir, will continner to scream all over this 
Brite and tremenjus land ! " 

** Wall, let him .scream. If your Eagle can amuse his- 
sclf l)y screamin, let him went !" The men anoyed me, 
for I was Hizzy makin change. 

*' We are cum. Sir, upon a matter of dooty — " 

'' You're right. Capting. It's every man's dooty to visit 
mv show," sed I. 

** We air cum — " 

*' And that's the reason you are here ! " sez I, larfin one 
of my silvery larfs. I thawt if he wanted to goak I'd giv 
lum sum of my sparklin eppygrams. 
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** Sir, you're iuaerlont. The plain question is, will you 
haul down the Star-Spanglcd Banner, and hist the Soutli- 
em flag I " 

'* Nary hist \" Those was my reply. 

** Your wax works and beests is then eonflsticated, &yon 
air arrested as a Spy ! '' 

Sez I, " My fragrant roses of tlie Southern clime and 
Bloomin daffodils, what's the price of whisky in this town, 
and how many cubic; feet of that seductive flooid can you 
individooally hold y 

They made no reply to that, but said my wax Aggers was 
con(isti(^Mted. I axed them if that was ginerally the stile 
among thieves in that country, to which they also made no 
rej)ly, but sed I was arrested as a Spy, and must go to 
Montgomry in iuns. They was by this time jine<l by a 
large crowd of other Southern patrits, who commenst hol- 
lerin ** llang the baldlieadcd aberlitionist, and bust up his 
immoral exhibition I" I was ceased and tied to a stump, 
and the crowd went for my tent — that water-proof pavilion, 
wherein instruction and amoosment Inul been so muchly 
combined, at !"> (HMits per head — and tore it all to pieces. 
Meanwhile dirty-facod boys was throwin stuns and empty 
beer bottles at my niassiv brow, and takin other improper 
liberties with my person. Resistance was useless, for a 
varitv of reasons, as I reudilv obsarvcd. 

Tht» Scseshcrs (M)ntisticatcd mv statootsbv smash in them 
to all urns. Tiicv then wont to mv moncv l)ox and confisti- 
cated all the loose cliange therein contaned. They then 
went and bust in my cages, lettin all the animils loose, a 
small but helthy tiger among the rest. This tiger has a 
excentric way of tearin dogs to peaces, and I allers 8|K)sed 
from his gineral conduck that lieM liav no hesitashun in 
servin human beins in the same way if lie could get at them. 
Excuse me if I was crooil, but I larfed boysterrusly when 
I see that tiger spring in among the j)eoi)le. '* Go it, my 
sweet cuss I '' I inardly exclaimed, *' I forgive you for 
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bitin off my left thum with all my heart ! Rip *em up like a 
bully tiger whose Lare has bin iuwaded by Seseshers ! " 

I can't say for certain that the tiger serisly injured any 
of tliem, but as he was seen a few days after, sum miles 
distant, with a large and well selected assortment of seats of 
trowsis in liis mouth, and as he lookt as tho he'd been havin 
sum vilent exercise, I rayther guess he did. You will 
therefore perceive that they didn't confisticate him much. 

I was carrieil to Montgomry in iuns and placed in dur- 
ans vial. The jail wjis a ornery edifiss, but the table was 
librally surplied with Bakin an Cabbidge. This was a 
good variety, for when I didn't hanker after Bakin I could 
help myself to the cabbige. 

I had nobodv to talk to nor nothin to talk about, hows- 
ever, and I was very lonely, specially on the first day ; so 
when the jailer parst my lonely sell I put the few stray hairs 
on the back part of my hed (I'm bald now, but thare was a 
time when I wore sweet auburn ringlets) into as dish-hevild 
a state as possible, & rollin my eyes like a manyyuck, I 
crido : '* Stay, jalor, stay ! I am not mad, but soon shall 
be if you don't bring nic suthin to Talk !" He brung me 
sum noospapers, for wliicli T thanked him kindly. 

At larst I got a interview with Jefferson Davis, the Presi- 
dent of the Southern Coiithieveracy. He was quite per- 
lite, and axed nie to sit down and state my case. I did it, 
when he larfed and said his gallunt men had been a little 
*^ enthoosia.<tic in confistieatin my show. 

** Yes/' 8ez I. **thev confisticated me too muchlv. I 
had sum bosses confisticated in the same way onct, but the 
confisticaters air now poundin stun in the States Prison in 
Injinnapylus." 

•* Wall, wall Mister Ward, you air at liberty to depart ; 
von air friend Iv to the South, I know. Even now we hav 
many frens in the North, who sympathize with us, and 
won't mingle with this fight." 

*^ J. Davis, there's your grate mistaik. Many of us was 
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your sincere frends^ and thought eertin parties amung 
us was fussin about yon and meddlin with your consams 
intirely too much. But J. Davis, the minit you fire a 
gun at the piece of dry-goods called the Star-Spangled 
Banner, the North gits up and rises en massy^ in defence 
of that banner. Not agin you as iiidividooals, — not agin 
the South even — but to save the flag. We should indeed 
be weak in the knees, unsound in the heart, milk-white 
in the liver, and soft in the hed, if we stood quietly by, 
and saw this glorus Govyment smashed to pieces, either 
by a furrin or a intestine foe. The gentle-harted mother 
hates to take her naughty child across her knee, but she 
knows it is her dooty to do it. So we shall hate to whip 
the naughty South, but we must do it if you don't make 
back tracks at onct, and we shall wallup you out of your 
boots ! J. Davis, it is my decided opinion that the Sonny 
South is makin a egrejus mutton-hcd of herself \" 

'* Go on, sir, you're safe eiiuff. You're too small pow- 
der for me ! " sed the President of the Southern Conthiev- 
eracy. 

''Wait till I go home and start out the Baldinsville 
Mounted IIoss Cavalry ! I'm Capting of that Corpse, I 
am, and J. Davis, beware ! Jefferson I)., I now leave 
you ! Farewell my gay Salor Boy ! Good-bye, my bold 
buccaneer I Pirut of the deep blue sea, adoo I adoo !" 

My tower threw the Southern Conthieveracy on my way 
home was thrillin enuff for veller covers. It will form 
the subjeck of my next. Betsy Jane and the projeny air 
well. 

Yours respectively, 

A. Wabd. 



THRILLING SCENES IN DLKIE. 171 



THRILLING SCENES IN DIXIE. 

I HAD a narrer scape from the sonny South. ''The 
swings and arrers of outrajus fortin/' alluded to by Ham- 
lick, warn't nothin in comparison to my trubles. I come 
pesky near swearin sum profane oaths more'n onct, but 
I hope I didn't do it, for I've promist she whose name 
shall be nameless (except that her initials is Betsy J.) 
that I'll jine the Meetin House at Baldinsville, jest as soon 
as I can scrape money enuff together so I can 'ford to be 
piuss in good stile, like my welthy nabers. But if I'm 
confisticated agin I'm fraid I shall continner on in my 
present benited state for sum time. 

I figgered conspicyusly in many thrillin scenes in my 
tower from Montgomry to my humsted, and on sevril oc- 
casions I thought *'the grate komick paper" wouldn't be 
inriched no more with my lubrications. Arter biddin 
adoo to Jefferson D. I started for the depot. I saw a nig- 
ger sittin on a fence a play in on a banjo, ** My Afrikau 
Brother," sod I, coting from a Track I onct red, ''you 
belong to a very interestin race. Your masters is goin to 
war excloosively on your account." 

*' Yes, boss," he replied, *' an' I wish 'em honorable 
graves I " and he went on playin che banjo, larfin all over 
and oponin his mouth wide enuff to drive in an old-fash« 
ioned 2 wheeled chaise. 

The train of cars in which I was to trust my wallerable 
life, was the scaliest, rickytiest lookin lots of consarns that I 
ever saw on wheels afore. *' What time does this string of 
second-hand coffins leave ? " I inquired of the depot mas- 
ter. He sed direcklv, and I went in & sot down. I hadn't 
more'u fairly squatted afore a dark lookin man with a 
swinister expression onto his countenance entered the cars, 
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and lookin very sharp at me, he axed what was my priuci- 
ples ? 

" Secesh I " I ansered. '* I'm a Dissohiter. I'm in 
favor of Jeff Davis, Bowregard, Pickens, Capt. Kidd, 
Bloobeard, Munro Edards, the devil, Mrs. Cunningham 
and all the rest of 'em." 

** You're in favor of the war ?" 

" Certingly. By all means. I'm in favor of this war 
and also of the next war. I've been in favor of the next 
war for over sixteen vears ! " 

*^ War to the knife ! " sed the man. 

^*Blud, Eargo, Bind ! '' sod I, tho them words isn't or- 
rigernal with me. Them words was rit by Shakspeare, who 
is ded. Ilis mantle fell onto the author of "The Seven 
Sisters," who's goin to hav a Spring overcoat made out 
of it. 

We got under way at larst, an' proceeded on our jerney 
at about the rate of speed which is ginrally obsarved by 
properly conductc<l funeral i)r()cessions. A hansum yung 
gal, with a red muskctcr bar on tlic bnck side of her hed, 
and a sjussy little black hat tij>l over her forrerd, sot in tho 
seat with me. She won^ a littU; Scscsh Hag pin'd onto her 
hat, and she was a goin for to sec licr troo love, who had 
jined the Southern army, all so bohl and gay. So she told 
me. She was chilly and I olTercd her my blanket. 

" Father livin ?" I axed. 

** Yes, sir." 

*' Got anv Uncles ? " 

"A heap. Uncle Thomas is ded, tho." 

'* Peace to Uncle Thomas's ashes, and success to him 1 
I will be vour Uncle Thomas ! Lean on mo, mv prettv Se- 
cosher, and linger in Blissful repose ! " She slept as se- 
coorlv as in her own housen, and didn't disturb the solium 
stillness of the night with 'ary snore I 

At tho first station a troop of Sojers entered the cars and 
inquired if ** Old Wax AVorks " was on bored. That was tho 
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disrespectiv stile in which they referred to me. " Becawz 
if Old Wax Works is on bored/' sez a man with a face like 
a double-brested lobster, " we're going to hang Old Wax 
Works ! " 

*' My illustrious and patriotic Bummers ! " sez I, a gittin 
up and takin orf my Shappo, ** if you allude to A. Ward, 
it's my pleasin dooty to inform you that he's ded. He saw 
the error of his ways at 15 minutes parst 2 yesterday, and 
stabbed hisself with a stuffed sled-stake, dyin in five beau- 
tiful tabloos to slow moosic I His last words was : * My 
perfeshernal career is over ! I jerk no more ! '" 

* ' And who be you ? " 

^' I'm a stoodent in Senator Benjamin's law offiss. I'm 
going up North to steal some spoons and things for the 
Southern Arm v." 

This was satisfactory and the intossicated troopers went 
orf. At the next station the pretty little Secessher awoke 
and sed she must git out tliere. I bid her a kind adoo and 
giv her sum pervisions. ** Accept my blessin and this 
liunk of ginger bred ! " I sed. She thankt me muchly and 
tript galy away. There's considerable? human nater in a 
man, ami Tni afraid I shall allers giv aid and comfort to 
the enemy if he ciuns to me in the shape of a nice young 

pil. 

At the next station I didn't get orf so easy. I was 
dragged out of the cars and rolled in the mud for several 
niinits. for the purpose of ** takin the conseet out of me," as 
a Secesher kindly stated. 

I was let up finally, when a powerful large Secesher came 
up and embraced me, and to show that he had no hard feel- 
ins agin me, put his nose into my mouth. I returned the 
compliment by ])lacin my stummick suddenly agin his 
right foot, when he kindly made a spittoon of his able- 
bodied face. Actooated by a desire to see whether the Se- 
cesher had bin vaxinated I then fastened mv teeth onto his 
left coat-sieve and tore it to the shoulder. We then vilent- 
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ly bunted our heads together for a few minutes, danced 
around a little, and sot down in a mudpuddle. We riz to 
our feet agin and by a sudden and adroit moTement I placed 
my left eye agin the StH;esher's fist. We then rushed into 
eaoh other's arms and fell under a two-hoss wagon. I was 
very much exhaustid and didn't care about gettin up agin, 
hut the man sai<I he reckoned Fd better, and I conclooded 
I would. He pulIcKl me up, but I hadn't bin on my feet 
more*n two seconds afore the ground flew up and hit me 
in the hed. The crowd sed it was high old 8{X)rt, but I 
couldn't zackly see where the lafture come in. I riz and 
we embract^ agin. We careered madly to a steep bank, 
when I got the upper hands of my antaggirnist and threw 
him into tlie raveen. He fell alnnit forty feet, striking a 
grindstone ]>retty hard. I understood he was injured. I 
liaven't heard from the grindstone. 

A man in a cockt luit cum up and sed he felt as though 
a ajjology was d<M) mc. Tlicre was a mistake. The crowd 
had taken mc for another man ! I told him not to mention 
it, and axed him if his wife and little ones was ho as to be 
about, and got *in Imifc'I the train, wliich had stop|KHl at 
tliat .station '^'^o ininits for refreshments." I got all I 
want id. it was the hartiest meal 1 ever et. 

I was rid on a rale tlie next day, a bunch of hiazin fire 
rrackcrs hi*in tied to my cf>at tales. It wasafinesjieetycal 
in a drainatir pint nf virw, hut I didift enjoy it. I had 
oihfi' athenters nf a startlin kind, but whv continner ? 
Why la--erale the I'ublif I^4M>znin with these here tilings? 
SiilT\-it In >av I ''ot a«n»-s .Ma>on I'fc Pixie's line safe at 
la-t. I made iraik- fnr my humsted. but slie to whom 
I'm harnist fni* 11 fr failed tn recognize, in the emashiated 
bein who stood lufnn' ln*r. the ;rushin vouth of fortv-six 
snmint'rs wlio had left her (»n1v a few months afore. But 
I wmt into the pantry, and br<»u<;lit out a cert in black 
bi»ttlc. IJai>in it to my lips. I sed "Here's to you, old 
gal ! ** I did it so natral that ^he knowed mc at ouce 
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" Those form ! Them voice ! That natral stile of doin 
things ! 'Tis he ! '' she cried, and rushed into my arms. 
It was too much for her & she fell into a swoon. I cum 
very near swoundin myself. 

No more to-day from yours for the Pepetration of the 
Union, and the bringin of the Goddess of Liberty out of 
her present bad fix. 



FOURTH OF JULY ORATION. 

DELIVERED JULY 4TH, AT WEATHEESFIELD, CONNEC- 
TICUT, 1859 



[I delivered the follerin, about two years ago, to a large and discriminating 
awjince. I was 90 mlnits passin a givin pint. I have revised the orashun, and 
ailde<l sum things which makes it approposser to the times than it otherwise 
would \ie. I have also corrected the grammers and punktooated it. I do my 
own punktooatin now days. The Printers in Vanity Fair ofllss can't punktoo- 
ate worth a cent.] 

Fkller Citizens : I've bin honored with a invite to 
noriite before you to-day ; and when I say that I skurcely 
feel ekal to the task, I'm sure vou will believe me. 

AVeathersfield is justly celebrated for her onyins and 
patritism the world over, and to be axed to paws and ad- 
dress you on this my fust perfeshernal tower threw New 
Knglan, causes me to feel — to feel — I may say it causes 
me to/cv'/. (Grate applaws. They thought this was one 
of my eccentricities, while the fact is I was stuck. This 
between you and I.) 

Tm a plane man. I don't know nothin about no ded 
languages and am a little shaky on livin ones. There4, 
expect no flowry talk from me. What I shall say will be 
to the pint, right strate out. 

I'm not a politician and my other habits air good. I've 
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no oni'niys to rewunl, nor friends to Hponge. Rut I'm a 
Tnion man. I luv the Union — it is a Big thing — and it 
niakod my liart blei^l to sec a lot of ornery peplo a-moviii 
heaven — no, not lieaven, hut the otlier place — and earth, 
to bust it up. Toe much ^(nkI bhui was spilt in courtin 
and marry in that hily n'&:])eotah]e fenude the GoddesiS of 
Lil)erty, to git a divonte from her now. My own State of 
Injianny is celcbratetl for unliitchin marrid peple with 
nt^itneris and dispatch, but you can*! get a divorce from the 
<foddess up there. Not by no means. The old gal has be- 
haved herself too well to cast her off now. I'm sorry the 
pirters tlon't give her no shoes wr stockins, but thebandof 
stars upon her bed must cont inner to shine undimd. forever. 
I'm for the Union as she air, and withered Ik? the arm of 
every ornery cuss who attempts to bust her up. That's 
me. I hav s(>il ! fit was a verv sweatv dav, and at this 
pint of the orasliun a man fell <lown with i^unstroke. I 
told the awjinr** that tniisjdi'rin the lar^rc number of putty 
pils pn-srnt I was morr afraid of a dawtkr stkokk. This 
was iniprninpfon. and .^rnntd to ainonse them v<*ry much,] 
Krllrr Citizriis- I hain't ;:i»t time t<» imtis the growth of 
Arncrikv frnni tlif tiinr whrn tin- Mavlh>wcrs mm over in 
tlif Pili:rini and l>rawt lMvrni»nth liock with th(*m. but 
rv«ry .-k«Mil bny n«»-»' nm* kart'ir ha> bn-n tn-mcnjis. You 
will 4'\rMM' ini' if 1 tb^i't j»ras(' tin* rrly sflllers of the 
Kf>]n!iii>s. Prpir whi<'h huni: idiotic old wimin for witcheft, 
biinii hnh-* ill <^naki'i>' t«)n;:iu's and consini'tl ihcir feller 
I ritrii's tot hi* tr< diiiill and pillfry nn thcsiitcst provocashun 
iiia\ }ia\ bill M rv iii>-r fiilks in tlirir way. but I must confess 
1 d'Mi'l admiri- tli»ir >tilr. and will pass them by. I spose 
tiny iiH'iiT wrll. ;tiid ><>. in the noxrl and tcchin langwidge 
i-f tin- Mu>»-|KiiMT-. •* jMas t«» tlu'ir a>hi>." Thare wai« no 
• li.-ki«iin». bt)W« \rr. ^n rlinii t)ra\e mm who fit, bled and 
diid ii: till' AiiH-ri'-aii li'»'v.»ln>limi. We needn't be afraid 
i«f -rnii:j '• jti M|» twi» -tiM'p. Likr Tuy show, they will 
rtai.'l ai.\ aiUMiiiii wl' pra.^r. (i. Washington wa«( abowt 




FOURTH OF JULY ORATION. 177 

the best man this world ever sot eyes on. He was a clear- 
heded, warm-harted, and stiddy goin man. He never 
slopt over ! The prevailin weakness of most public men 
is to SLOP OVER ! [Put them words in large letters— 
A. W.] They git filled up and slop. They Rush Things. 
They travel too much on the high presher principle. They 
git on to tlie fust poplar hobbyhoss whitch trots along, not 
carin a sent whether the beest is even goin, clear sited and 
solmd or spavined, blind and bawky. Of course they git 
throwed eventooally, if not sooner. When they see the 
multitood goin it blind they go Pel Mel with it, instid of 
exertin theirselves to set it right. They can't see that the 
crowd which is now bearin them triumfantly on its shoulders 
will soon diskiver its error and cast them into the hoss 
pond of Oblivyun, without the slitest hesitashun. Wash- 
ington never slopt over. That wasn't George's stile. He 
luved his country dearly. He wasn't after the spiles. He 
was a human angil in a 3 kornerd hat and knee britches, 
and we shan't see his like right away. My f rends, we 
can't all be Washingtons but we kin all be patrits & behave 
ourselves in a human and a Christian manner. When we 
see a brother goin down hill to Ruin let us not give him a 
push, but let us seeze rite hold of his coat tails and draw 
him back to Morality. 

Imagine G. Washington and P. Henry in the character 
of seseshers ! As well fancy John Hunyan and Dr. Watts 
in spangled tites, doin the trapeze in a one-horse circus ! 

I tell you, feller-citizens, it would have bin ten dollars 
in Jeff Davis's pocket if he'd never bin born ! 

• *****• 

Be shureand vote at leest once at all elecshuns. Buckle 
on yer armer and go to the Poles. See two it that your 
nabcT is there. See that the kripples air provided with 
carriages. Go to the poles and stay all day. Bewair of 
the infamous lise whitch the Opposishun will be sartin to 
git up fur perlitical effek on the eve of eleekshun. To the 

12 
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poles and when you git there vote jest as you darn please. 
This is a privilege we all persess^ and it is 1 of the booties 
of this grate and free land. 

I see mutch to admire in New Englan. Your gals in par- 
ticular air abowt as snug bilt peaces of Calliker as I ever 
saw. They air fully equal to the corn fed gals of Ohio and 
Injianny and will make the bestest kind of wives. It sets 
my Buzzum on lire to look at 'em. 

Be still, my sole, l>e still, 
& you, Hart, stop cuttin up ! 

I like your skool houses, your meetin houses, your en« 
terprise. gumpshun &c., but your favorit Bevridge I dis^ 
gust. I allude to New England Rum. It is wuss nor '^ne 
korn whisky of Injianny, which eats threw stone juf^ & 
will turn the stum muck of the most shiftliss Hog. I seldom 
seek oonsolashun in the flowin Bole, but tother day I 
wurrid down some of your Rum. The fust glass indnsed 
me to swan; like a infooriated trooper. On takin the sectind 
glass I was scM'zed with a desire to break winders, & arter 
imbibin the third glass I knockt a small boy down, pickt 
his jKX'ket of a New York Le<ltrer, and wildly commenced 
read in Sylvanus Kobb's last Tail. Its drefful stuff — a sort 
of lickwid litcnin, gut up under the personal supervishun 
of the devil — tears men's inards all to peaces and makes 
their noses blossum as the I^obster. Shun it as you would 
a wild hvenv with a firebrand tied to his tale, and while 
you air aljowt it you will do a first-rate thing for yourself 
and evervbod V abowt vou bv shunnin all kinds of intoxicatin 
lickers. You don't need 'em no more'n a cat needs 2 tales, 
sayin nothin abowt the trubble and sufferin they cawse. 
But unless your inards air cast iron, avoid Xew England's 
favorite Bevrige. 

My frends, I'm dun. I tear myself away from you 
with tears in mv eves & a pleasant oder of Onvins abowt 
my close. In the langwidge of Mister Catterline to the 
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Rummuiis, I go, but perhaps I shall cum back agin. 
Adoo, people of Wethersfield. Be virtoous & you'll be 
happy ! 



THE WAR FEVER IN BALDINSVILLE. 

As soon as Td recooperated my physikil system, I went 
over into the village. The peasantry was glad to see me. 
The skoolmaster sed it was cheerin to see that gigantic 
iiitelleck among 'em onct more. That's what he called 
me. I like tlic skoolmaster, and alien? send him tobacker 
when I'm off on a triiv(*liii canipaiie. Besides, he is a 
very sensible man. Such men must be encouraged. 

They don't git news very fast in Baldinsville, as nothin 
but a plank road runs in there twice a week, and that's 
very much out of repair. So my nabers wasn't much 
posted up in regard to the wars. 'Squire Baxter sed he'd 
voted the dimicratic ticket forgoin on forty year, and the 
war was a dam black republican lie. Jo. Stackpole, who 
kills hogs for the Squire, and has got a powerful muscle in- 
to his arms, sed he'd bet % 5 he could lick the Crisis in a fair 
stand-up fight, if he wouldn't draw a knife on him. So 
it went — sum was for war, and sum was for peace. The 
skoolmaster, however, sed the Slave Oligarky must cower 
at the feet of the North ere a year had flowed by, or pass 
over his dead corpse. '* Esto perpetual" he added I 
'^And sine qua non also !" sed I, sternly, wishing to 
make a impression onto the villagers. " Requiescat in 
pace I " sed the skoolmaster, '* Too troo, too troo I " I 
anserd, '* it's a scanderlus fact ! " 

The newspapers got along at last, chock full of war, 
and the patriotic fever fairly bust out in Baldinsville. 
'Squire Baxter sed ho didn't b'lieve in Coercion, not one of 
'em, and could prove by a file of Eagles of Liberty in his 
garrit, that it was all a AVhig lie, got up to raise the 
price of whisky and destroy our other lil>erties. But the 
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old \S(juiro got putty riley, wIkmi he heard how the rebels 
wiis cuttiii u]), and he sed he reekoned he slioiild skoiir 
up his old rnuskit and do a little sciuare iitin for the Old 
Flag, which had allers bin on the ticket he\l voted, and 
he was too old to Bolt now. The 'Squire is all right at 
heart, but it takes longer for him to till his venerable 
Hiler with steam than it used to when he was young and 
fri.sky. As 1 previously informed you, I am Captiu of 
the Haldinsville (*ompany. 1 riz gradooally but majedtic- 
ly from drummer's Secretary to my present position. But 
I found the ranks wasn't full bv no means, ami commenced 
for to recroot. ILavin notist a gineral desire on the part 
of ytunig men who are into the crisis to wear eppylit8» I 
di'tarmined to have my company composed excloosively 
of otHsscrs, everybody to rank as BrigadeerGinral. The 
follcrin wiLs among the varis questions which I put to 
rtMTnots: 

Do you know a mask(Ml battery from a hunk of ginger- 
brfa«l ? 

l>o vuu know a rppylit from a piere of chalk ? 

If 1 trust ynii with a real gun, how many men of your 
own iniiipany ilo you speck you can numage to kill durin 
tin* war ? 

lla\ yon rvcr h^ard of (Jinral Price of Misstmri, and can 
von avoid simh*r a<ridfnts in erase of a battle ? 

\\ii\ y«m rvcr hatl thr mcjt<lcs, and if so, how many ? 

H«»w air vnii imw ? 

Show m<' yoiir tnn;rue. &c.. &c. Sum of the questions 

Thr I'lHiipany tilliM] up rapid, and htst Sunday we went 
to the liii't-tin lh>n<i* in full uniform. I had a seris time 
•Mttin ihti» mv inilit:trv harness, as it was bilt for me 
maiiv \<':n> a-jM : Inii I tiiiiillv ''ot inside of it, tho' it fitted 
me piitt\ i-lix-t. Mi>M<^rvi>r. Mint into it, I lookt fine — in 
fait, jiw-iii-pirin. •• !)•» ynu know me, Mrs. Ward?" 
acd I, walkiii into tlie kitiliin. 
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'* Know you, you old fool ? Of course I do. " 

I saw at once she did. 

I started for the nieetin liouse, and Vm afraid I tried to 
walk too strate, for I cum very near fallin over backards ; 
and in attemptin to recover myself, my sword got mixed 
up with my legs, and I fell iii among a choice collection of 
young ladies, who wjus standi n near the church door a-seein 
the sojer boys come up. My cockt hat fell off, and sumhow 
my coat tales got twisted round my neck. The young 
ladies put their handkerchers to their mouths and re- 
marked : ** Te he," while my ancient female single friend, 
Sary I'easley. bust out in a loud larf. She exercised her 
njouth so vilently that her new false teeth fell out onto the 
ground. 

*• Miss Peaseley/' sed 1, git tin up and dustin myself, 
** you must be more careful with them store teeth of your'n 
or you'll have to gum it agin I '' 

Methinks I had her. 

I'd bin to work hard all the week, and I felt rather 
sn(M)zy. I'm 'fraid I (ii<l git half ivsleep, for on hearin the 
minister ask, ** Why was man made to mourn?" I set!, 
'* J giv it \\\k" bavin a vague idee that it was a condrum. 
It was a onfortiiit remark, for the whole meetin house 
lookt at me with mingled surprise and indignation. I 
was about risin to a pint of onler, when it suddenly occurd 
to me whare I was. and I kept my seat, blushin like the 
red. red rose — sn to speak. 

The next mnrnin I 'rose with the lark (X. H. — I don't 
sleep with the lark, tlio. ' A goak). 

My little dawier was execootin ballids, accompanyin 
herself with the Akordeon, and she wisht me to linger 
and hear her sing : •• Hark I hear a angel singin, a angel 
now is onto the wing." 

*• Let him tly. my child ! " sed I, a-bucklin on my ar- 
mer. ** I must forth to mv Hiz.'* 

We air progrcssin pretty well with our drill. As all air 
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commandiii offissers^ there ain't no jelugy, and as we air 
all exceedin smarts it t^aint worth while to try to outstrip 
each other. The idee of a company composed excloo- 
sively of Commanders-in-Chiefs^ orriggernated, I spose I 
skurcely need say, in these Brane. Considered as a idee, 
I flatter myself it is putty hefty. We've got all the tack- 
ticks at our tongs' ends, bnt what we particly excel in is 
restin muskits. We can rest muskits with anybody. 

Our corpse will do its dooty. We go to the aid of 
Columby — we fight for the stars ! 

We'll be chopt into sassige meat before well exhibit 
our cote-tales to the foe. 

We'll fight till there's nothin left of us but our little 
toes and even they shall defiantly wiggle ! 

" Ever of thee/' 

A. Wabd. 



A WAR MEETING. 

Our complaint just now is w:ir meetings. They've bin 
havin 'em bad in variri parts of our cheerful Republic^ and 
nat'rally we caught 'em here iu Baldinsville. They broke 
out all over us. They're better attended than the Eclipse 
was. 

1 remember how people poured into our town last Spring 
to sec the Eclipse. They labored into a impression that 
they couldn't see it to home, and so they came up to our 
j)laco. I cleared a very handsome amount of money by 
exhibitin' the p](.'lipse to 'em, in an open-top tent. But 
the crowds is bigger now. Posey County is aroused. I 
may say, indeed, that the pra-hay-ories of Injianny is on 
fire. 

Our big meetin' came off the other night, and our old 
friend of the Bugle was elected Cheerman. 
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The Bugle-Horn of Liberty is one of Baldinsville's most 
eminentest institootions. The advertisements are well- 
written, and the deaths and marriages are conducted with 
signal ability. The editor, Mr. Slinkers, is a polish'd, 
skarcastic writer. Folks in these parts will not soon for- 
git how he used up the Uagle of Freedom, a family journal 
published at Snootville, near here. The controversy was 
about a plank road. *' The road may be, as our cotemp- 
orary says, a humbug ; but our aunt isn't bald-heded, and 
tee haven't got a one-eyed sister Sal ! Wonder if the 
Editor of the Eagle of Freedom sees it ?" This used up 
the Eagle of Frerdnm feller, because his aunt's head does 
present a skinu'd appearance, and his sister Sarah is very 
much one-eyed. For a genteel home-thrust, Mr. Slink- 
ers luis few ekals. He is a man of great pluck likewise. 
He has a fierce nostril, and I b'lieve upon my soul that if it 
wasn't absolootly necessary for him to remain here and an- 
nounce in his paper, from week to week, that **our Gov'- 
ment is about to take vig'rous measures to put down the 
rebellion " — I b'lieve, upon my soul, tliis illustris man 
would enlist as a Brigadier Gin'ral, and git his Bounty. 



I was fixin' myself up to attend the great war meetin', 
when my daughter entered with a young man who was 
evijoiitly from the city, and who wore long hair, and had 
a wild expression into his eye. In one hand he carried a 
port-folio, and his other paw claspt a bunch of small 
briislics. My daughter introduced him as Mr. Swkiiuer, 
the distinguished landscape painter from Philadelphy. 

** He is a artist, papa. Here is one of liis master-pieces 
— a young mother gazin' admirin'ly upon her first-born," 
and my daughter showed me a really pretty picter, done 
in ile. **Is it not beautiful, papa ? He throws so much 
soul into his work." 

**Does he? does he?" said I — ''well, I reckon I'd 
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better hire him to whitewash our fence. It needs it. 
What will you charge, sir," I continued, *'to throw some 
soul into my fence ? '* 

My daughter went out of the room in very short meeter, 
takin' the artist with her, and from the emphatical man- 
ner in which the door slam'd, I concluded she was summat 
disgusted at my remarks. She closed the door, I may say, 
in it (dies, I went into the closet and larfed all alone by 
myself for over half an hour. I larfed so violently that tlie 
preserve jars rattled like a cavalry offisser's sword and 
things, which it aroused my Betsy, who came and opened 
the door pretty sudd en t. She seized me by the few lonely 
hairs that still linger sadly upon my bare-footed hed, and 
dragged me out of the closet, incidentally obsarving 
that she didn^t exactly see why she should be compelled, at 
her advanced stage of life, to open d assylum for sooper- 
anooated idiots. 

My wife is one of the best wimin on this continent, altho' 
slie is^n't always gentle as a lamb, with mint sauce. No, 
not always. 

But to return to the war meetin*. It was largely at- 
tended. The Editor of the Btigle arose and got up and 
said the fact could no longer be disguised that we were 
involved in a war. *' Human gore,'* said he, 'Ms flowin*. 
All able-])odied men should seize a musket and march to 
the tented field. I repeat it, sir, to the tented field/' 

A voice — ** Why don't you go yourself, you old blow- 
lijird y " 

** I am identified, young man, with a Arkymedian leaver 
which moves the world," said the Editor, wiping his au- 
burn brow with his left coat-tail ; *' I allude, young man, 
to the press : Terms, two dollars a year, invariably in 
advance. Job printing executed with neatness and dis- 
patch ! " And with this brilliant bust of elekance the 
Editor introduced Mr. J. Brutus Ilinkins, who is sufferin 
from an attack of College in a naberin^ place. Mr. Hin- 
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kiii8 said Washington was not safe. Who can save our 
national capeetle ? 

** Dan Setchell," I said. ** He can do it afternoons. 
Ix't him plant his light and airy form onto the Ix)ng 
Bridge, make faces at the hirelin' foe, and they'll skedaddle ! 
Old SFrrcH can do it.'' 

** I call the Napoleon of Showmen,*' wiid the Editor of 
the liuijle, — *' I call that \aj>oleoui(' man, whose life is 
atlnrned with so many nohh^ virtues, and whose giant mind 
lights up this warlike scene — I call him to order." 

I will remark, in this connection, that the Editor of the 
Uutjlc does my joh printing. 

** You," said Mr. Hinkins, '* who live away from the 
busy haunts of men do not comprehend the magnitood of 
the crisis. The busy haunts of men is where people com- 
prehen<l this crisis. We who live in the busy haunts of 
men — that is to sav, we dwell, as it were, in the busv 
haunts ()f men." 

** I really trust that the geuTman will not fail to say 
suthin' about the busy haunts of men before he sits down," 
said I. 

** I claim the right to exj)ress my sentiments here," said 
Mr. Hinkins, in a slightly indignant tone, **and I shall 
brook no interruption, if I am a Softmore." 

** You couidu't be marc snff, my young friend," I ob- 
serveil. whereupon there was iries of ** Order! order I " 

•* I regret I can't mingle in this strife persomilly," said 
the young man. 

•* You might inlist as a liberty-pole." said I, in a silvery 
whisper. 

** Hut," he added, ** I have a voi<e, and that voice is for 
war." The young man then ch»sed his speech with some 
strikin and orginal nMuarks in ndation to the star-spangle«l 
banner. He was folio we<l by the village minister, a very 
worthy man indeed, but whose sermons have a tendency 
to make people sleep pretty industrioualf . 
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'^I am willin' to inlist for one," he said. 

'* What's your weight, parson ? '* I asked. 

"A hundred and sixty pounds," ho said. 

'' Well, you can inlist as a hundred and sixty pounds of 
morphine, your dooty hoin' to stand in the hospitals arter 
a battle, and preach while the surgical operations is bein' 
performed ! Think how much you'd save the Gov'ment 
in morphine." 

He didn't seem to see it ; but he made a good speech, 
and the editor of the Jimjle rose to read the resolutions, 
commencin' as follers : 

Resolved, That we view with anxiety the fact that there 
is now a war goin' on, and 

ResolvfuL That we beliuve Stonewall Jackson sympathizes 
with the secession movement, and that we hope the nine- 
months men — 

At this point he was interrupted by the sounds of silvery 
footstoj)s on the stairs, an(i a party of wimin, carryin' guns 
and led l)y Hktsy Jaxe, wlio hrandish'd aloud andrattlin' 
umhereller, burst into the room. 

'' Here," cried I, *' are some nine-months wimin !" 

'Ofrs. Ward," said tlie editor of the Bugle — ''Mrs. 
Waiii) and ladies, what means this extr'ordVry demonstra- 
tion ? " 

'* It means," said that remarkable female " that you 
men air niakin' f()()ls of Yourselves. You air willin' to talk 
and urge others t<> ^o to the wiirs, but you don't go to the 
wars yourselves. War nieetin's is very nice in their way, but 
they don't kcc]) Ston i:\v.\ij. Ja( Ksox from comin' over to 
Maryland an<l helpiir himsolf to the fattest beef critters. 
AVhat wt> want is more eider and less talk. We want you 
able-bodied men to stop speech ifying» which don't 'mount 
to the wiggle of a siek cat's tail, ami go to fi'tin' ; other- 
wise you can stay to home and take k(^er of the children, 
while we wimin will go to the wars I " 

" Gentl'men," said I, ^* that's my wife I Go in, old 
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gal ! " and I throw'd up my ancient white hat in perfeck 
rapiers. 

" Is this roll-book to be filled up with the names of men 
or wimin ?" she cried. 

" With men — with men ! " and our quoty was made up 
that very night. 

There is a great deal of gas about these war meetin's. 
A war meetin', in fact, witliout gas, would be suthin' like 
the play of Hamlet with the part of Othello omitted. 

Still believin' that the Goddess of Liberty is about as 
well sot up with as any young lady in distress could ex- 
pect to be^ I am 

Yours more'n anybody else's, 

A. Ward. 
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If Tm drafted I shall resign. 

Deeply grateful for the onexpected honor thus con- 
fered upon me I shall feel compeld to resign the position 
in favor of sum more worthy person. Modesty is what 
ails me. That's wliat's kept me under. 

I meanter-say, I shall hav to resign if I'm drafted every- 
wheres I've bin iurold. I must now, furrinstuns, be in- 
rold in upards of 200 different towns. If I'd kept on 
travelin' I should hav eventooaly becum a Brigade, in 
which case I could have held a meetin' and elected myself 
Brigadeer-ginral quite unanimiss. I hadn't no idea there 
was so many of me before. But, serisly, I concluded to 
stop exhibitin', and made tracks for Baldinsville. 

My only daughter tarew herself onto my boosum, and 
said, ''It is me faythcr ! I thank the gods ! " 

She reads the Ledger, 

*' Tip us yer bunch of fives, old faker ! ** said Artemus, 
Jr. He reads the Clipper. 
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My wife was to the sowiii' circle. I knew she ami the 
wiinin folks was havin' a pleasant time slandcrin' the 
females of the of Iter so win' circle (which likewise met 
that arternoon, and was doubtless enjoyin' theirselves 
ekally well in slanderin' the fust-named circle ), and I 
didn't send for her. I alius like to see people enjoy their- 
selves. 

My son Or(jusius was playin' onto a floot. 

Orgustls is a ethereal cuss. The twins waa bildin' 
cob-houses in a corner of the kitchin*. 

It'll cost some postage-stamps to raise this fam'ly, and 
yet it 'ud go hard with the old man to lose any lamb of the 
flock. 

An old bachelor is a poor critter. He may have hearn 
the skylark or (what's nearly the same thing) Miss Kel- 
logg and C.VHLOTTY Patti sing ; he may have heani Ole 
Bull iiddlc nnd all the Dodwohths toot, an' vet he don't 
know iiothiir about music — the real, ginuine thing — the 
music of the laughter of happy, well-fed children! And 
you may ax the father of sirh children lumie to dinner^ 
feelin werry sure there'll be no spoons niissin' when he 
goes away. Sich fathers never drop tin five-cent pieces 
into the eoutributiou box. nor palm shoe-pegs off onto 
blind bosses for oats, nor skedaddh^ to British sile when 
their country's in danger — nor do anything which is really 
mean. I don't mean to intimate that the old bachelor is 
uj) to little games of this sort — not at all — but I repeat, 
he's a poor erittor. He don't live here; onlv stavs. He 
ought to 'pologize on behalf of his parients, for bein' here 
at all. The happy marrid man dies in good stile at home, 
surrounded by his weeping wife and children. The old 
bachelor don't die at all — he sort of rots away, like a 
pollywog's tail. 

Mv townsmen were sort o' demoralized. There was a 
evident desine to evade the Draft, as I obsarved with sor- 
rer, and patritism wa^ below Par — and Mar^ too. £A je^ 
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ilcsprit.] I hadn't no sooner sot down on tlie piazzy of 
the tavoun than I saw sixteen solitary hossmen, ridin' four 
abreast, wendin' their way up the street. 

'* What's them ? Is it cavilry ? " 

** That's/' said the landlord, *' is the stage. Sixteen able- 
bodied citizens has lately bo't the stage line 'tween here 
and Scotsburg. That's them. They're Stage-drivers. 
Stage-drivers is exempt ! *' 

I saw that each stage-driver carried a letter in his left 
hand. 

** The mail is hevy, to-day," said the landlord. ** Gin'- 
rally they don't have more'n half a dozen letters 'tween 
'em. To-day they're got one apiece ! Bile my lights and 
liver ! " 

''And the passengers ?" 

** There ain't any, skacely, now-days," said the landlord, 
''and what few ther is very much prefer to walk, the roads 
is so rough." 

" And how ist with you ?" I inquired of the editor of 
the Hugh' Horn of Liberty, who sot near me, 

'* 1 can't go," he sed, shakin' his head in a wise way. 
"Ordinarily 1 should delight to wade in gore, but my 
bleedin' country bids me stay at home. It is imperatively 
necessary that I ronuiin hero for the purpose of announcin, 
from week to week, that ouj' Gov'menl is about to take 
viijorous measures to put down the rebellion ! '^ 

I strolled into the village oyster-salocm, where I found 
Dr. S<n\VAZKV, aleadin' citizen in a state of mind which 
showed that hcM bin histin' in more'n his share of pizen. 

" Hello, old Hoeawax," he bellered ; " how's yer grand- 
nuims ? When you goin' to feed your stuffed animils ?" 

"What's the matter with the eminent physician?" I 
pleasantly inquired. 

"This," he said; "this is what's the matter. I'm 9 
habit-ooal drunkard ! I'm exempt !" 
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Do you sec thcni beans, old man ? " and he pinted to 
a plate before him. '* Do you see *em ?'* 

*• I do. They are a cheerful fruit when used tempritly." 

'' Well," said he, *' I hadn't cat anything since last week. 
I eat l)eaus now becauHC I eat beans then, I never mix mv 
vittles ! " 

** It's rjuitr proper you should cat a little suthin' once in 
a while,*' I said. ** It's a good idee to oeeaHionally in- 
stnict the stummiek that it mustn't de])end excloosively 
on licker for its sustainance." 

*' A blcssin'," he cried ; " a blcssin' onto the hod of the 
man what invented beans. A hlcssin* onto his hed !" 

'' Which his name is GiLsox ! IIe*s a first family of 
Bostin/' said I. 



This is a specimcnt of how things was goin' in my place 
of resi«lonee. 

A few was true blue. The schoolmaster was among *em. 
He greeted nie warmly. He said I was welkim to those 
shores. He said I hud a niassiv mind. It was gnitifyin\ 
he sal<1, to see the great inteUeck stidkin' in their midst 
onet more. I have before ha<l occasion to notice thii 
sehtMi] master. He is evidently a young man of far more 
than nrd'narv tah*nts. 

Tlie schnolniaster proposed we should git up a niaas 
nn-etiir. ThriihTiin* was largely attended. Wehclditin 
tile ojH'U air round a roarin* lM>ntire. 

Tlje-^i-hoolniaster was the first orator. He's pretty good 
oil t lie speak. He al>o writes Well, his composition bein' 
seMiiin inariid )>v inirraniriiatti'isms. He said this in- 
a»'tiv:iy surprised him. ** What do you expect will come 
of \\\U kintl •)f doin's ? .\7//// /// — " 

•• Ht»oray for Nihil I" I interrupteil. " Fellow-oitixenSt 
let's giv three elieiTs for Nihil, the man who fit I " 
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The schoolmaster turned a little red, but repeated — 

" Exactly/' I said. '' Nihil//. He wasn't a strategy 
feller.'' 

** Our venerable friend," said the schoolmaster, smilin* 
pleasantly, '* isn't posted in Virgil," 

" No, I don't know him. But if he's a able-bodied man 
he must stand his little draft." 

The schoolmaster wound up in eloquent style, and the 
subscriber took the stand. 

I said the crisis had not only cum itself, but it had 
brought all its relations. It has cum, I said, with a evi- 
dent intention of makin' us a good long visit. It's goin' to 
take off its things and stop with us. My wife says so too. 
This is a good war. For those who like this war, it's just 
such a kind of war as they like. I'll bet ye. My wife 
says so too. If the Federal army succeeds in takin' Wash- 
ington, and they seem to be advancin' that way pretty 
often, I shall say it is strategy, and Washington will be 
safe. And that noble banner, as it were — that banner, as 
it were — will be a emblem, or rather, I should say, that 
noble banner — as it were. My wife says so too. [I got a 
little mixed up here, but they didn't notice it. Keep 
mum.] Feller citizens, it will be a proud day for this 
Republic when Washington is safe. My wife says so too. 

The editor of the Bugle-Jforn of Liberty here arose and 
said : ** I do not wisli to interrupt the gentleman, but a 
impertiuit despatch has just bin received at the telegraph 
office here. I will road it. It is as follows : Gov^ment is 
about to take vigorous measxires to put down the rebellion! 
[Loud a])|)lause.] 

That, said I, is cheering. That's soothing. And Wash- 
ington will be safe. [Sensation.] Phihwlelphia is safe. 
Gen. Patteksox's in Philadelphia. But my heart bleeds 
partic'ly for Washington. My wife says so too. 

There's money enough. No trouble about money. 




192 TliK DRAFT LS nALDlSSVlLLK. 

They've got a lot of first-class bank-note engravers at 
Washington (which place^ I regret to say, is by no means 
safe) who turn out two or three cords of money a day — 
good money, too. does well. These bank-note engravers 
made good wages. I expect they lay up property. They 
arc full of Union sentiment. There is considerable Union 
sentiment in Virginny, more especially among the honest 
farmers of the Slicnan<loah valley. My wife says so too. 

Then it isn't money we want. But we do want men^ 
and we must have them. We must carry a whirlwind of 
tire among the foe. We must crush the ungrateful rebels 
who are poundin' the <.J<»d<less of Lilnirty over the head 
with slung-shots, and stahbiu' her with stolen knives ! 
We must lick 'om quick. We must introiluce a large 
number of first-<*Iass funerals among the people of the 
South. Hetsv savs so t<M». 

This war hain't been too well numaged. We all know 
that. What tlicii ? Wo arc all in the same boat — if the 
boat goes down, we \ru down with her. Hence we mnst all 
tiglit. It ain't no use to talk now about who caused the 
war. Tliat's plavcd out. Thr war is upon ns — u{>on us 
all — and we must all tl^rht. We t-an't *' reason " the matter 
with the ft»e. When, in the broa<I glare of the noonday 
sun. a s{MTkIed jackass boldly an<l maliciously kicks over 
a {H*atiut->taiMl. do we ** reason ** with him ? I guess not. 
Ami why " reason *' with those other Southern people who 
an' trvini: to kirk «»ver the Republic! Betsy, my wife^ 

» 

Tin* MHitiiii: broke up with enthusiasm. 

We siian't draft in Baldiuisvillc if we can help it. 



.J 
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SURRENDER OF CORNWALLIS. 

It was customary in many of the inland towns of New 
Enj^laud, some thirty years ago, to celebrate the anniver- 
sary of the surrender of I^ord ("ornwallis by a sham repre- 
sentation of that important event in the history of the 
Revolutionary War. A town meeting would be called, at 
which a company of men would be detailed as British, and 
a company as Americans — two leading citizens being se- 
lected to represent Washington and Cornwallis in mimic 
surrender. 

The pleasant little town of W , in whose schools the 

writ4»r has been repeate<lly *' correcte<l," upon whose ponds 
lie has often skated, upon whose richest on^hards he lias, 
with other juvenile bandits, many times dashed in the 
silent midni<?lit ; the town of W , where it was popu- 
larly iK'lievcd thc8e ban<lits would ** come to a bad end," 
nwolved to celebrate the surrender. Rival towns had cele- 

brate«l, and W <leterniintHl io eclipse them in the most 

signal manner. It is my privilege to tell how W suc- 

cetnled in this determination. 

The j'reat dav came. It was ushered in by the roar of 
musketry, the riiigiuf^ of tin* village church Iwll, the 
s«|U«*akiug of tifes, and the rattling of drums. 

iNMipU* pJMirctl into tlio villagr fn»m all over the county. 

\evi*r had W I'xpcrienctMl such a jam. Never had 

there been snrh an onshiught upon gingerbread carts. 
Never had New Kngland rum (for this was before Neal 

Dow's <lay) tlowiMl so freely. And W 's fair daughters, 

who mountt'd the house-tops to see the surrender, had 
never looked fairer. The old folks came, too, and among 
them wen* several war-scarred heroes, who had fought gal- 
13 
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laiitly at Monmouth and Yorktown. These brave sons of 
'?G took no part in the demonstration, but an honored 
bench was set apart for their exclusive use on the piazza 
of Sile Smith's store. When they were dry all they had to 
do was to sing out to Sile's boy, Jerry, '* a leeUe New 
Englan' tliis way, if you please/' It was brought forth- 
with. 

At precisely 9 o'clock, by the schoolmaster's new '* Ijc- 
peen " watch, the American and British forces marched on 
to the village green and placed themselves in battle array, 
reminding the spectator of the time when 

** Brave Wolfe drew up his men 
In a style most pretty, 
On the Plains of Abraham 
Before the city." 

The character of Washington had been assigned to 
'Squire Wood, a well-to-do and influential farmer, while 
tliat of Cornwallis had been given to the village lawyer, 
a kind-hearted but rather pompous person, whose name 
was Caleb .Jonos. 

'S(]uirc Wood, the Washington of the occasion, had met 
with many unexpected difiiciilties in preparing his forces, 
and in Ills perplexity ho had emptied not only his own can- 
teen but these of most of his aids. The consequence was 
— mortifying as it must be to all true Americans — blushing 
as 1 do to tell it, Washington at the commencement of the 
mimic struggle was most unqualifiedly drunk. 

The sliam fight conunenced. Bang ! bang ! bang ! from 
the Americans — Ixmg ! bang ! bang ! from the British. 
The bangs were ke])t hotly up until the powder gave out, 
and then came the order to charge. Hundreds of wooden 
bayonets flashed fiercely in tlie sunlight, each soldier tak- 
ing very good en re not to hit anybody. 

*' Thaz (liic) right," shouted Washington, who during 
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the shooting had been racing his horse wildly up and down 
the line, *nhaz right! G^m it to 'em ! Cut their tarnal 
heads off ! " 

" On, Romans ! '' shrieked Cornwallis, who had once seen 
a theatrical performance and remembered the heroic ap- 
peals of the Thespian belligerents, " on to the fray ! No 
sleep till mornin'." 

** Let eout all their bowels," yelled Washington, " and 
down with taxation on tea ! " 

The fighting now ceased, the opposing forces were prop- 
erly arranged, and Cornwallis, dismounting, prepared to 
present his sword to Washington according to programme. 
As he walked slowly towards the Father of His Country 
he rehearsed the little speech he had committed for the 
occasion, while the illustrious being who was to hear it was 
making desperate efforts to keep in his saddle. Now he 
would wildly brandish his sword and narrowly escape cutting 
off his horse's ears, and then he would fall suddenly for- 
ward on to the steed's neck, grasping the mane as drown- 
ing men seize hold of straws. He was giving an inimitable 
representation of Toodles on horseback. All idea of the 
magnitude of the occasion had left him, and when he saw 
Cornwallis approaching, with slow and stately step, and 
sword-hilt extended toward him, he inquired, 

'* What-'n devil you want, any (hie) how ! " 

*' General Washington," said Cornwallis, in dignified 
and impressive tones, **I tender you my sword. I need 
not inform you. Sir, how deeply — 

The speech was here suddenly rut short by Washington, 
who, driving the spurs into his horse, playfully attempted 
to ride over the commander of the British forces. He was 
not j)erniitted todo tliis, for his aids, seeing his unfortunate 
condition, seized the horse by the bridle, straightened 
Wiisliiiigton up in his saddle, and requested Cornwallis to 
proceed with his remarks. 

** General Washington/' said CornwaUis, '* the British 
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Lion prostrates liimsclf at the feet of the American 
Eagle ! " 

** Eagle? Eagle I'' yelled the infuriated Washington, 
rolling off his horse and hitting Cornwallis a frightful 
blow on the head with the flat of his sword, "do you call 
me a Eagle, you mean, sneak in* cuss ?" lie stj'uck him 
again, sending him to the ground, and said, "Til learn 
you to call me a Eagle, you infernal scoundrel I " 

Cornwallis remained upon the ground only a moment. 
Smarting from the blows he had received, he arose witli an 
entirely unlocked for recuperaticm on the part of the fal- 
len, and in direct defiance of historical example ; in spite 
of the men of both nations, indeed, he whipped the Im- 
mortal Washington until he roared for mercy. 

The Americans, at first mortified and indignant at the 
conduct of their chief, now began to sympathize with him, 
and resolved to whip their mock foes in earnest. They 
rushed fiercely upon them, but the British were really the 
stronger party and drove the Americans back. Not con- 
tent with this they charged madly upon them and drove 
thorn from the field — from the village, in fact. There were 
many heads damaged, eyes dra])ed in mourning, noses 
fractured and legs lamed — it is a wonder that no one waa 
killed outright. 

Washington was confined to his house for several weeks, 
but he recovered at last. For a time there was a coolness 
between himself and Cornwallis, but they finally concluded 
to join the wOiole county in laughing about the surrender. 

Thoy live now. Time, the '* artist," has thoroughly 
whitewashed their heads, but they are very jolly still. On 
town meeting days the old 'Squire always rides down to the 
village. In the hind part of his venerable yellow wagon is 
alwavs a bunch of hav, ostensiblv for the old white horse, 
but really to hide a glass bottle from the vulgar gaze. 
This bottle has on one side a likeness of Lafayette, and up- 
on the other may be seen the Goddess of Liberty. What 
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the bottle contains inside I cannot positively say, but it is 
true that 'Squire Wood and lawyer Jones visit that bottle 
very frequently on town-meeting days and come back look- 
ing quite red in the face. When this redness in the face 
becomes of the blazing kind, as it generally does by the 
time the polls dose, a short dialogue like this may be heard. 

'' We shall never play surrender again, Lawyer Jones. 

^'Thern days is over, 'Squire Wood ! 
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The stoodent and connvseer must have noticed and 
admired in varis parts of the United States of America 
large yeller han bills, which not only air gems of art in 
theirselves, but they trooth fully sit forth the attractions 
of my show — a show, let me here obsarve, that contains 
many livin' wild animils, every one of which has got a 
Beautiful Moral. 

Them hanbills is sculpt in New York. 

& I annoolly repair here to git some more on 'um ; 

&,y bein* hero, I tho't IM issoo a Adress to the public on 
matters and things. 

Since last I meyandered these streets, I have bin all over 
the Pacific Slopes and Utah. I cum back now, with my 
virtoo unimpared ; but I've got to git some new clothes. 

Many changes has taken place, even durin' my short 
absence, & sum on um is Solium to contempulate. The 
hr)nse in Varick street, where I used to Board, is bein' torn 
down. That house, which was rendered memoriable by 
my livin' into it, is ''parsin' away ! parsin' away I " But 
some of the timbers will be made into canes, which will be 
sold to my admirers at the low price of one dollar each. 
Thus is changes goin' on continerly. In the New World 
it is war — in the Old World Empires is totterin' & Dysen- 
taries is crumblin'. These canes is cheap at a dollar. 
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Sammy Booth, Duane street, sculps my hanbills^ & he's 
artist. He studid in Rome — State of New York. 

I'm here to read tlie proof-sheets of my hanbils as fast 
as they're sculpt. You have to watch these ere printers 
pretty close, for they're jest as apt to spel a wurd rong as 
anyhow. 

But I have time to look around sum & how do I find 
things ? I return to the Atlantic States after a absence of 
ten months, & what State do I find the country in ? Why 
I don't know what State I find it in. Suflftcc it to say, 
that I do not find it in the State of Xew Jersey. 

1 find sum things that is cheerin', particly the resolve 
on the part of the winiin of American to stop wearin' 
furrin goods. 

I never meddle with my wife's things. She may wear 
muslin from Greenland's icy mountains, and bombazeen 
from Injy's coral strands, if she wants to ; but I'm glad to 
state that that superior woman has peeled off all her furrin 
clothes and jumpt into fabrics of domestic manufactur. 

But, says sum folks, if you stop importin' things you 
stop the revenoo. Tliat's all right. We can stand it if 
tho Bevenoo can. On the same principle young men 
shouhl continer to got drunk on French brandy and to 
smoke tlieir livers as dry as a corn-cob with Cuby cigars 
l)ocjiusc4-so()th if they don't, it will hurt the Revenoo 1 
This talk '])()ut the lUnenoo is of tlie bosh bosliy. One 
tiling is tol'bly certin — if we don't send gold out of the 
country we shall have the consolation of knowing that 
it is in the country. So I say great credit is doo the 
wimiii for this patriotic move — and to tell the trooth, the 
wimin genrnlly know what they're bout. Of all the 
bh'ssins tlieyVe the soothinist. If there'd never bin any 
wimin, where would my children be to-day ? 

But I hope this move will lead to other moves that air 
just as much needed, one of wiiich is a genral and therrer 
curtainment of expenses all round. The fact is we air 
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gottiii' ter'hly oxtrav^ant, ami onlens we paws in our mad 
<*art»or in less than two years the Ciochless of Liberty will 
he seen iio<lgin' into a Pawn liroker's shop with the other 
^own (lone up in a bundle, eyen if she don't have to Spout 
the gold stars in her head-band. Ix^t us all take hold 
jintly» and liyc and dress centsibly, like our forefathers 
who know'd moren we do, if they warnt quite so honest ! 
(Suttle goaketh.) 

There air other cheer in' signs for Ameriky. We don't, 
for instuns, laek great Tieu'rals, and we certinly don't 
hraye 8(»jer8 — but there's one thing I wish we did lack, 
and that is our present Congress. 

I venture to sav that if you sarch the earth all over with 
a ten-hoRs power niikriseope, you won't be able to find 
surh another pack of poppycock gabblers as the present 
(Vmgress of the Ignited States of America would be able 
to find — find among their lonstituents. 

(Jentleinan if the Sen it iV: of the House, you've sot there 
and draw'd your pay and made summer-complaint speeches 
long enufT. The country at large, imdoodin' the under- 
sined, is disgusted with you. Why don't you show us a 
statesman — sumbody who can makt* a speech that will hit 
the pop'lar hart right under the great l*ubli<' weskit ? 
Why don't you show us a statesnuin who can rise up to the 
Kmergency, and cave in the KmergeiH'y's head ? 

ron<rress, ynu won't do. (io home, you mizzerablc 
deyils — g<> home ! 

At a spe<'ial Congressional 'lection in my district the 
otiicr day I delib'ritlv yotcd for Henry Clav. ladmitthat 
Henry is dead, but inasmuch as we don't seem to have a 
live statesman in our National Congress, let us by all means 
have a first-rjass mrpse. 

Tliem who think that a cane made from the tinil)er8 of 
the house 1 once boarded in is essenshall to their happi- 
ness, should not delay about seudiu' the money right on 
for one. 
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My reported captur by the Nortli American savijis of 
Utali, led my wide circle of friends and creditors to think 
that I had bid adoo to earthly tilings and was a angel 
play in' on a golden harp. Ilents my rival home was onex- 
pected. 

It was 11, i\ M., when I reached my homestid and 
knockt a healthy knock on the door thereof. 

A nightcap thriisted itself ont of the front chamber 
winder. It was my Betsy's nightcap. And a voice 
said : 

''Who is it?" 

'' It is a Man I " I answered, in a gruff vois. 

•* I don't b'lievo it I " she sed. 

''Then come down and search me,'* I replied. 

Then rosumin' my nat'ral voice, I said, "It is your own 
A W,, Betsy I Sweet lady, wake ! Ever of thou ! ** 

'*0h," she said, "it's you, is it ? I thonght I smelt 
sonu'thing." 

But the old girl was glad to see me. 

In tli(^ niornin' I found that my family were entertainin' 
a artist from IMiiladolphy, who was there paintin' some 
startlin water-falls mid mountains, and I morin suspected 
he had a hankerin' for mv oldest dauter. 

" Mr. Skimmerhorn, father,'' s(?d mv dauter. 

ft 

" (ilad to see you, Sir I" I replied in a hospittle vois. 
" (Had to see vou." 

'• lli^ is an artist, father," sed my child. 

"A whiehist?" 

'* An artist. A painter." 

'* And glazier," I askt. " Air you a painter and glazier, 
sir ? " 

My dauter and wife was mad, but I couldn't help it ; 
I felt in a eomikil mood. 

" It is a wond(T to me. Sir," said the artist, " consid- 
erin what a widespread reputation you have, that some of 
our Eastern managers dou't secure you." 
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'* It's a wonder to nu*," said I to my wife, ** that soiiie- 
bodv don't secure him with a chain." 

After break faiit 1 went over to town to see my old 
friends. The editor of tiie IhtgJe greeted me eordyully, 
and showed me the follerin' article he'd just written about 
the paper on the other side of the street : 

*• We have recently put up in our office an entirely new 
sink, of unique construction — with twoholes through which 
the soiled water may pass to tiie new bucket underneath. 
What will the hell-h(»un<lsof 77/c Aflrerfisrr say to this I 
We shall continue to make improvements as fast as our 
rapidly increasing business nuiy warrant. Wonder whether 
a certain editors wife thinks she can palm otT a bruaa 
watch-chain on this community for a gold one ?" 

•* That/' savs the K<litor, **hits liim whar he lives. 
That will close liitn upas bad as it di<l when I wrote an 
article ridicotjling his sister, who*s got a cock-eye." 

A few davs after mv return I was shown a voun;r man, 
who says he'll l)e Dam if he goes to the war. lie was 
settin'ona barrel. «!^ was indeed a r^>athsum objeck. 

Last Sumlay I luanl Parson Hatkins preacli, and the 
g«MMl old man preached well, too. tho' his prayer was ruther 
lengthy. The Kditor of the ////////», who was with me. said 
that prayer would make fifteen sijiuires, solid nonparil. 

I don't think of notiiin' more to write alx»ut. So, 
** H'leeve me if all those endearing young duirms." &c., 
ic. 

A. Wabd. 
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TOUCHING LETTER FROM A GOBY MEMBER OF 

THE HOME (JUAUD, 

Hkoadway, Dec. 10, 'CI. 
Deau Fatiiku an'i» Mothkr, — Wc are all getting along 
very well. AVe mess at Delmonico'tf. Do not repine for 
your son. Some must suffer for the glorious Stam and 
Stripes. an*l dear parents, why shouldn't 1 ? Tell Mrs. 
Skuller that w(> do not need tlie blankets she so kindiv 
sent to us, as wel)uiik at the St. Nieholasand Metropolitan. 
What our lirave huls stand most in newl of now is Frnit 
Cake and Wallles. Do nut weep for me. 

Hexky Adolpuus. 



I\ CANADA. 

I'm at pn-sent i\i-tin' uridrr a nionikal form of Gov'- 
meiit. Ill nthrr words Tm travriiii* auiong the crowne«l 
hrd-; i»f Caiiadv. Tlh'V aiu't pretty bad i)eople. On the 
j-niit'ry, tiny air ♦xrjM'din' j;tMid peojih*. 

'I'riiii, lli»'V air df|»riv«Ml nf niaiiv hU»ssins. Thev doii*l 
rrijtiy f«ir iu-iMii^, ihi- jnirrlr-^slMM»n «»f a war. They haven't 
any Aiii< riiaii V./\\ to niirhaiii. and they hain*t got a 
Fourth of .Iiilv to th'*ir hacks. 

Ah ho* tlii<i is a iu>»nikal f(»riu of (iov*ment, I am onable 
to jM-r vi* niuih iiiouiky. I tried to git a piet*e in 

'I'orolitit, hut faili'd to >UrriM'l. 

Mrs. Vk'ioki \. wh>» {•« t}n<«>n of England, and has all 
th«' luxurit's of thr uiarkrts. inrloodin* game in its season, 
don't hotiuT hiTM'lf niui-h ahont Tanady. hut lets her do 
'!»out a-s >lir*s miu'litrr. Sh»\ howfyrr, gin'rally keeps her 
8Uj»pli»'d witli a lord, who's ralUnl a tJov'ner Gin^raL 
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Sometimes the politicians of Canady make it lively for this 
lord — for Canady has politicians, and I expect they don't 
differ from our politicians, some of 'em bein' gifted and 
talented liars, no doubt. 

The present Oov'ner Gin'ral of Canady is Lord Monk. 
I saw him review some volunteers at Montreal. He was 
accompanied by some other lords and dukes and generals 
and those sort of things. He rode a little bay horse, and 
his close wasn't any better tlian mine. You'll always 
notiss, by the way, that the higher up in the world a man 
is. the less good harness he puts on. Hence Gin'ral Hal- 
LECK walks the streets in plain citizen's dress, while the 
second lieutenant of a volunteer regiment piles all the 
brass things he can find onto his back, and drags a forty- 
pound sword after him. 

.MovK has been in the lord bisniss some time, and I un- 
derstand it pays, tho' I don't know what a lord's wages is. 
The wages of sin is death and postage stam)>s. But this 
has nothing to do with MoxK. 

Orie of I/ord MoXK's daughters rode with him on the 
field. She lias goldrn hair, a kind, good face, and wore a red 
hat. I should be very happy to have her pay me and my 
family a visit at Baldinsville. Come and bring your knit- 
tin'. Miss Monk. Mrs. Ward will do the fair thing by 
you. Slie makes tlir best slap-jacks in America. As a 
slap-jarkist. slic has no ekal. Siie wears the Belt. 

What tin* rcviLNv was all about. I don't know. I haven't 
a giganti(* iiitfllrck. whidi can grasp great questions at 
onot. I am not a Wkmsikk or a Seymour. I am not a 
WASHiNTrTox or a Oi.h Auk. Fur from it. I am not as 
gifted a man as Hknkv Wakd BEEriiER. Even the con- 
grepition of Plymouth Mectin'-House in Brooklyn will 
admit that. Y(v<, I should tiiink so. But while I don't 
havi' \\w slitest idee as to what the review was fur. I will 
state that tlie sojers looked pooty scrumptious in their red 
and green close. 




•J04 IS CAS A DA. 

Come with mo, jeiitle reader, to Qiiebeek. Quebeck was 
surveyed and laid out by u ^eutleiimn who had been af- 
flicted witli the delirium tremens from childliood, and 
hence his idees of things was a little irreg'ler. The streets 
d(m't load anywheres in partioMer, but every wheres in 
jrin'ral. The oity is bilt on a variety of periKjndicler hills. 
ra<*li hill boin' a trifle wuss nor t'othrr one. Qucbcek is 
full of 8tone walls, and arches, and citadels and things, 
it is said no foe could ever git into Quebeck, and I guess 
they couldn't. And I don't see what they'd wtinf U> get 
in there for. 

Quebeck hiw seen livt-lv times in a warlike wav. The 
French and Britishers ha<l a set-to there in li^Ji. JlM 
WoLFK conunanded the latters. and .Jo. Montcalm the 
formers. Hotli were hunkv ho\<, and tit noblv. Unt 
Wui.rK was too nianv measles for MovrrALM, and the 
FreiH-h was slewM. Womk and Montcai.M was Imth 
killed. In urtcr \(-ars a common nionvment was cro4*teil bv 
the iTcn'rons pr«»|»lr **{' Quebeck, aide«l by a bully Karl 
named (Ji.okoi: Damioi sm:. to tliese noble fellows. That 
was wi'Il <bnie. 

Durin* the Kcvoliitiouarv War !>. AuNoi.n made his 
wav, thnmirh tb-n-i' \\«mm1s and llii<-k snows, fn>m Maine to 
l/iu'lifck. which ii wa«^ om* nf the hunkiest things ever 
dMn»» in the military line. It wnuld have been belter if 
M. Akn'oi.i**^ fiin«ral ha«l c<irne otT imnieditlv on his arrival 
ihcrr. 

On rlir Plaii.- nf Al'ialiani there was <»nct some tall fitin'. 
ari>l »'\er >iu' ♦■ tljcn ili»rr ha-j liceii a great demand for the 
lMMie-<»f \\\f <U'\\\\ i>n that ihcrf ncciisinn. Hut the real 
'jin""mf Imihi .. wa- l'»n:r a*^" carri«'d »»tT. and now the bovs 
mak>' a han-^uni tliiii;: l>\ carlin' the Ixmcs of iiossts and 
>h' ' p «»nt thi-i'c. and -cllii/ 'crn t«» intcllig(>nt American 
tM>\. ■:•:-:-. Takin' a pcrl"i>';innal view of this dtNlge, I 
niM-t -;i\ iiiai It iMtravs i:i-!ii:i- i»f a l'»rftv cjjaracler. 

It i-MiiiU'leil me of a in-pirevl fi.el i»f my t»wn. I usedto 
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exhibit a wax figger of Hen^ry Wilkins, the Boy Mur- 
derer. IIexry had, in a moment of inadvertence, killed his 
Lncle Ephram and walked off with the old man's monev. 
Well, this stattoo was lost somehow, and not sposin' it 
would make any particler difference I substitooted the 
full-grown stattoo of one of my distinguished piruts for 
the Boy Murderer. One night I exhibited to a poor but 
honest audience in the town of Stoneham, Maine. *' This, 
ladies and gentlemen," said I. pointing my umbrella (that 
weapon which is indispensable to every troo American) to 
the stattoo, '' this is a life-like wax figger of the notorious 
Hkn'ry Wilkixs, who in the dead of night murdered his 
Uncle EiMiRAM in cold blood. A sad warning to all uncles 
havin' murderers for nephews. When a mere child this 
Hexry Wilkin's was comp(41ed to go to the Sunday- 
school. He carried no Sunday-school book. The teacher 
told liim to go home and bring one. He went and returned 
with a comic song-book. A depraved proceedin'." 

*' Hut," savs a man in the audience, '* when vou Wiis 
here before your wax figger represented Henry Wilkins 
as a boy. Now. Henry was hung, and yet you show him 
to U8 now as a full-grown man ! How's that ?" 

**The figger has growd, sir — it has growd," I sai<l. 

I was angry. If it ha«l been in these times 1 tliink I 
should have informed agin him as a traitor to his flag, and 
iiad him i)ut in Fort Ijiifayette. 

I say adoo to Quebeck with regret. It is old-fogyish, 
but chock-full of interest. Young gentlemen of a roman- 
tic turn of mind, who air botherin' their heads as to how 
they can spend their fatiier's money, had better see Que- 
beck. 

Altogether I like Canady. Good people and lots of 
pretty girls. I wouMn't mind comin' over hero to live in 
the capacity of a Duke, j)rovided a vacancy occurs, and 
provided further I could be allowed a few star-spangled 
banners, a eagle, a boon of liberty, etc. 
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Don't think I've skedaddled. Not at all. Fm coining 
home in a week. 

Let^s have the Union restored as it was, if we can ; but 
if we can't, Fm in favor of the Union as it tcasn^t. But 
the Union, anyhow. 

Ciontlenien of the editorial corpse, if you would be happy 
be virtoous ! I who am the emblem of virtoo, tell you so. 

(Signed,) "A Ward." 



THE NOHLK RED MAN. 

The reel man of tlu* fon^st was form'iy a very respectful 
])orson. Jii.stice to tht^ noble aboorvgine warrants me in 
savin' that orrigcrncrly hv was a majestic cuss. 

At thi' time C'lfuis. arrovt* on these shores (I allood to 
('hi{I>. i'oLiM Ill's), t)u' savajis wais virtoous and happy. 
Tlit'V wtTc iuiHMTiit of s('r('ssion. rum. draw- poker, mnd 
sinfuliu'ss ^nnVally. Tlioy didn't discuss the slavery ques- 
tion as :i nistoin. Th(>y had no Congress, faro banks^ 
(Icliriurn trcnu'iis, or AssociutiMl IVess. Their habits was 
(■f)ii<(><|iifntly good. l^itc siippiTs. dyspepsy, gas corn- 
pan ii-. thit'vrs, ward pnliiit-JMns, pri'tty waiter-girls, and 
oiIkt iiH'tropolitan rrfinoincnts. WL*re unknown among 
tiit'tii. No savair«- in ifood standing wouhl take postage- 
stamps. Von rniiidii't hav(> ho't a I'oonskin with a barrri 
iif "rni. TIh' fi-Tualr Ahoorviriiu* ni-v^T died of consump- 
tion. lirrMiHt' slii< didn't til' licr wai<t up in whale-bone 
tiiiiiL's : liMt ill 1mm^(> and tlitwin* garments she bounded, 
w'.;!i iiakrd frrt. nviT liills and plains. like the wild and 
fr:-k\ ant*I(t]M>. I; wa^ a onhicky moment for us when 
('ni;i'. -"t lii- f«»Mt «»nio tlifSf 'rrr sliort's. It would have 
txi n liftrrr fur w- uf the pri'^tMit ilay if the injins had 
•j\\*]\ liiiii a warm tm'al and sfnt him home ore the ngin 
billiTs. F«>r thr savages owiumI tlie oouutry, and Ck>Lini< 
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BUS was a fillibiister. Coutkz, Pizarro, and Walker 
were one-horse fillibusters — Columbus was a four-horse 
team fillibuster, and a lar^e yaller dog under the waggin. 
I say, in view of the mess we are makin' of things, it 
would have been better for us if Columbus had staid to 
home. It wouhl liave been better for the sliow bisniss. 
The circulation of \^VNITY Fair would be larger, and the 
proprietors would all have boozuni pins I Yes, sir, and 
perhaps a ten -pin alley. 

By which I don't wish to be understood as intimatin' 
that the scalpin' wretches who are in the injin bisniss at 
the present day are of any account, or calculated to make 
home happy, specially theSioxesof Minnesoty, whodesarve 
to be murdered in the first degree, and if 1*0PE will only 
stay in St. Paul and not go near 'em himself, I reckon 
they will be. 



AKTKMUS WAHI) IX RICHMOXI). 

Hk'Umoni). Va.— J/ay, 18 & 65. 

OLnN/O WARD. 

.\fork I c()ninu'iit> this h-ttrr from the late rebil capitol 
I desire to ('iuH)lv sav tliat I liuv seen a low aiul skurrdus 
noat ill th<* paper from a rertiii purson who singes hisself 
Ol«)ri/.o Ward, v^ sez he is my berruther. I did onre hav 
a l»eiTutlier of llial iianir. but I <lo not recugnize him now. 
To me lie is wuss than ded ! I took iiim from iollisre sum 
1»> years air<> aihl ;:ave him a «;ood sit tuition as the Bearded 
Woman in my Show. How did he repay me f«»r this kind- 
ness f He basely nndertook (one day while in a Backyna- 
liaii mood on rnm \ ri^^lit in sight of the aujience in the 
tent) to stand ii|>on his hed. whareby he betray 'd hi? sex 
on acc«>unt of his boots & his Beard fallin' off his face, thus 
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rouiniu' my prospecks in that town, & likewise incurrin' 
the seris displeasure of the Press, which sed boklly I was 
triflin with the feelin's of a intelligent public. I know no 
such man as Olonzo Ward. I do not even wish his name 
breathed in my presents. I do not recognize him. I per- 
fectly disgust him. 

RICHMOND. 

The old man finds hissclf once more in a Sunny climb. 
1 cum here a few days arter the city catterpillertulated. 

My naburs seemed surprised & astonisht at this darin' 
bravery onto the i)art of a man at my time of life, but our 
family was never know'd to quale in danger's stormy hour. 

My father was a sutler in the Kevolootion War. My 
father once had a intervoo with Gin'ral La Tavette. 

He asked La Fayette to lend him ^va dollars, promisin' 
in pay him in the Fall : but Lafy said ''he couldn't 8c»e it 
in those lamps." Lafy was Frencli, and his knowledge of 
our laiitxwi(]<xe was a little shakv. 

Inimejiitly on my 'rival here I perreeded to the Spots- 
wood House, and callin' to my assistans a young man from 
our town who writes a good runnin' hand, I put my orto- 
grapli on the Register, and handin' my umbrella to a bald - 
heded man behind the counter, who 1 s'posed was Mr. 
Spots wood, I said, ** Spotsy, how does she run ?" 

He called a cnllud purson, and said, 

** Show the gen '1 man to the cowyard, and giv' him cart 
number 1." 

** Lsn't Grant here? " I said. ** Perhaps Ulyssis wouldn't 
mind mv turnin' in with him." 

** Do you know the GinVal ?" inquired Mr. Spotswood. 

''Wall, no, not 'zacky ; but he'll remember me. His 
brother-in-law's Aunt bought her rye meal of my uncle 
Levi all one winter. My uncle Levi's rye meal was " 

'* Pooh I pooh !" said Spotsy, '' don't bother me," and 
he shuv'd mv umbrella onto the floor. Obsarvin' to him 
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not to be so kcerless witli that wcpin, I aceoinpaiiid thr 
African to my liMl^ins. 

•• Mv brother/' I soil, *'air von aware tliat von 've bin 
mancipated ? Do yon realize how glorn^ it is to be free ? 
Tell nie, my dear brother, does it not seem like some 
dreams, or do yon realize the great fact in all its livin' and 
holv magnitood ? " 

lie 8i*d he would take some gin. 

I was showM to the eowyard and laid down nnder a one- 
nuile cart. The hotel wtvs orfnl crowded, and I was sorry 
I hadn't gone to the Libby Prison. Tho' 1 shonld hav' 
slept comf'ble ennff if the bed-clothes hadn't bin pnlle<l off 
me tlnrin' the night, by a sconndrnl who cum and hitched 
a mule to the cart and druv it off. 1 thus lost my cnver- 
in', and \\\\ throat feels a little huskv this mornin*. 

nin'ral Hullerk otTers me the hospitality of the city, 
givin me my choice of hospitals. 

lie has also very kiiuliy placed at my disposal a small- 
pox amlKHilance. 

rSIOX SENTIMENT. 

There is raly a great deal of Union sentiment in this city. 
I see it on ev'rv haml. 

I met a nnm to-day — 1 am not at liberty to tell his name, 
but \\v is a <»ld and inHooentooial citizen of Uichmond, 
and sez lie, *' Wiiy ! we've bin fightin' agin the Old V\\\g I 
Lor' l»less nic, iiow sing'hir ! " He then borrer'd five dol- 
lars of me and i)ust into a flood of teers. 

Sedanotiicr (a man of ><tandin'and formorlv a bitter rel>- 
uel), **lA't us at once stop tliis effooshun of Hlud I The 
Old Flag is good ciiutT for me. Sir," he adde<1, **you air 
from thr N(»rth ! Have you a doughnut or a piece of cus- 
tard pie about you ? " 

I told liifii no. but I knew a nnm from Vermont who had 
just (trganizt'd a sort of restaurant, where he couM go and 
make a very r'ornfortable breakfast on New England rum 
14 
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and cheese. He borrowed fifty eents of me, aiidaskin' me 
to send him Wm. Llo3'd (iarrison*s ambrotype as soon as I 
got home, he walked off. 

Said anotlier, '* There's bin a tremeudnous Union feelin 
here from the fust. Hut we was kept down by a rain of 
terror. Have you a dagcrretype of Wendell Phillips about 
your person ? and will you lend me four dollars for a few 
days till wc air once more a happy and united people/' 

JFFF. DAVIS. 

Jeff. Davis is not popMar here. She is regarded as a 
Southern sym[mthizer. & yit I'm told he was kind to hit 
Parents. Slie ran away from Vm nniny years ago, and has 
m^ver bin bark. Tliis was show in* 'em a gorxl deal of con- 
sidenition when we retleck what his conduck has l)een. 
Her captnr in female apparel eonfooses me in regard to his 
sex, i^ you see 1 speak of him as a her as frekcnt as other- 
wise, i^ 1 guess he feels so liisself. 

k. LKK. 

Kol>ert Let' is regarded as a noble feller. 

He was npposfd to the war at tlie fust, and draw'd his 
sword \rry relui*tant. In fact, he wouldn't haiv' dniwd his 
sword at all. only lie liad a large stork of military eloth(*s 
oil liaiid. wbii'li lie didn't want to waste. He sez the 
iMliin-d Mail is riirlit, and lu* will at onrr gn to Xew York 
and opiM a >al»balli S.-IumiI for nt'gro minstrels. 

T}M: I oN'FKhKKATK AUMY. 

The >iirmi'l«'r «>f ];. hcf. .1. .Tt»hnston and others leaves 
till' < liiifi'drit Arriiv in a nitlirr sbatteretl state. That 
aruiv iii*w <-iin-i>t^ 'if Kirbv Smith, four mules and a Bass 
drum, and is nioviiT rajudly toVds Texis. 

A I'Kol I» \Sh IIAWTY >l TIIKXKK. 

Feelin. a lilth* prrki-^h. I went into u eutin' house to- 
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day and encountered a young man with long black hair 
and slender frame. He didn't wear much clothes, and 
them as he did wear looked onhealthy. He frowned on 
me, and sed, kinder scornful, ** So, Sir — you come here 
to taunt us in our hour of trouble, do vou?" 

** No," said I, *' 1 cum here for hash ! " 

" Pish-haw ! " he sed sneerinly, " I mean you air in this 
city for the purposes of gloating over a fallen i)eople. 
Others mav bjiselv succumb, but as for me, I will never 
vield — never, nerer ! " 

** Hav* suthin' to eat ! " I pleasantly suggested. 

** Tripe and onions I *' he scil fiirrely : then he added, ** I 
eat witli you, but I hate vou. YoiiVe a low-lived Yankee! " 

To which I pleasantly ri*plie*l. ** How'l you have your 
tripe ? " 

** Fried, nuidsill ! witli plenty of ham-fat !" 

He et very ravenus. Poor feller ! He had lived on odds 
and ends for seyeral days, eat in' crackers that had bin 
turned over by rcyelers in the bread trav at the bar. 

He got full at hist, and his hart softened a little to'ards 
me. *• After all." he sed, ** you hav sum people at the 
North who air n<»t u'ht»lly loathsum beasts ? " 

'* Well, yes," 1 ^vd, '* wv hay' now and then a man among 
up who isn't a coUl-bluded scoundril. Young man," I 
mildly but gravely sed, ** this rnx)il war is over, and you're 
lickt ! It's rather necessary forsuinbody to lick in a good 
s<juare, lively lite, and in this 'ere case it hajjpens to be the 
rnited States of America. You tit splendid, but we was 
too many for you. Then make the best of it, & let us all 
give in an<l put the iJepuhlic on a firmer basis nor ever. 

•• I don't gloat over your misfortins, my young fren'. 
Fur from. I'm a old lujin now, c^ my hart is softer nor it 
on«e was. Voii see my spectacles is misten'd with suthin' 
very like tears. I'm thinkin' of the sea of good rich Blud 
that has hem spilt nii i»oth sides in this dredful war I Pm 
thinkin' of our widders and urfuns North, and of your'n 
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in tlie South. I kin cry for botli. IVlecvc me, my young 
fren', I kin pliue my oU\ hands tenderly on the fair yung 
IumI of the Virginny nmid whose lover was laid low in the 
battle dust by a fed'ral bullet, and say, as fervently and 
piously as a vouer'ble sinner like me kin say anything Gotl 
be good to you, my poor dear, my poor dear." 

I riz up to go, & takin' my young Southern fren', kindly 
by the hand, 1 sed, ** Yung man, adoo ! You Southern 
fellers is probly my brothers, tho' you've oecasionally had 
a cussed queer way of showin' it I It's over now. Let us 
all line in and make a countrv on this continent that shall 
giv' all Europe the cramp in thestummuekev'ry time they 
look at us ! Adoo, adoo I " 

A]\d as I am though, I likewise say adoo to you, jentle 

reader, merely remark in' that the Star-Spangled Banner is 

wavin' round loose agin, and that there don't seem to ba 

anything the matter with the (ioddess of Libert}' beyond a 

slite cold. 

AuTEMUs Ward. 



ARTEMUS WART) TO THE PRINXT. OF WALES. 

FuiENi) Walks, — You remember me. I saw you in 
Canadv a few years atn>. I remember von too. I seldim 
f org it a person. 

1 liearn of your marrige to the Printcis Alexandry, & 
ment tcrwrit you a congratoolatory letter at the time, but 
Tve bin bildin a barn this summer. & hain't had no time 
to write letters to folks. Excoose me. 

Numeris changes has tooken place since we met in the 
body politic. The body }»olitic. in fack, is sick. I sum- 
times think it has got biles, friend Wales. 

In my country we've got war, while your country, in 
conjunktion with ('a})'n Scms of the Ahibarmy, manetanes 
a nootrol ])osition ! 
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I'm fraid I cau't write goaks when I sit about it. Oh 
no, I guess not ! 

Yes, Sir, we've got a war, and the troo Patrit has to 
make sacrifisses, you bet. 

I have alreddy given two cousins to the war, & I stand 
reddy to sacrifiss my wife's brother ruther'n not see the 
rebelyin krusht. And if wuss cums to wuss I'll shed ev'ry 
drop of blud my able-bodied relations has got to prosekoot 
the war. I think sumbody oughter be prosekooted, & it 
may as well be the war iis any body else. When I git a 
goakin fit onto me it's no use to try ter stop me. 

You hearn about the draft, friend Wales, no doubt. It 
caused sum sfjuiruiin', but it was fairly conducted, I think, 
for it hit all classes. It is troo that Weudill Phillips, who 
is a American citizen of African scent, 'scapeil, but so did 
Yallandiggum, who is Conservativ, and who wus resuntly 
sent South, tho' he would have bin sent to the Dry Tor- 
t<^K)gus if Abe had 'sposed for a minit that the Tortoogusses 
would keep h'li. 

We hain't ^ot any daily paper in our town, but we've 
got a feiiuilc sewin' circle, which ansers the same purpuss, 
and we wasn't long in suspents as to who was drafted. 

Uiu* young man who was drawd clainuHltobe exemp be- 
cause he was the only son of a widow'd mother who sup- 
ported him. A few ahle-bodid dead men was drafted, but 
whether their heirs will have to pay 3 hundrid dollars a 
peace for Vm is a question for Whitin*, who 'pears to be 
tinkerin* up this draft bizniss right smart. I hope he 
makes good wages. 

I think most of the conscrips in this place will go. A 
few will go to Canady. stoppin* on their way at Concord, 
X.II.. where I undorstan there is a Muslum of Harts. 

You see Tni wissy, friend Wales, hittin' all sides ; but no 
offense is ment. You know I ain't a politician, and never 
was. I vote for Mr. Tnion — that's the onlv candidate I've 
got. I claim^ howscver^ to have a well-balanced mind ; tho' 
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my id(H'8 uf a well-balanced mind differs from the idees of 
a partuer I once had, whose name it was Billson. Billson 
and me orjanized a strollin' dramatic company, & we 
played The Drunkard, or the Falling Saved, with a real 
drunkard. The play didn't take particlarly, and says 
Billson to me, 1x^*8 giv *em some immoral dramy. We 
had a large troop onto our hands, consistin of ciglit 
tragedians and a bass drum, but I says, No, Billson ; and 
tlien says I, Billson, you hain't got a well-balanced mind. 
Says he. Yes, 1 have, old hoss-fly (he was a low cuss) — ^yes* 
I have. I have a mind, says he, that balances in any 
direction that the public rekires. That's wot I call a well- 
balanced mind. I sold out and bid adoo to Billson. He 
is now an outcast in the State of Vermont. The miser- 
able num once played Hamlet. Then* wasn't any orchestry, 
and wishin* to expire to slow nioosie. he died playin' on a 
riaironett himself, interspersed witii hart-rendin' groans, 
i^ such is the world ! Alars ! alars ! how onthankful we 
air tn thai l'n»vi<len<'r wliit-h kindiv allows us to live and 
iiorrow money, and fail uiid do biznisR ! 

But to n-turn to our subjcek. With our resnnt grate 
triumps on the Mississippi, the Father 4 if Waters (and 
tiifui is waters no Father need feel Vhamed of — twig the 
wittikism?) and the elu^erin* look of things in other 
pl.K-cs. 1 reckon we shan't want any Mnslum of Harts. 
Ami what upon airtli ilo tlu* ]>eo[de of Concord, N. H., 
want a .Mn>lniii of Marts for? IIain*t you got the State 
Ibmse now 'f ^ what nmre do you want 't 

But all this i< furrin to the purpuss of this note, arter 
:ill. M\ iibjeck in now addressin* you is to giv you sum 
a'lvice. fricTid Wales, aliout mana^in* your wife, a bizniss 
I've hail over lhirt\ vears experience in. 

Vou had a L'ood wrddin. Tiic papers hav a good deal 
ti> say a]>f>nt **vikin^** in coiinexi(»n tharcwith. Not 

knouiii«j-< what that air. and so I franklv tells von, mv 

... 

lii'lile liiiil •junk of tilt' throne. I ean't zackly say whether 
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we hub Vin or not. We wjis both very nuich flu8trate<l. 
Hut 1 never injoye<l myself better in my life. 

I)owtles8, your supper whh aheiul of onr'n. As regards 
eatin* ouses. Baldinsville was allers shakv. But von can 
git a good meal in New York, & cheap to. You can git 
half a markril at I)elnioni(*o's or Mr. Mason Dorv's for six 
jlollars. and bilcd pertaters throwM in. 

As I sed. Imanigomy wife without any particler trouble. 
When I fust commenst trainin* her I institooted a series of 
experiments, ami them as4li<ln*t work I abandingM. You'd 
iK'tter do similer. Your wife nniy objeck to gittiii' up 
and bildin' the fin* in the morniii', but if vou <'ommenoe 
with her at <»nre yon may be able to overkum this pre- 
jo<Mliss. I rennet to obsarve that 1 didn't eommenre arly 
enulT. I wouldn't have you s'pose I was ever kicke<1 out 
of bed. Not at all. 1 simply say, in regard to bildin' 
tires, that, 1 di<hrt eommenre arlv enufT. It was a ruther 

ft 

cold mornin' wIkmi 1 fnsi proposed the idee to Betsy. It 
wasn't well received, and I found myself layin' on the floor 
putty suddent. I thought I'd git up and bild the fire 
mvself. 

Of course now vou 're marrid vou can eat onions. / 

ft * 

alius did. and if I know mv own hart, I alius will. Mv 

• ft 

dau;^htcr, who is i^oin' on 1 7 and is friskv, savs thev's dis- 

•^ "^ ft ft • 

gust in. And speakin of my daughter reminds me that 
(piitc a number of yoimi; men have suddenly dis4*ovt're<l 
that I'm a very eMl«*rtainin' old feller, and they n isit us 
frekentlv. si)eeiallv i»n Simdav evenins. One vounir chap 

ft X • 4^1 

— a lawver bv habit -<loM't cum as much as he did. .Mv 
wife's father lives with us. His inti'lleck totters a little. 
an«l he sav(»s the papers eontainin' the j)roceiHlins <if our 
Stat<' Legislaier. The old gen'rnnin likes t«) read out 
loud, and he reads tol'ble well. lie eats hash frindv. which 
nnikes his voice ehar : but as he onfortnitly has to spell 
the most of his words. 1 mav sav he reads alow. Wall, when- 

• ft 

ever this lawyer matle his appearauce I would set the old 
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man a-rcailin<( the Lc<^islativ' reports. I kept the young 
lawyer up one night till I'i oVloek listenin to a lot of acts in 
regard to a drawbridge away orf in the east part of the 
State, havin* sent my daughter to be<1 at half-past 8. He 
liasn^t bin tliere since, and I untlerstan' he says I go round 
swindlin' the Public. 

I never attempted to reorganize my wife but onct. I 
HJiall never attempt agin. I'd bin to a public dinner, and 
had allowi'tl mvself to be betraved into drink in' several 
[)eople*8 healths ; and wish in' to make 'em as robust as 
]M)t<sible, I rontinnerd drinkin' their healths until my own 
lieeame afTected. Con.sekens was, I presented myself at 
Hetsy's i»edside late at night with eonsid'ble licker eon- 
ceale<i about my [)erson. I had sumhow got perseshun of 
a hosswhip on my way home, and rememberin' sum cranky 
observations of Mrs. Ward's in the mornin', I snapt the 
whip putty lively, and in a very loud woiee, I said, 
** Hetsy, ynu immmI reorganizin' I I have eum, Ifetsy,** I 
rontinued— crarkin the whip over the bed — ** I have cum 
to reorganize ynu I Maaveyou per-ayed to-night ?'' 

1 drrainM that sumbndy had laid a hosswhip over me 
scv'ril i'onsi'fkodiiv times; and when I woke up I found 
she hiii\. I hain't drank much of anvthin' sinee, and if I 
i>vrr ha\e :iii«ither reorganizin' job on hand I shall let it 
out. 

My wife is r>-.' years old, and has alius sustained a good 
eharaetiT. Slie's a gi>od eo«»k. Her mother lived to a 
\ener'b1c lyjfr, and died while in the aet of frying slap- 
jacks for the County Coininissioners. And may no rood 
hand pluk a Hour fruni her toomstun ! We hain't got any 
pieter of th«* <>ld la«ly. because she'd never stand for her 
ambrotipe, anil therefore 1 can't giv her likeness to the 
world thmugh the meejum of the illusterated papers ; bnt 
as she wasn't a brigadier-gin'ral, partiolerly, I don't s'pose 
they'd publish it, any how. 
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It's best to give a woman consid'ble lee-way. But not 
too much. A naber of mine, Mr. U(K)fu8 Minkins, was 
once very sick with the fever, but liis wife moved his bed 
into the door-yard while she was cleanin* house. I toald 
Hoof us this wasn't the tiling, 'specially as it was rainin' 
vi'lently ; but he said he wanted to giv his wife *'a little 
lee-way." That was 2 mutch. I told Mrs. Minkins that 
her Roofus would die if he staid out there into the rain 
much longer ; when she said, '* It shan't be my fault if he 
dies unprepared," at the same time tossin* him his 
mother's Bible. It was orful ! I stood by, however, and 
nussed him as well's I could, but I was a putty wet-nass, I 
tell you. 

There's varis ways of managin' a wife, friend Wales, 
but the best and only safe way is to let her do jist about 
as she wants to. I Mopted that there plan sum time ago, 
and it works like a charm. 

Remember mo kindly to Mrs. Wales, and good luck to 
you both I And iis years roll by, and accidents begin to 
happen to you — anion*; windi I hope there'll be Twins — 
you will agree with me that family joys air the only ones a 
man can bet on with any certintv of winnin'. 

It may interest you to know that I'm prosperin' in a 
pecsonery pint of view. I make 'bout as much in the course 
of a year as a cab'nct oftisscr does, »S: I understand mv busi- 
ness a good deal better than sum of tliem do. 

Kespecks to St. (leorge & the Dragon. 

Ever be 'appy. 

A. Ward. 



PART III. . 

STORIES AND ROMANCES. 



MOSES TUE SASSY ; OH, THE DISGUISED DUKE. 



riIAI»TEK I. — ELIZY, 

My atorv opens in the (^lassie presinks of Bostiii. In 
the parlerof a hh)ate(l aristocratic mansion on Bacon street 
sits a luvlv voiin<( huiv, whose hair is cuvered ore with the 
frosts of between IT Summers. She has just sot down to 
tlie pianv, and is warhlin the popler ballad calUnl ** Smells 
of th(^ Notion," in which slie tells how, with pcnsiv thought, 
she wandered 1)V a (' beat shore. The son is settin in its 
horizon, and its <rorjus light pores in a golden meller flud 
through the winders, and makes the young lady twict as 
beautiful nor what she was before, which is onnecessarv. 

m 

She is nuignilicenlly dresstul up in a Berage basque, with 
jmplin trininiins, ^lore Anti<jue, Ball Morals and 3 ply car- 
peting. Also, ronsi(h*rable gauze. Her dress contains 10 
flounders and her shoes is red morocker, with gold spangles 
onto them. Presently slie jumps up with a wild snort, and 
pressin her hands to her brow, she exclaims : *' Methinks 
I see a voice ! " 

A noble youlh of '2T summers enters. He is attircil in 
a rod shirt and l)lack trowsis, which last air turned up over 
his boots ; iiis hat, which it is a plug, being cockt onto 
one side of his classical bed. In sooth, he was a heroiu 

lookin ])erson, with a line shape. (Jrease, in its barniiest 
:il8 
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days, iii'iir projuccd u moro hvfty cavileer. Gazin upon 
him iidiniriii^ly for a spell, Klizy (for that was her name) 
organized herself into a tabloo. and stated as follers. 

** Ha I do me eyes deceive me earsight ? Is it some 
dreams ? No. I reckon not I That frame ! them store 
close ! those nose I Yes, it Is me own, me onlv Moses I " 

lie (Moses) folded her to his hart, with the remark that 
he was *• a hunkcy boy/' 



CHAITKK 11. — WAS MOSKS OF XOHLK lURTII ? 

MosKs was foreman of Kn^^ine ( 'o. No. 40. Forty's fellers 
had just bin haviii an annual reunion with Fifty's fellers, 
on the day I introjuie Moses to my readers, and Moses had 
his arms full of trofees, to wit : 4 scalps, 5 eyes, 3 tingors, 
7 eai^s, (which he chawed otT) and several half and quarter 
sections of noses. When the fair Elizv recovered from her 
delight at meetin Moses, she said : — *' How hast the battle 
gonest ? Tell me ! " 

** We chawed 'em up — that's what we did I '* said the bold 
Moses. 

*• I thank the gods ! " :iv^\ i\\v fair Flizy. •'Thou did'st 
excellent well. .\n<l. Moses," she continnen*<l, lavin Iwr 
bed rontidinly agin his weskit, "dost know 1 sumtimes 
think thou istest of noble birth ?" 

•* No !" said he, wildlv ketchin hold of bisself. *• You 
on t say so . 

** Indeed do I ! Your dead grandfather's sperrit comest 
to nie tile totber night." 

*• Ob no, I guess it's a mistake," sed .Moses. 

••I'll bet two dollars and a (juarter he did ! " replie<i 
Elizy. •• Mo said. * Moses is a Disguised .Juke !'" 

•* Yoii mean Duke." said Moses. 

•* l>o>t not the artors all call it ,Juke ?" said she. 

That settleil the matter. 
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'* I hav t1)oii;^ht of this thing afore,*' said Moses, ab- 
stractedly. ** If it is 80, then thus it must he ! 2 Bor not 
2 B : Whidi ? Sow, sow I But enuff. life ! life !— 
ynuWe too many fur mc ! " lie tore out some of his pretty 
yeller hair, stanipt on tlie floor sevril times, and was gone. 



CHAPTKK in. — TIIK PIRUT FOILED. 

SiXTEKX lonp^ and weary years has ela])st since the seens 
narrated in tlie hist (*hapter took phice. A noble ship, the 
Sarv Jano, is a sailin from Franco to Amerikv via the 
Wabash (*anal. A pirut sliip is in hotpursootof theSarj. 
The piriit captin^r i'<n*t a man of much principle and in- 
tiMids to kill all the people on bored the Sary and confis- 
cate tlie wallerbles. Tlie eapting of the S. J. is on the 
pint of m'w'ux ill. \\\\r\\ a tine lookin feller in russet 1>4M>t8 
and a InitTalo uxcn-oat rushes forored and obsarves : 

•M)ld mail I l^imIuwh -t;iir< ! I{etin> to the starhnd bulk- 
lied 1 I'll take rli:!!-!' .»!' t lii^ !*.otr ! "' 

*' <)w<lashns en-is I '* yelle«l the eaptiiig, *' away with thee 
or I >liall <lo miir-rer-iler-r-r I" 

*' Skiirecly.'* nlisarved the stranjjer. an<l he drew a 
dianiond-hiltetl tish-kiiife and eiit orf the eapting's heil. 
Me »'Xpireil shortly, liis last words bein, •' we are governed 
loo nimli.** 

•• I'eoplr ! " sell tin* siraM;:<T. •* I'm tlie .hike d'Moses ! " 

•* old ho>< ! " mmI \k pas^eiiLTer, ** methinks thou art 
blowin ! ** wlian'iipon tin* .Juke eut orf his Innl idso. 

••nil that 1 -liouM livr to s»*e mvself a dead IhkIv!** 
sereanM-ij th«- iiiii'«irtnii man. •• But don't jirint any versos 
ahoiit my «h-th in the m-wspapers, f(»r if you do 1*11 haunt 



ve . 



•' Peopli- I" <im1 the .Tnkt . •• I ahme can siive you from 
von bloody pinit ! IIo! a ]H'rk of oats!'* The oats was 
bronjL'lit. and th«' .Ink--. Iioldly mountin the jibpoop. 
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throwed them onto the towpath. The pirut rapidly ap- 
proached, chueklin with fiendish delight at the idee of in- 
creasin his ill-gotten gains. But the leadin hoss of tlie pirut 
ship stopt suddent on comin to the oats, and comnienst 
for to devour them. In vain the piruts swore and throwd 
stones and bottles at the hoss — he wouldn't budge a inch. 
Meanwhile the Sary Jane, her bosses on the full jump, was 
fast leavin the pirut ship ! 

**Onct agin do I escape deth I " sed the Juke between 
his clencht teeth, still on the jibpoop. 



CHAPTER IV. — THE WANDERER'S RETURK. 

The Juke was Moses the Sassy ! Yes, it was ! 

He had bin to France and now he was home agin in 
Bostin, which gave birth to a Bunker Ilill 1 1 He had some 
trouble in gitting hisself acknowledged as Juke in France, 
lis the Orleans Dienastv and Borebones were fernest him, 
but he finally conkered. Elizy knowd him right off, as one 
of his ears and a part of his nose had bin chawed off in his 
fights with oj)positioTi firemen durin boyhood's sunny hours. 
They lived to a green old age, beloved by all, both grate 
and small. Their children, of which they have numerous, 
often go up onto the Common and see the Fountain squirt. 

This is my Ist attempt at writin a Tail & it is far from 
boin perfe('k, but if I have indoosed folks to see that in 9 
cases out of 10 thev can either make life as barren as the 
Desert of Sarah, or as joyous as a flower garding, my ob- 
ject will have been accomplished^ and more too. 
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A ROMANf.i: OK THE FKKNCH SCHOOL. 



I. 

— . FriV/ziy, — , 1800. 

<)\ tlu? sjhI seji sliort' I Always to l»r«r tlic inouiiiiig of 
ilu'sr disinul waves I 

liistfii. I will tell vuu niv storv — inv storv of love, of 
iniserv. "f Mack (lesj»air. 

I am a moral FVeiieliman. 

She whom I adore, whom I adore still, is the wife of a 
fat Man|uis a lop-eared, blear-eved, jjreasy Marqiiiit. A 
man without soul. A man without sentiment, who cares 
iiau^rht for moonlight aixi music. A low, praetical man, 
who pays his debts. I hate him. 



n. 

slir. ni\ -MuTs dcli<rht. my empress, my angel, is HUiH*rh1y 
hrantifiil. 

1 ImumI hfl* :it tirsl si;;lit "||^•^otcdl\. nuitlly. 

Slic d:i-h«-d pa<t MIC in her coujic. I saw her but a 
iiiiiMirMr |itrliap<4 only :in iri>t!int — hut she took me cap- 
ii\r ihi-M and ilu-rc, f»»n"Vrrm«»n'. 

Kuri'ViTninp' ! 

I folhiwid luT. afhT that, wherever she went. At 
Ji-Mjrli -]i«* •arm- to notice, tn <mile u]H»n me. My motto 
ua- 'If muini ' Tliat !•< a French Wiird. I jrot it out of 
iIji l»ai k part «>f Worcester's Pi«ti<»iiary, 
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III. 

She wrote tiu» that I might come ami see lier at her own 
house. Oh, joy, joy unutterable, to see her at her own 
house ! 

I went to see her after nightfall, in the soft moon- 
light. 

Slie came down the gravele<l walk to meet nie, on this 
l>eautiful midsummer night — rauie to uie in pure white, 
her golden hair in splendid disorder — strangely beautiful, 
vet in tears ! 

She told me her fresli grievances. 

The Manjuis, always a despot, had latterly misusiKi her 
most vih'lv. 

That very morning, at breakfast, he had cursed the fisli- 
balls an<i sneered at tlie pickled onions. 

She is a good cook. The neighbors will tell y(m so. 
And to be ioU\ by the base Marquis — a man who, previous 
to his marriage, had lived at the cheap eating-houses — to 
hv tohl by him that her manner of frying iishballs was a 
failure — it was too much. 

Her tears fell fast. I too wept. I mixed my sobs with 
Iht'u. *• Kly with mc ! " F <'ried. 

Hit lips met mine. I In-hi her in my arms. 1 felt her 
l»n*ath upon mv cheek ! It was llunkcv. 

•• V\\ w ith nic. To Nrw ^'ork ! I will write ronunu-is 
for ihr Sunday papers — real Krciich romances, with morals 
Im thcni. My styh' will be appreciated. Shop girls and 
y^nng menantile persons will adore it. and I will aiuiiss 
wealth with inv readv pen." 

Kre she roiiM reolv — ere she could articulate her ecstasv, 
her hiishaii'L the Mar<|nis. ere|>t snake-like ujmhi nu\ 

Shall 1 write it 'f lie kieked me out of the garden — he 
kieked jne into the street. 

I did !iot rrturn. How eould \ f I. so ethereal, so full 
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of soul, of seutiinent, of Bparkling origiuality ! He, so 
gross, so practical, so lop-eared I 

Had I returned, the creature would have kicked mc 
again. 

80 I loft Paris for this place — this place, so louely, so 
dismal. 

All me I 

Oh dear ! 



A KOMAXCK.— WILLIAM BAKKEK, TUE YOUNG 

PATKIOT. 



L 

** No. William BarkiT, you cannot have my daughter's 
hand in niarri:i;r<' until you arc her equal in wealth and 
sorijil jH>siti«»n.*' 

Tlh* sjirakcr was a lj:m;:li!y ol«l man of some sixty years, 
:iM(l tlir juTs»m whnFii ln'ad<livssc«l was a tine-looking young 
man of twcntv-li\«*. 

With a sad a<pc«t the youn;^' man withdrew from the 
statciv mansion. 



II. 

Six months latiT tlir younir uian stocnl in the presence of 
tlh* haiiudity o|<l man. 

" Wii:ii ! //'"/ li«n* airain ?'* an;rrilv rrird the old man. 

•' Ay, olil man." pnnnlly rvfjaimed William liarkor. •• I 
am Iht*'. voiir datiL'htfrV funal and vcuirs ?" 

Tin* i»lil njiin'^ lip-^ rnrlnl witli srorn. .\ derisive smile 
lit up hi* •••>M fi-aiun'-: wlirn, rasting violently upon the 
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marble center tiible an enormous roll of greenbacks, William 
Barker cried — 

** See ! Look on this wealth. And I've tenfold more ! 
Listen, old man ! You spurned me from your door. But 
I did not despair. I secured a contract for furnishing the 
Armv of the with beef " 

** Yes. yes ! '* eagerly exclaimed the old man. 

*• and I bought up all the disiibled cavalry horses 1 

couUl find '* 

** I see I I see I " cried the old man. ** And good beef 
they make, too." 

** They do ! they do ! and the profits are immense." 

*• I should sav so ! ** 

** And now, sir, T claim your daughter's fair hand I " 

*' Boy, she is yours. I^ut hold 1 Look me in the eye. 
Throughout all this have you been loyal ?" 

*• To the core I" cried William Barker. 

** And," continued the old num, in a voice husky with 
emotion, **are you in favor of a vigorous prosecution of 
the war ? ' 

•* I am, I am ! " 

** Then, boy, take her ! Maria, child, come hither. Your 
William claims ther. Be haj)py, my chiMreii ! and what- 
ever our lot in life nuiy be, hi us all mtppurt the (tot^eni' 
vient ! " 



2:^6 A noMAycK.-^nij!: cossciupt. 



A ROMANCE.— THE CONSCRIPT. 

[ Which may }K>ther the reader a little unless he is familiar with 

the iiiasic uf the day.] 



CHAPTER I. 

Philavdeu Reed struggled with spool-thread and tape 
ill a (Irv-goods storo at OjLjdonsbiirg, on the St. Lawrence 
River, State of New Vork. lie Rallied Round the Flag, 
lioys, aiul //a/WCohunbia every time she passed that way. 
One day a regiment returning from the war Came March- 
ing Along, bringing An Intelligent Contraband with them, 
who left the South about the time Babylon was a-Fallin', 
and when it was apparent to all well-ordered minds that 
the Kingtlom was Coming, accompanietl by the Day of 
Jubilee. Philander left his spool-thread and tape, rushed 
into the street, and by bib Jxmg-Tail Blue, said, ''Let 
nu' kiss him for his Mother." Then, with patriotic jocu- 
larity, lie iiKjuired, '* How is your High Daddy in the 
Morning ? " to whic^h Pomp of Cudjo's Cave replied, " That 
poor Old Slave has gone to rest, we ne'er shall see him 
more! But T^. S. (i. is the man for me, or Any Other 
Man.'' Then he Walked Round. 

*• And vour Master," said Philander, " where is he ?'* 

'• Massa's in the eold, rold ground — at least I hope so !" 
said the gay contraband. 

•* March on, March on I all hearts rejoice!" cried the 
C(donel, who was mounted on a Bob-tailed nag— -on which, 
in times of Peace, mv soul, O Peace I he had betted his 
money. 
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'* Yaw/* said a (rerman Bold Sojer Boy, **we don't- 
fights-init-Se^ol iw much as we did/* 

The regiment marched on. and Pliilander betook him- 
self Ut his mother's Cottage Near the Batiks of that Lone 
Hiver, and rehearsed the stirring speech lie was to make 
that night at a war meeting. 

•• It's just before the battle. Mother,'* he said, '* and I 
want to sav somethin«: that will encourage (irant/' 



CHAITKU 11. — MABEL. 

Mabel Tucker was an orphan. Her father, Dan Tucker, 
was run over one day by a train of ears though he neeiln't 
have been, for the kind-liearted engineer told him to (Jit 
(hit of the Way. 

Mal>el early manifested a marked inclination for the 
milinery business, and at the time we introduce her to our 
reiulers she was Cliief Engineer of a Millinery Shop and 
1^>SR of a Sewing Machine. 

Philander Heed loved Mal)el Tucker, antl Ever of her 
was Fomlly Dreaming : and .she used to say, '* Will you 
love me Then as Now ? ** to which he wouhl answer that 
he would, and witlnmt the written consent of his parents. 

She sat in the parlor of the ('ot where she was Ik>rn, 
one Summer's i-vc, with pensive thought, when SomelKnly 
came Kiiorkin*: at the Door. It wjis IMiilaiuler. Komi 
Kmbracc an<l things. Thrilling enjotions. P. very pale 
and shakv in the Icirs. Also, sweat v. 

*• Where hast thou been ?" shesai«l. *• llast been gather- 
ing slu'll-i from youth to age. an<l then leaving them like a 
che-aihl ? Wliy this tremors? Why these Satlfulness ? ** 

** Mabevuel !" he eiiid *• Malx'vuel ! Thev've Drafted 
me into the Army ! " 

An Orderly SurL'cant now appears and says, •• Come. 
Philanch'r, let's he a-marehing ; " and he tore her from hi«« 
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I'liibraro (I'.'s) and marched the conscript to the Examin* 
in«( Sur^eoirs ortice. 

Mal)ol fainted in two phices. It was worse than Brother 'a 
Fainting at the Door. 



C'HAITER III. — TIIK C'OXSCRIPT. 

Pliilander Heed liadn't three hundred dollars, being a 
dead-hroken Hfed, so lie niu:*t either l)erome one of the 
nohh* Bainl wlio are Coniin^, Father Abraham, three hun- 
dred thousand more, or nkechladle across the St. Lawrence 
Hivcr to the Canada Line. As his opinions had recently 
under;rone a radical change, he chose the latter course, 
and was soon Afloat, atloat, on the swift-rolling tide. 
*• I{ow. brothers. r(»w.*' lie cried. *' the stream runs fast, 
the ScrpMnt is near, and the Zaminati(m*s past, and Tm 
a able-boilicti man.** 

lijlnllinL^ be at once im])rinted a conservative kiss on the 
<'anada liine, an<l fetOin^ly aske<l liimself, '^ Wiio will care 
for M(»tber now ? Hut I propose* to stick it out on this Line 
if it lakes all Summer." 



ril.VITKIC IV.— THK MKKTiyo. 

Ir ujK rvi'iiini:. f/ was. The Star of the Kvening, 
Hraiiiifnl St:ir. <s)inih' lirilliaiitly. adorning the sky with 
tlii»-r \infrtrf tints wbii'b have cbaraeterizeel all British 
skirs rMT >in<-e this War broke t»ut. 

IMiilaiiib'r ^at on tln' Canada Line, playing with his 
Vard'^ii«'k, and )>er1i:i|»> about to take the measure of an 
iinmadt' pii-n* nf ralico ; when Mabel, with a wild cry of 
jity, spiani: from a small lM>at to his side. The meeting 
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was too much. They divided a good square faint between 
them tliis time. At hist Philander found his utterance, 
and said, *• Do they think of me at Home, do they ever 
think of me ? " 

•' \o/' slie rej)lied, ** but they do at the recruiting 
ofVu'c. *' 

-Ha! 'tis well." 

*' Nay, dearest,*' Mabel pleaded, ** come liome and go to 
the war like a man I I will take your place in the Dry 
(loods store. True, a musket is a little heavier tlian a 
yardstick, but isn't it a rather m<»re manly weapon ?" 

•* I (huTt see it," was IMiilander's reply ; *' I)esidc8, tliis 
war isn't conducted accord in' to the Constitution and 
Union. When it is — when it is, Mabeyuel, I will return 
and enlist as a Convalescent ! " 

**Then, sir," she said, with much American disgust in 
her countenance, ** then, sir, farewell I " 

** Farewell ! " he said, •* and When this Cruel War is 
Over, pray that we may meet a*;ain I " 

** Xary I " tried Mabel, her eyes flashing warm fire, — 
** narv. None but the Mrave dt^serve the Sanitarv Fair ! 
A man who will desert his c<»untry in its hour of trial 
would drop Faro rhccks into the Contribution ]\o\ on 
Sumlay. 1 hain't ;rot time to tarry — I hain't got time to 
stay! — but here's :i ^'ift at parting: a White Feather: 
wear it in your hat ! " and She was Cone from his gaze, 
like a beautiful dream. 

Stung with remorse and mosquitoes, this miserable young 
maTi, in a lit of frenzy, unsheatheil his glittering dry-gooils 
scissors, cut otT four yards (good mejk>ure) of the Canada 
Line, and hanged himsilf on a Willow Tree. ReqHie,<cat 
ill TajH'. His sti<k tlrifted to My Country, 'tis of tluv ! 
and may be steii. in connection with many others, ou the 
stage of any New York theatre every niglit. 

Tlie Canadians won't have anv line prettv soon. The 
skedad<llers will steal it. Then the Cana<Uans won't know 




:>30 A ROMANCE.— OMY A MECHANIC. 

wliethcr t1u*y*re in the United States or not, in which case 
tlu'V niav be drafted. 
Mabel married a Brigadier-Ucneral^ and is happy. 



A ROMANCE— ONLY A MECHANIC. 

In a siiniptuuuBly furnished ])arlor in Fiftli Avenne^ 
New York, sat a proud and haughty Mle. Her name 
was Isabel Sawtelle. Her father was a millionaire, and 
his ships, richly hulen. ph)UgiuHl many a sea. 

\\y th(* side of Isabel Sawtelle sat a young man with a 
ek'ar, brantiful eve, and a massive brow. 

'• I must «;<>," he said, '* the foreman will wonder at my 
absenre.'* 

''Thv forct/ifnii^-* asked Isabel in a tone of Bnrprise. 

** Yfs. thf fornuan of the shop where I work.' 

** Foreman — slioj) — imrk ! What I Ao you work." 

** Ayi*. Miss Sawtelle I I am a cooper I" and his eyes 
Hashed with lioiu'st pride. 

*'\Vli:it's that ? ** slie asked; *Mt is something about 
barnls. isii t it . 

*' It i< ! ** he said, with a flashing nostril. '^ And bogt- 

Im*;h1>." 

•• 'riirii L'«» ! " shi' said in a tone of disdain — ''go awayf 
" ll:i ! " hi* < ricil. '* you spurn me, then, because I am a 
nii-<|i;tiii<-. Wtll. )>e it so ! thou^^h the time will come, 
N.-iIkM >auti'IIf." he added, and nothing could exceed hia 
Innk- :it till* nioTiient — *• when vou will bitterly remember 
ihr i«M»p«r you now so eruelly east off 'f FarewtU!** 



*- Years rolled on. Nabi-l Sawtelle niarrie<l a miserable 
:iristo>v:it. wlio n-* t-iitlv die*] of tlelirium tremens. Hw 
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father fulled, and is ii(»\v a raving maniac, and wants to 
bite little children. All her brothers (except one) were 
sent to the penitentiary for burglary, and her mother ped- 
dles clams that are stolen for her by little George, her only 
son that hjis his freedom. Isabers sister Bianca rides an 
immonil spotted horse in the circus, her husband having 
long since been hanged for murdering his own uncle on 
his mother's side. Thus we see that it is always best to 
marry a mechanic. 



ROBERTO THE ROVEIl :— A TALE OF SEA AND 

SHORE. 



CHAI*TEH I. — FKANCE. 

Oi'R story opens in the early part of the year 17 — . 
France was rocking wildly from centre to circumference. 
The arch despot and unscrupulous man, liiehard the III., 
was trembling like an aspeTi leaf upon his throne. He had 
been successful, through tlie valuable aid of Richelieu and 
Sir. Wm. Donn, in destroyius: the Orleans Dysentery, but 
still he trembled ? O'MuUigan, the snake-eater of Ireland, 
and Schnappsgoot of Holland, a retire*! dealer in gin and 
sardines, had united tlieir forces — some nineteen men ami 
a brace of bull piip< in all — and were overtly at work, their 
object bein;^' to mist the tyrant. O'Mulligan was a young 
man between fiftv-three vears of a<'e and was chieflv dis- 
tinguished for brin«: the son of liis aunt on his great grand- 
father's sid«'. S()inaj>j)-:L'<»ot was a num of liberal educa- 
tion, luiviii;: pM<•^^Ml thrrr w«'»'ks at Oberliti College. He 
was a MiJiii of '^n".i{ lianliliootl. also, and would frc*quently 
read an «*ntirr < ojumn of * railway matters*' in the Cleve- 
land Iftrnhl without shrieking with agony. 
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THAPTER ir. — THE KIXG. 

The tyrant Rioliiinl tlie III. (lute Mr. Olostor) »itupon 
his throne in the I'alace <r St. ('haul. He was iln»8se<l in 
his best clothes, and ;;or«reous trappinj^H surround in] him 
every wli ere. Courtiers, in ;:lilterinfr and golden urinor, 
st<H>(l ready at his herk. He sat inocKlilvfor a while, when 
sinhlenlv his sword flashed from its silver 8eabbnnl, and 
he shoutwl — 

•' Shives, some wim*. ho I*' 

The words liad seareely eseapod his lips ere ii bucket of 
eliampa^iie and a hoe were phu-ed before him. 

As the kin;x ruiscd tli<' hurket to liis lips, a deep voice 
near by, proceed inir fmni the mouth of the noble Count 
Sla;,'hisnihs, cried— '* Hriuk hearty, old feller." 

" Keports tnivclin;: on li;rhtnin<^- wings, whisper of 
stranire goin^rs on and cut tin its up througliout this king- 
dom. Kniiwcst thou an;:ht of these things, most noble 
Hellitysplit !""" and tin- king drew from the upper pocket 
of his gold-fared vc>t a paper of .John .Vnderson's solace 
and ]>rocrrd('il to take a <'haw. 

** Trea^'nn stalks monster-like throughout unhappy 
Kram-c, my li«'i:r ? " said the nnhlc Hellitysplit. "The 
ranks of the j*. i}. ]{'< arc daily swi'lling, and the (t. R. J, 
A.'s an* ciiiistaiitly un the in<n'a>c. Already the peasantry 
>rout at cat-ti>h. and demand pickled ssdnion for their 
noniiflay repa>t<. Uut. my liege,** and the brave Uellity* 
>l»lit cvcft llashc«| tin*. ** mvself and swi»nl are at ihv 
cnuunand ? " 

•• liully fnr y<»u. Count.*' said tin* king. •' But soft: 
methinks report —penlianer unjustly — bust s]K)ken sus- 
pij'iously of thee, niost IJoyal d'Sardine ? How is this? 
\< it a newspaper \arn ? What**^ \ v !" '* 

D'Sardim; meekly approaehed the throne, knelt at the 
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king's feet, and said : ** Most patient, gray, and red- 
headed skinner ; my very approved skin-plaster : that I've 
been asked to drink by the P. Q. K's, it is most true, true I 
have imbibed sundry mugs of higer with them. The very 
liead and front of my offending liatli this extent, no more." 
•* 'Tis well ! " said the King, rising and looking fiercely 
around. ** Iladst thou proved false I would with my own 
good sword have cut off yer head, and spilled your ber-lud 
all over the floor I If I wouldn't, blow me ! '* 



ClIAITKK III. — THK KOVEK. 

Thrilling as the Femes ilepirted in the preceiling chapter 
inilubitably were, those of this are decidedly TIIUILUNGER. 
Again afe we in tlie mighty presence of the King, and 
again is he surrounded by spleiulor and gorgeously-maile<l 
courtiers. A sea-fariiii( man staiuls before him. It is 
Roberto the Hover, ilisguised as a comuion sailor. 

** So," said the Kin;:. ** thou wouldst have audience with 
me ! " 

•* Aye, aye. ycr'onor," said the sailor, *• just tip us yer 
grapplin irons and j)ipe all hands on deck. Keef home yer 
jib poop and splice yer main topsuls. Man the jibboom 
an<l let fly yer tup-gallimts. I've seen some sjilt water in 
my 'lay-:, yer land lu)»l)tr, but shiver my timbers if 1 hadn't 
ratlur •nasi among seagulls than landsharks. My name is 
Sweet William. You're old Dick the Three. Ahov ! 
A wast ! l)am my eyes !" and Sweet William pawed the 
marble floor and .>wung his tarpaulin after the manner 
of sailors on the stage, and consequently not a bit like 
tho^r (»M shij»i)oard. 

•• Mariner." said the King, gravely, ** thy language is 
exeeediiii,' ImiJ. and loads me to infer that things is 
work in' bad." 
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*' Aye, aye, my hearty ! " yelled 8wect William, in dul- 
cet strains, reminding the King of the " voluptuous smell 
of physic," spoken of by the late Mr. Byron. 

'' What wouldst thou, seafaring man ?" asked the King. 

*' This ! " crie<l the Kover, suddenly taking off his mar- 
itime clothing and putting on an expensive suit of silk, 
bespangled with diamonds. '' This ! I am Roberto the 
Uover ! '* 

The King was thunder-struck, Cowering Imck in his 
chair of state, he said in atone of mingled fear and amaze- 
ment, ** Well, may I be ;:aul-<larned I" 

" Her-liul I bcr-ludl" btT-lutl ! shrieked the Uover, 
as lie drew a horse-pistul and fin^l it at the King, who 
M\ fatally killed, iiis last words being, " we akkgovenrku 

TOO MICH — XmslS THK LASTOF KARTH ! I I*' At thin CX- 

citin*,' juncture Messrs. O'Mulligan and Schnappsgoot 
(who bad previously niteivd into a copartnership with the 
H(»vcrfortbe purpost* of doin;; a general killing business) 
burst into the rootn and rut otf the heads and let out the 
inwards of all the noblemen thev encountered. Thev 
then killed thenisehes and died like heroes, wrapped up 
in the Star Span;uded Banner, to slow music. 



FIXALK. 



1'iie Uover t1(Ml. lie was captured near Marseilles and 
thrust intu pri^MH, wlirrr belay f(»r sixteen weary years, all 
attrnipts t<M'sia|)e briui: futile. Oiienighta lucky thought 
.struck liirn. lIi* raisnl tlh* window and got out. But he 
was uMbapj»y. li'Minir«if and dyspe|)sia preye<l upon his 
vitaN. Me trioil liorlia><'s llollatid Bitten* and the Re* 
lireil |Mi\si<iaii*s Saii«i< nf I, if.*, and ^ot well. He then 
married th«* l'i\rly Cnuntc^s h*Sinitb. and livetl to a green 
old a;;e, being the triuuipli of virtueand downfall of vice. 
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RED HAND : A TALE OF REVENGE. 



CHAPTER I. 

•• Life*8 but a walking shadow— a poor pX&yer.^'—SheUeespeare. 
** Let me die to sweet music."— J. \V. Shuckers, 

*• CiO forth, C'lareiici'Stanh'V I HtMice to the bleak world, 
dog ! You have repaid my generosity with the blackest 
ingratitude. You Inive forged my name on a five thousand 
dollar check — have repeateilly robbed my money drawer — 
have perpetrated a long series of high-handed villanies, 
and now to-night, because, forsooth, Til not give you more 
money to speml on your dissolute companions, you break a 
chair over my aged head. Anyway I You are a young man 
of small moral principle. Don't ever speak to me again ! " 

These harsh words fells from the lips of Horace Blinker, 
one of the mercluint princes of New York City. He 
spoke to Clareiice Stanley, his adopted son and a beautiful 
youth of nineteen summers. In vain did Clarence plead 
his poverty, his tciuhr ji<j:(\ his inexperience; in vain diil 
he fasten those lustrous blue eyes of his ap])ealingly and 
tearfully upo!i Mr. Blinker, and tell him he would make 
the pecuniary matter all right in the fall, and that he 
merely shattered a chair over bis head by way of a joke. 
The stony-hearte<l man was remorsi^less, and that night 
Claren<e Stanley became a wanderer in the wide, wide 
world. As he went forth he uttereil these wonis : ** H. 
Blinker, beware! A kki> hwd is around, my fine feller ! " 
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CHAPTER II. 

'' — ^a man of strange wild mien— one who has seen trouble.** — 
Sir Walter Scott. 

" You ask me, doirt I wish toHee the Conutitut ion dissolved and 
broken up. I answer. /<rivr, uerer, NKVEK I " — //. W, Fajcon. 

*• Thry will join nur exiiedition.** — Anon. 

'• (lo in on your nius<'le." — IWsitiritt Buchattau^n inHtrucihwa 
tn thv iUtUvi'tor of Tolritn. 

*' West wan! the h<HM>f Flnipire Stars its way." — Oearffe -V. Drtte. 

"Where lilwrty dwells there is my ke<lentry."— C. R. Dm- 
nett. 

Seveiite<*ii years have iKMorne ingulfed in the va^t anil 
moist orean of eternity since the scene <le])i<*ted in the hist 
chaptiT o<-ciirrcd. We are in MexitM». Come with me to 
tlie Si'urlet l^anditti's cave. It is nij^lit. A tom]>est is 
rairin;; tenipestuouslv witlmut. htit witliin we find a scene 
4»f <laz7.1in»: niai:nilic«Mhe. The cave iss]mcinus. Chande- 
li(*rs of solid <;old lian^ npsuspendcd around tIieg<»rgeousIy 
furnished r<H>in. and tiie marble lhM)r is star-studded with 
llashin^' diamonds. It must have cost between two hun- 
dred doUars to tit this cave up. It enihrared all of the mod- 
ern improvement-. At the head of the cave life-size plio- 
toi:raplis (by Ifvdci) of the bandits, ami framed iu gilt, 
were bun;; npsns)>cnd(>d. Tlic bandits were seated around 
a niarbb' tiil'b*. wliirb was si-ulpcd reiranlless of exiHMise, 
Mini writ' drink ini: ;:in and molasses out of golden goblets. 
When ibt-y ;:ot out of j;in fn-sb supplies were brought in 
bv slaves fn»m a two-lH»rse waj^on outside, which had been 
cMptiireii that <biy. after a desperate and bloody struggle, 
bv the bandits, i^n the plains of Hnena Vista. 

At tbehi'ad of tbe table sat the Chief. His features 
were swiirtbv but eleirani. He was splendidlv ilressetl in 
new clothes, and biul that \oIuptui»us. dreamy air of grand- 
eur alM»nt liim wbieli wi>uld at once rivet the gaze of folka 
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generally. In answer to u highly enthusiastic call he arose 
ami delivered an able and eloquent speech. We regret 
that our space does not permit us to give this truly great 
s|H»ech in full — we can merely give a synopsis of the dis- 
tinguished speaker's remarks. '* Comrades I listen to 
your chief. You all know my position on Ijccompton. 
Where 1 stand in regard to low tolls on the Ohio Canal is 
equally clear to you, and so with the Central American 
tjuostion. I believe I understand my little Biz. I decline 
defining my position on the Horse Kailroad until afterthe 
Spring Election. Whiciicvcr way I says I don't 84»y so my- 
self unless I says so also. Comrades I be virtuous and 
you'll be happy." The Chii'f sat down amidst great aj) 
plause. and was immediately presented with an elegant 
gohl headed cane by his comrades, as a slight testimonial 
of their respect. 



CHAITKIt III. 

*-This is tho last oi Earlli.' - Aij/*'. 

"TIh* lio|H* of AiiHTica lies in its \vell-<M»inlncte<I school- 
hous«*s.'* — fhmr. 

• I wish it t<» U* <li>tin(tly iiiKkTsttKMl that I want tlio Cnitm to 
lie H«*N4Tv«Mi." — .V. T. y>'ii.sh. 

" Siru' qua non I|» Dixit (^iini pro quo riii Uiiio Ad infininim 
K I'uihus pluruin." — lirmm. 

Two liours later. Ketiirn we ajrain to tlie Banditti's 
Cave. Kevelry still holds high carnival among the able 
and ertieicnt bandits. A knock is lu-ard at the door. From 
liis throne at the heail of tlie table the Chief cries, *' Come 
in I " and an old man, bairgard. white-hairtHl, and sadly 
bent, enters the cave. 

•• Messieurs,'* he tremblingly ejaculates, •* for seventeen 
vear!^ I have not tasted of food I" 

•• Well," savs a kind-hearted bandit, *' if that's so I ex- 
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pect you must be rather faint. Well get you up a warm 
meal immediately, stranger/' 

'* Hold ! " whispered the Chief in tones of thunder, and 
rushing slowly to the spot ; '' this is about played out. 
Behold in me Red Uand, the Bandit Chief, once Clarence 
Stanley, whom you cruelly turned into a cold world seven- 
teen years ago this very night ! Old man, perpare to go 
up ! " Saying which the C-hief drew a sharp carving knife 
and cut off Mr. Blinker's ears. He then scalped Mr. B., 
and cut all of his toes off. The old man struggled to 
extricate himself from his unpleasant situation, but was 
unsuccessful. 

'Oly goodness/' he piteously exclaimed, "I must say 
you arc pretty rough. It seems to me — ." 

This is all of this intensely interesting tale that will be 
published in the Plain' De.vlkr. The remainder of it 
may be found in the great moral family paper, *' The Windy 
Fhisli " published in Xew York by Stimpkins. The Windy 
Flash circulates 4,000,000 copies weekly. 

IT ISTHK ALL-FHIEDEST PAPER EVER PRINTED. 
IT IS THE ALT.-FIRKDEST PAPER EVER PRINTED. 
IT IS THE ALL-FIREDEST PAPER EVER PRINTED. 
IT IS THE ALL-FIREDEST PAPER EVER PRINTED. 

it's the CCSSEDEST BF«ST paper in THE WORLD. 
IT'S TIIF. CL'SSKDEST BEST PAPER IN THE WORLD. 
IT'S THE CUSSEDEST BEST PAPER IN THE WORLD. 
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PYROTECHNY. 



I— THE PEACEFUL HAMLET. 

Nestling among the grand hills of New Hampshire, iu 
the United States of America, is a village called Water- 
bury. 

Perhaps you were never there. 

I do not censure you if you never were. 

One can get on very well without going to Waterbury. 

Indeed, there are millions of meritorious persons who 
were never there, and yet they are happy. 

In this peaceful hamlet lived a young man named 
Pettingill. 

Reuben Pettingill. 

He was an agriculturist. 

A broad-shouldered, deep-chested agriculturist. 

He was e<)ntente<l to live in this ])eaceful hamlet. 

He said it was better than a noisv Othello. 

Thus do these simple children of nature joke in a first 
class manner. 



n. — myself. 

I write this romanro in tin* French style. 

Yod : sonu'thintr that way. 

T\w FroTurh style consists of making just as many par* 
u^niphs as possibU*. 

Tlnis one may HII up a column in a very short time. 

I am paid by the <*ohimn. and the quicker I can fill up 
a coliunu — but this \n a matter to which we will not refer. 

We will let this matter pass. 
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III. — PETTINOILL. 

Kcnben Pcttingill was extremely industrious. 

lie worke<l hard all the year round on his father's little 
farm. 

Right he was ! Industry is a very fine thing. 

It is one of the finest things of which we have any 
knowledge. 

Yet do not frown, '* do not weep for me," when I state 
that I don't like it. 

It doesn't jigree with me. 

I prefer indolence. 

I am happiest when I am idle. 

I eonld live for months without performing any kind of 
lalH>r. and at the (*xpiration of that time 1 should feel fn*sii 
and vigorous enough to go right on in the same way for 
numerous more numths. 

This shoiihl not surprise* you. 

Nothing that a modern novelist does should excite aston- 
ishment in any well-regulate^l mind. 



IV. — lNnKI'KN'l»KKrK DAY. 



The ttl) of .Inly is always relehrated in America with 
1^11 ii<:, aud processions, and banners, and all those things. 

Von know \v!iv wr irlf}>rate this dav. 

The ArniM'ii'an Kevohitiun, in 1T7.5, w;is perhu|>s one of 
th«' finest revi>lntioiis that \v;is f\er seen. But I have nut 
litni* ti> ;:ivey«>n a full history of the American Revolution. 
It wouM ronsnint* \e:irs to do it. an<l I might weary you. 

Unr Ith of .luly Keuheii Pettingill went to Ik)8tou. 

He saw irrtat >ii:h!s. 

lie sav.- till' dt'ii^i- thronir nf p<*opK\ the gay volunteers, 
tin- liaiiiirrs. and. above all. he saw the fireworks. 
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I despise myself for using so low a word, but the fire- 
works " licked " him. 

A new world was opened to this young man. 

He returned to his parents and the little farm among 
the hills, with his heart full of fireworks. 

He said, *' I will make some mvself." 

ft.' 

He said this while eating a lobster on top of the coach. 

He was an extraordinary skilful young man in the use 
of a common clasp-knife. 

With that simple weapon he could make, from soft 
wood, horses, dogs, cats, &c. He carved excellent soldiers 
also. 

I remember his masterpiece. 

It was '* Napoleon crossing the Alps." 

Looking at it critically, I should say it was rather short 
of Alps. 

An Alp or two more would have improved it ; but, as a 
whole, it was a wonderful piece of work ; and what a won- 
derful piece of work is a wooden man, when his legs and 
arms are all right. 



V. — WHAT THIS YOUNG MAX SAID. 

He said, '' I can make just as good fireworks as them in 
Boston." 

'' Them " was not grammatical, but why care for gram- 
mar as long as we are good ? 



VI. — THE father's TEARS. 

Pettingill neglected the farm. 

He said that it might till itself — he should manufacture 

some gorgeous fireworks, and exhibit them on the village 

green on the next 4th of July. 
16 
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lie said the Eagle of Fame would flap his wings over 
their humble roof ere many months should pass away. 

*' If he does/' said ohl Mr. Pettingill, " we must shoot 
him and bile him^ and eat him, because we shall be rather 
short of moat, my son, if you go on in this lazy way.'' 

And the old man wept. 

lie shell over 120 gallons of tears. 

That is to say, a puncheon. But by all means let us 
avoid turning this romance into a farce. 
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But the headHtrong young man went to work, making? 
fireworks. 

lit; bought and carefully studied a work on pyrotechny. 

The villagers knew that he was a remarkably skilful 
young man, an<l they all said, '' We shall have a great treat 
next 4th of Julv." 

Meuuwliile IVttingill worked away. 



VIII. — THK DAT. 

The great day <-aine at last. 

Thnusiiiids ]H)un*d into th(? little village from far and 
near. 

Thenr was an «»ratii)n, of course. 



I\.— «>U\T()KY IK AMERICA. 

Yes ; then' wa- an oration. 

We iKive a passion for oratory in America — political ora- 
tory rhietlv. 

(hir ])o!itiral orators never lose a chance to '' expi 
their \iews.'* 
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They will do it. You cannot stop them. 

There was an execution in Ohio one day, and the SheriflF, 
before placing the rope round the murderer's neck, asked 
him if he had any remarks to make ? 

" If he hasn't," said a well-known local orator, pushing 
his way rapidly through the dense crowd to the gallows — 
** if our ill-starred feller-citizen don't feel inclined to make 
a speech and is in no hurry, I should like to avail myself 
of the present occasion to make some remarks on the ne- 
cessity of a new protective tariff ! " 



X. — PETTI X(i ill's fireworks. 

As I said in Chapter VI 11., there was an oration. There 
were also processions, and guns, and banners. 

** This evening," said the chairman of the committee of 
arrangements, **this evening, fellow-citizens, there will 
be a grand display of fireworks on the village green, su- 
perintended by the inventor and manufacturer, our pub- 
lic-spirited townsman, Mr. Reuben Pettingill." 

Night closed in, and an immense concourse of people 
gathered on the village green. 

On a raised platform, amidst his fireworks, stood Pet- 
tingill. 

He felt that the great hour of his life had come, and, in 
a firm, clear voice, hv said : 

** The fust fireworks, feller-citizens, will be a rocket, 
whirh will go up in the air, bust, and assume the shape of 
a serpint." 

He applied a match to the rocket, but instead of going 
up in the air. it flew wiMly <lown into the grass, running 
some (listaiico with a hissing kin<l of sound, and causing 
the masses to jump round in a very insane manner. 

Pettingill was disappointed, but not disheartened. He 
tried again. 
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" The next fireworks," he said, " will go Dp in the air. 
bust, and bi'conio a boautifiil rovolvin' wheel/' 

Hut ahis ! it didirt. It only ploughed a little furrow in 
the green grass, like its unhappy prinleci^ssor. 

The niassi*s laughed at this, and one man — a white- 
hairt'd old villairtT — sai<l. kindlv but firndv, **ReulKjn, Km 
'frai<l vou dnii't undorstand nvroteehnv." 

K(*ulK*n was amazed. Why <lid his rockets go down in- 
stead of up ? Bjit. pi*rha])s, the others would he more 
su<*cessful. and. with a tlusheil fare, and in a voiee searee- 
Iv as firm as before, he said : 

*' T1h» next specimen of pyrotechny will go up in the air, 
bust, and beeome an eagle. Said eagle will soar away into 
the western skies, leavin* a red trail behind him as he so 
soars." 

But, alas I a^ain. No eagle sr)ared, but, on the con- 
trary, that ordinary proud bird buried its head in the grass. 

The pi'ople wen* dissatistuMl. They nnide s^ircastie rts 
marks. Some of them howled angrily. Tlie age<l man 
will I had iiffiire spoken said, *• No, Reuben, you evidently 
don't undrr-taiMl iivrotfrhnv." 

]N'ttin;:ill iHtilrd with rage and disappointment. 

** Vou don't understand pvroteehnv ! ** the masses 

slloiitcd. 

Tltrii thry lauglieil in a <lisagreeable manner, and some 
unfrrliiiu' lads tlin*w ilirt at our hero. 

** V«ni (ii»ii*t understand pyrot4*eliny ! *' the masses 
velle«l atrain. 

*■ l)«»n'i 1 ? " srrrann-tl IVttingill, wild with rage: 
'* dnift v«Mi ihink I iIm ? " 

TIhii >ri/.iiig -tvtral giganiie n»eket« he placed them 
oviT a Ihix nf jHiwdi-r, and t<»iH-lie«l the wh(de off. 

'Pi is rork«t unit np. It did, indeed. 

ThtTf wa-i a ti-rrilii fXplositni. 

No nni' was killnl. fortunately ; though many were in- 
jured. 
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The platform was almost torn to pieces. 

But proudly erect among the falling timbers stood 
Pettingill, his face flashing with wild triumph ; and he 
shouted : ** If Tm any judge of pyrotechny, that rocket 
has went off." 

Then seeing that all the fingers on his right hand had 
been taken close off in the explosion, he added : *' And I 
ain't so dreadful certain but four of my fingers has went 
off with it, because I don't see 'em here now ! " 



THE LAST OF THE CULKINSES. 

A Dl'EL IS CLEVELAXI) — DISTAXCE TEN PACES — BLOODY 
RESULT — FLIGHT OF ONE OF THE PRINX'IPALS — FULL 
PAHTICl'LAKS. 

A FEW weeks since a young Irishman name Culkins 
wandered into Cleveland from Xew York. He had been 
in America only a short time. He overflowed with book 
learning, but was mournfully ignorant of American cus- 
toms, and Jis innocent and confiding withal as the Babes 
in the Wood. He talked much of his family, their com- 
manding position in Connaught, Ireland, their immense 
respectability, their chivalry, and all that sort of thing. 
He was the only representative of that mighty race in this 
country. ** I'm the last of the Culkinses ! " he would 
frequently say, with a tinge of romantic sadness, meaning, 
we suppose, that he would be the last when the elder 
Culkins (in the admired language of the classics) '^ slipped 
his wind.'' Young Culkins proposed to teach Latin, 
Cfreek, Spanish, Fardown Irish, and perhaps Choctaw, to 
such youths as desired to become thorough linguists. He 
was not very successful in this line, and concluded to enter 
the ottice of a prominent law firm on Superior Street as a 
student. He dove among the musty and ponderous 




246 TUE LAST OF THE CULKIN8ES. 

volunies with all tlit* enthiisiusin of a wild young Irishman, 
and commenced cramming liis head with law at a atartling 
rate. lie lodgeil in tlie back-room of the office, and pre- 
vious to retiring he used to sing the favorite ballads of 
his own EmcraKI Isle. The boy who was employed in the 
office directly across tlie hall us(m1 to go to the Irishman^ 
door and stick his car to the kev-holc with a view to drink* 
iiig in the gushing melody by the quart or perhaps pailfnl. 
This vexed Mr. Culkins, and considerably marred the 
pleasure of the thing, as witness the following : — 

** O come to me when daylight sets. 

[What yez doing at that door, yer d d spalpane T] 

Sweet, then come to me ! 

[ni twist the nose off yez presently, me honey !] 

When softly >;lide imr gondolettes 

[Redad, 1*11 do murth«'r to yez, young gintlemin !] 

0*«T th<* iii(M>iilit sea." 

Of (Mnirsc, this couldn't continue. This, in short, was 
rather nmrc than the blood of the Culkinses could stand, 
so tilt' yitunir man, throuirh whose veins such a powerful 
l<»t of that bliMMJ i-oiirst-:, sprang to the door, seized the 
i:ivrsi|p.p|»irjir boy. drew him within, and commenced to 
>i\.rily rh:i*Jtist' bini. Tin* boy's master, the gentleman 
wln» niriipir<l til*' otlli'i' a<Toss tlic hall, licrc interfere*!, 
piillt-i] Mr. < 'nlkiiis litT. tlinist him gently against the wall. 
and -Iii:litl\ (linktMl liiiii. Mr. (*ulkins bottled his furious 
wratli for that iiIl^Im. but in tin- morning he uncorked it 
anil tbriMti-nrd tin- L^'-ntlcnian (whom for convenience sake 
wr will rail Sniitli I with all s<»rt«ii if vengeance. He obtained 
a small hor>rvvbi{i anil torr furiously through the town, 
• »n thi- l-.nk«»nt for Smith. 

Ill* ^i-nt Smith a (balU'ii;^*'. couched in langaage so 
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Bcathingly hot that it burnt holes through the paper, and 
when it reached Smith it was riddled like an old-fashioned 
milk-strainer. No notice was taken of the challenge, and 
Culkins* wrath became absolutely terrific. He wrote 
liandbills, which he endeavored to have printed, posting 
Sniitli as a coward. He wrote a communication for tlie 
\fir llerahL explaining the whole matter. (This wasn't 
very rich, we expect.) He urged us to publish his chal- 
lenge to Smith. Somebody told him that Smith was in- 
tending to flee the city in fear on an afternoon train, and 
Culkins proceeded to the depot, horsewhip in liand, to lie 
in wait for him. This was Saturday last. During the 
afternoon Smith concluded to accept the challenge. 
Seconds and asuri^eon were selected, and we are mortified 
to state that at 1<» o'clock in the evening Scanton's Bottom 
was desecrated with a regular duel. The frantic glee of 
Cuikins when he learned his challenge had been accepted 
can't be described. Our pen can't do it — a pig-pen 
couldn't. He wrote a long letter to his uncle in New 
York, and to his father in (*onnaught. At about ten 
o'clock the j)arty })n»ceeded to the field. The moon was 
not up, the darkness was dense, the ground was unpleas- 
antly moist, and the liglits of the town, which gleamed in 
the distance, only made the scene more desolate anddrearv. 
The ground was paced off and the men arranged. While 
this was being done, the surgeon, by the light of a dark 
lantern, arrangecl his instruments, whieh consisted of 1 
<'r»!nnion hand-saw, 1 liatdiet. 1 butcher knife, a large 
variety of smaller knives, and a snnill mountain of old rag. 
Neither of the princijials exhibited any fear. Culkins 
in>i-ted that, as the challenging party, he had the right to 
the Word lire. This, after a bitter discussion, waij grantinl. 
He urgeil his st'coiids to j)lace him facing towanls the 
town, so that the liirhts would be in his favor. This was 
d<»ne without any trouble, the immense benefits of that 
position not being iliscovered by Smith's second* 
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*' If I fall/* said Ciilkins to ]iis second, **8co me re8|)ec- 
tably buried and forward bill to Connaiight. Believe me, 
it will be cashe<l.** The arms (horse-pistols) were given 
to the men, and one of Ciilkins* seconds said : 

** (rentlenien, are von reaidv ?" 

Smith— Head V. 

CiLKixs.— Headv. The bloo<l of the Ciilkinscs is 
aronseil ! 

SKroMi. — One, Two, Three — fire I 

Culkins* pistol didn't ^o otf. Smith didn't fire. 

*' That was generous in Smith not to fire/* said a seooml. 

'' It was inhADK/* said Tulkins ; ** I did not think it of 
the low-live<l scoundrel I" 

The word was a;rain given. (*rack went both pistoli 
simultaneouslv. The smoke slowlv cleared awav, and the 
principals were discovered standing stock-still. The 
silence and stillness for a moment were awful. Xo one 
moved. Soon Smith was seen to reel and then to slowly 
fall. Ilissecoiul and thesurgeon rushiMl to him. Culkins 
made a tremendous effort to flv fn»m the field. I>iit was 
restrained bv his secnnds. 

'* Thehonorof theC'ulkinses/*heronriHl, '* is untarnished 

— why the divil won't yez let me go ? II IKs blaxes« 

men. will ye/. b4' after <;iving me over to the bailiffs ? Ikic- 
tlnr. I)orilnTl" hr shouted, *' is lie mortallv wounded ?** 

Thi* I doctor said 1m* could not tell — that he was wouudeil 
ill the shoulilrr — that a rarria^rc would be sent for and the 
woniidrd Mian taken to his house. Here a heart-rending 
<M'oaii came from Smith, and Culkins. with a Donnvbrook 
shriek. I>ur<t fnini his seconds, knocked (»ver the doctor's 
lantern. an«l tied towards the town like greased lightning 
amidst a •liorus of exeited voi4*es. 

•• Hold him I '* 

" Slop him ! " 

'' <iral> liiin hv the eout-tails I "^ 

'• Siiool him I '* 
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•• Head him off ! " 

And half of the party 8tarte<l after liim at an express- 
train rate. There was some very fine running indeed. 
Culkins was brought to a sudden stop against a tall hoard 
fi'iue, Init he sprang back and cleared it like an Knglish 
hunter, and tore like a lunatic for the city. Half an hour 
later the party might have been seen, if it hadn't been so 
pesky dark, groping blindly around the office in which 
(*ulkins had been a student at law. 

'* Are you here, Culkins ?" said one. 

'* Before Culkins answers that," said a smothered voice 
in the little room, ** tell me who yez are.*' 

** PViends — vour seconds ! " 

'* Ointlemin, Culkins is here. The last of the Culkinses 
is under the bed." 

He was d nigged out. 

" 1 hope.'* he siiid. '* the ignol»le wretch is not dead, but 
I call you to witness, gintlemin, that he grossly insulted 



me." 



(We don't rare what folks say. but choking a man is a 
gross insult. — Ed. IM).) 

He was persumled to retire. There was no danger of his 
Ikmii;; disturbed that night, as the watch were sleeping 
sweetly as usual in the big arui-chairs of the various hotels, 
and he w«»uld be able to flv the citv in the morninff. He 
had a haggard and worn-out look yesterday morning. Two 
large bailiffs, he said, had surroiMhled the building in the 
night, afid Ih' had not slept a wink. .\nd to add to his 
dis('«niititure his coat was covered with a variegatcMJ and 
m<»ist mixture, which he thonirht must be some of the 
brains of his op|H»nent, th<\v luiving spattere<l against him 
as he jiassiMl the dying man in his flight from the field. 
.\s Smith wa-i not dead (thouirh the surgeon said he would 
breontined to his house for several w(M»ks. and then* wjis 
wime dan;r<'r of TU(»rtitieatioTi si'tting in). Culkins wisely 
concluded that the mixture might \k something else. A 
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liberul purse wiis made up for him, uiid at an early hour 
yesterday murningthe lust of tlie Culkinses wcut down St. 
Clair Street on a smart trot. He took this morning's Lsike- 
shore express train at some way-station, and is now ou his 
way to New York. The most astonishing thing about the 
whole affair is the appearance on the street to-day. ap- 
parently well and unhurt, of the gentleman who was so 
badly " wounded in the shoulder." But a duel was actu- 
ally "fit." 



A MORMON U0MAN(;K~KK(;IXALD oloversox. 



CHAPTEU I. — ^TIIE MOKMON's DEPARTURE. 

TiiK morning on which Reginald Gloverson wastoleaTe 
(treat Salt Lake (*ity with a m ule- train, dawned beau ti- 
fullv. 

Reginald (Moverson was a young and thrifty Mormon, 
with an interesting family of twenty young and handsome 
wives. His unions htnl never been blessed with children. 
As «»ftrn as on«'e a yrar he used to go to Omaha, in Ne- 
braska, with a niuh- train for goo<is ; but although he had 
performed tht* rathrr perilous journey many times with 
rnlire safety, his heart was strangely sad on this particu- 
lar morning, and tilled with gloomy forebmlings. 

Thr time for his departure had arrivetl. The high- 
spiritril mulfs wrreat thrdonr. impatiently champing their 
bits. The Mormon stood sadly among his weeping 
wives. 

*' Dearrst ones." he said, " I am singularly sad at heart, 
this morning : but do not l«>t this depress you. The 
journey is a perilous one, but— pshaw! I hare always 
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come back safely heretofore, and why should I fear ? Be- 
sides, I know that every night, as I lay down on the bro&d 
starlit prairie, your bright faces will come to me in my 
dreams, and make my slumbers sweet and gentle. You, 
Emily, with your mild blue eyes ; and you, Henrietta, 
with your splendid black hair ; and you, Nelly, with your 
hair so brightly, beautifully golden ; and you, Mollie, with 
your cheeks so downy ; and you, Betsy, with your wine- 
red lips — far more delicious, though, than any wine I ever 
tasted — and you, Maria, with your winsome voice ; and 
you, Susan, with your — with your — that is to say, Susan, 
with your — and the other thirteen of you, each so good 
and beautiful, will come to me in sweet dreams, will you 
not, Dearestists ? '' 

" Our own," they lovingly chimed, " we will ! " 

"And so farewell!" said Keginald. ** Come to my 
arms, my own !" he cried, '* that is, as many of you as can 
do it conveniently at once, for I must away." 

He folded several of them to his throbbing breast, and 
drove sadlv awav. 

But he had not gone far wiien the trace of the oflf-hind 
mule became unhitched. Dismounting, he essayed to atl- 
just the trace ; but ere he had fairly commenced the task, 
the mule, a singularly refractory animal — snorted wildly, 
and kicked Reginald frightfully in the stomach. He arose 
with difficult v, and tottere<l feeblv towards his mother's 
house, which was near bv, fallinj; dead in her vard. with 
the remark. ** Dear Mc^tlier. Tve come home to die I" 

'* So 1 see," s)ie said ; ** where's the mules ?*' 

Alas ! Reginald (^rloverson could give no answer. In 
vain the heart-stricken mother threw herself upon his in- 
animate form, crvin^. ** Oh. mv son — mv son ! onlv tell 
me where the mules arc, and then you mav die if vou want 
to." 

In vain — in vain I Reginald liad parsed on. 
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CnAl»TEU II. — FUXERAL TRAPPINGS. 

The mules were never found. 

Keginal<rs heart-broken mother took the body home to 
her unfortunate son's widows. But before her arrival she 
indisereetly sent a boy to liust the news gently to the af- 
fiieted wives, which he did by informing them in a hoarse 
whisper that their ** ohl man had gone in." 

The wives felt very badly indeed. 

** He was devoted to me," sobbed Emilv. 

** And to me," said ^[aria. 

*' Yes,*' said Emily. •• he thought cousiderably ofjonj 
but not so much as he did of me." 

*' I say he did I" 

'* And I say he didn't 1" 

**Hcdid !'' 

'* He didn't !" 

** Don't lo(»k at ni(\ with your scjuint eyes ! ** 

** Don't sliake xinir ml licnd at ////'/" 

'* Sisters! " said the black-haired Jlenrietta, *^ cease this 
unseemly wrangling. I, as his first wife, shall strew flowers 
on his grave.'' 

*-Xo v(»u /rr///'/," said Susan. '* I, as his last wife, 
shall strew flowers on his grave. It's my business to 
strew . 

** You shan't, so tlicre I" said Henrietta. 

*' You bet I will I " said Susan, with a tear-suffused 

cheek. 

*' Well, as for me. "said the praeti(uil Betsy, "I aiu't 
on the Strew, much, but I shall ride at the head of the 
funeral pnxtession I " 

** \ot if I've been introduced to myself, you won't/' 
said the golden-haired Nelly ; *' that's my position. You 
bet your bonnet-striiigs it is." 

Children/' said UeginaM's mother, "you must do 
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some crying, you know, on the day of the funenil ; a: id 
how many pocket-handkerchers will it take to go roun<l ? 
Betsy, you and Xelly ought to make one do between you/' 

** I'll teiir her eyes out if she perpetrates a sob on my 
handkercher I *' said Nellv. 

*• Dear daughters in-law," said Reginald's mother, 
*' how unseemly is this anger ! Mules is f\\e hundred dollars 
a span, and every identical mule my poor boy had has 
bt'on gobbled up by the red man, I knew when my 
Reginald staggered into the door-yard that he was on the 
Die, but if I'd only thunk to ask him al>out them mules 
ere his gentle spirit took flight, it would have been four 
thtuisand dollars in our pockets, and ?io mistake I Excuse 
tiiose renl tears, but you've never felt a parent's feelin's." 

*' It's an oversight," sobbed Maria. '* Don't blame us ! " 



CHAPTER III.— Dl'ST TO DUST. 

The funeral passed off in a very pleasant manner, noth- 
\\iS occurrin*^ to mar the harmonv of the occasion. Bv a 
happy thought of Uegiiudd's mother, the wives wjilked to 
the grave twenty abreast, which rendered that part of the 
ceremony thoroughly impartial. 

That night the twenty wives, with heavy hearts, sought 
their twenty respective couches. But no Reginald oc- 
(•u})ied those twenty respective couches — Reginald would 
inner m<ire linger all night in blissful repose in those twenty 
respective couches — Reginald's head would never more press 
the twenty respective pillows of those twenty respective 
couches — never, nevermore ! 

In another house, not many leagues from the House of 
Mourning, a gray-haired woman was weeping passionatelv. 
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" lie died," she cried, *' he dieil without sigerfyin', in any 
respect, where them mules went to ! '* 



CHA ITER IV. —MARRIED AGAIN. 

Two years are supposed to elapse between the third and 
fourth chapters of this original American romance. 

A manly Mormon, one evening, as the sun was preparing 
to set among a select apartment of gold and crimson clouds 
in the western horizon — although for that matter the sun 
has a right to ** set " wliere it wants to, and so, I may add 
has a hen — a manly Mormon, I say, tapped gently at the 
door of the mansion of the late Reginald Gloverson. 

The door was opened by Mrs. Sarah Gloverson. 

'* Is this the house of the widow Gloverson ?" the Mor- 
mon asked. 

*^It is," said Susan. 

'* And how many is there of she ?'* inquired the Mor- 
mon. 

" There is about twenty of her, including me,*' courte- 
ously returned the fair Susan. 

''Can I see her?" 

*' You can." 

'' Madam," he softly said, addressing the twenty discon- 
solate widows. *'I have seen part of you before ! And 
although I have already twenty-five wives, whom I respect 
and tenderly care for, I can truly say that I never felt 
love's holv thrill till I saw thee ! Be mine — be mine 1 " 
ho enthusiastically cried, *' and we will show the world a 
striking illustration of the beauty and truth of the noble 
lines, only a good deal more so — 

** Twenty-one souls with a single thought, 
Twenty-one hearts that beat as one I ** 

They were united, they were ! 
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Gentle reader, does not the moral of this romance show 
that — does it not, in fact, show that however many there 
may be of a young widow woman, or rather does it not 
show that whatever number of persons one woman may 
consist of — well, never mind what it shows. Onlv this 
writing Mormon romances is confusing to the intellect. 
You try it and see. 



PART IV. 

TO CALIFORNIA AND RETURN, 



I. 

ON THE STEAMER. 

New York, Oct. 13, 1868. 

The steamer Ariel starts fur California at noon. 

Her decks are crowded with excited passengers, who in- 
stantly undertake to *' look after " their trunks and things ; 
and what with our smashing against each other, and the 
yells of the porters, and the wails over lost baggage, and 
the crash of hoxes, and the roar of the boilers, we are for 
the time being about as unhappy a lot of maniacs as was 
ever thrown together. 

1 am one of tliom. I am rushing around with a glaring 
eve in search of a box. 

(treat jam, in which I find a sweet young lady, with 
<rolden hair, clinging to me fondly, and saying, ** Dear 
(Jcorgc, farewell I " — Discovers her mistake, and disap- 
])cars. 

1 should like to he Ucorge some more. 

Confusion so great that 1 seek refuge in a stateroom 
which contains a single lady of forty-five summers, who 
savs, •• Base man I leave me I '* I leave her. 

By and by we cool down, and become somewhat regulated. 

Next Day. 

When the gong sounds for breakfast we are fairly out on 

the sea, which runs roughly, and the Ariel rocks wildly. 
;>56 ^ 
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Many of the pius.<engcr.s are sick, aiul a young naval ottieer 
estahlidlies a repntation as a wit by carrying to one of the 
invalidn a phite of raw salt pork, swimming in cheap 
molasses. I am not sick ; so I roll round the dock in tlie 
m<»st chiKjrful sea-dog manner. 

The next day and the next pass by in a serene manner. 
The waves arc smooth nf»w, and we can all eat and slc»ep. 
We might have enjoyed ourselves very well, I fancy, if the 
Ariel, whose cajmcity was about three hundred and fifty 
passengers, had not on this occjision carried nearly nine 
hundrtMl. a hundre<l. at least of whom were children of an 
unpleasant age. Captain ScmniescapturiMl the Ariel once, 
and it is to he deeply regrettetl that that thrifty buccaneer 
hadn't made mince-meat of her. because she is a miserable 
tub at best, and hasn*t much more right to be afloat than 
a second hand coflin has. I do not know her j)roprietor, 
Mr. ('. Vanderbilt. But I know of several excellent mill 
privileges in the State of Maine, and not one of them is 
so thoroughly I>iun\i as he wjis all the way from New York 
to Aspinwall. 

I Inid far rather say a pleasant thing than a harsh one ; 
but it is due to the large number of resj>ectable Iwlies and 
gentlemen who were on bo:ird the steanuT Ariel with me 
that I state here that the accommodations on that steamer 
were very vile. If I did iu)t so state, my conscience would 
sting nu» through life, and 1 should have harried dreams 
like Richard 111. Kstj. 

The proprietor apj>arently thought we were undergoing 
transportation for life to some lonely island, and the very 
waiters who brought us meals, that any warden of any jHMi- 
iientiarv would blush to olTer c<»nvicts, seemed to think it 
was a glaring error our not being in (diains. 

As a s]>ecinu'n of the lil>eral nninner in which this steamer 
was managed I will mefitiou that the purser (a very pleas- 
ant person, by the way) was made to unite the poeitions 
of purser, baggage clerk, and doctor; aud I one day had a 
>7 
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lurking suspicion tliat he was among the waiters in the 
(lining-cabin, dis<]:uis(Hl in a white jacket and slipahod 
pumps. 

I liave spoken my Piece a1>out tlie Ariel, and I hope Mr. 
Vanderbilt will reform ere it is t<K> late. Dr. Watts savs 
the vilest sinner may return as long as the gas-meters work 
well, or Words to that effect. 

We were so densely crowded on hoani the Ariel that I 
cannot conscientiously say we were altogether happy. 
And sea-voyages at best are a little stupid. On the whole 
1 should prefer a voyage on the Erie Canal, where there 
isn*t any danger, and where you can carry picturesque 
scenery along with you — so to speak. 



II. 

TIFE ISTHMUS. 

Ov the ninth day we reach Aspinwall in the Republic of 
<M-anad:t. The President of \ew Cirunada is a Central 
American named Mosquero. I was told that he derived 
(jiiitt* a p<»rtion of his income by carrying passengers' 
valises and things from the steamer to the hotels in Aspin* 
wall. It was an infamous falsehiKNl. Fancy A. Lincoln 
raiTxing earpet-ba<;s and things! and indeed I should 
rather trust him with them than Mosquero, because the 
fiirmer gentleman, as I think some one has before obeerved, 
is '* hiinest." 

I intrust my bag to a speckliHl native, who confidentially 
;ri\e< me to understand that he is the only strictly honest 
[terson in Aspinwall. The rest, he says, are niggers — which 
tiie rnliircd p<-i)ple(if the 1st hmus regard as about as scath- 
iuL' a thin;: a^ thev ean >av of luie another. 

1 r\:iTnini' the New <!ren:iilian flag, which wares from 
till* I IkimiImt-w iinlnw of the refreshment saloon. It IS of 
simple di-.*-iLMi. Vuu can make one. 



AAi 
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Take half of a cotton shirt, that has been worn two 
months, and dip it in molasses of the Day & Martin brand. 
Then let the flies gambol over it for a few days, and you 
have it. It is an emblem of Sweet Liberty. 

At the Howard House the man of sin rubbeth the hair 
of tlie horse to the bowels of the cat, and our girls are wav- 
ing their lily-white hoofs in the dazzling waltz. 

We have a quadrille, in which an English person slips 
u|) and jams his massive brow against my stomach. He 
apologizes, and I say, *' all right, my lord." I subse- 
quently ascertained that he superintended the shipping of 
coals for the British steamers, and owned fighting cocks. 

The ball stops suddenly. 

Great excitement. One of our passengers intoxicated 
and riotous in the street. Openly and avowedly desires 
the entire Republic of New Grenada to *' come on." 

In case tliey do come on, agrees to make it lively for 
them. Is quieted down at last, and marched off to prison, 
by a squad of Grenadian troops. Is musical as he passes 
the hotel, and smiling sweetly upon the ladies and children 
on the balcony, expresses a distinct desire to be an Angel, 
and with the Angels stand. After which he leaps nimbly 
into the air and imitates the war-cry of the red man. 



The natives amass wealth by carrying valises, &c., then 
squander it for liquor. My native comes to me as I sit on 
the veranda of the Howard House smoking a cigar, and 
solicits the job of taking my things to the cars next morn- 
ing. He is intoxicated, and has been fighting, to the 
palpable detriment of his wearing apparel ; for he has only 
a pair of tattered pantaloons and a very small quantity of 
shirt left. 

We go to bed. Eight of us are assigned to a small den 
upstairs, with only two lame apologies for beds. 

Mosquitoes and even rats annoy us fearfully. One bold 
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rat <;i)a\vs at the feet of a young Englishman in the piirty. 
This was more tliaii the young Knglishmau could stand, 
Mul rising from hi.s hed he asked ud if New Grenada wasn't 
a Hepuhlie ? We said it was. *' I thought so/* he said. 
*' (.)f (roiirse I mean uo disres])ect to the United States of 
Ainerira in the remark, that I think I prefer a bloated 
nionarehy ! *' II(* smiled sadly — then handing his purse 
and his mot1ier*s ]>hotograph to another English person, 
lie wliispered softly. ** If I am eaten up, given them to 
Me mother — tell her I died like a true Briton, with no faith 
wliatever in the suecess of a republican form of goTem- 
ment ! *' And then he crept back to l>ed again. 



We start at seven the next morning for Panama. 

My native comes bright an early to transport my carpet 
sack to the railwav station. 1 1 is clothes have suffered still 
more during the night, for he comes to me now dressed 
only in a small rag and one l)oot. 

At hist we are otT. *' Adios, Americanos I " the natives 
rry : to \vlii<^h I pleasantly reply, *^ Adous! and long may 
it he hcfore you have a chance to Do lis again/* 

The ears are comfortable on the Panama railway, and 
the country through which we pass is very beautiful. But 
it will not do to trust it much, because it breeds fevers 
and other unpleasant disr>rders, at all seasons of the year. 
Like a irirl we most all have known, the Isthmus is fair but 
false. 

There arc mud huts all along the route, and half-naked 
savages gaze j)atn»nizingly \\\Mm us from their doorways. 
All elderly lady in spectacles a}4)ear8 to be much scandal- 
ized by the scant dress of these piH)ple, and wants to know 
why tlie Select Men don't put a stop to it. From this, 
and a remark she in(*iden tally makes about her son, who 
has invented a washing machine which will wash, wring, 
and drv a shirt \i\ ten minutes. 1 infer that she is from 
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the hills of Old New England, like the Hutchiuson 
family. 
The Central American is lazy. The only exercise he ever 
takes is to occasionally produce a Revolution. When his 
feet begin to swell and tluMv are premonitory symptoms of 
gout, he ** revolushes " a spell, and then serenely returns to 
his cigarette and hammock under tlie palm-trees. 

These Central American Republics are queer concerns 
1 do not of course precisely know wluit a last year's calf's 
iilejus of immortal glory may be. but probably they are 
about as lucid as those of a Central American in regard 
to a republican form of government. 

And yet I am told they arc a kindly people in the main. 
1 never met but one (»f tlu'm — a Costa-Rican : on board the 
Ariel. He hiv sick witli fever, and I went to him and took 
his hot liand gently in mine. I shall never forget his 
look of gratitude. And the next day he borrowed five 
dollars of me, shedding tears jis he put it in his pocket. 



The Sefloritjis who leave us at l^mama are splendid 
creatures. They tauglit me Spanish, and in the soft 
moonlight we vvalkecl on drrk and talked of the land of 
Pizarro. (You know nl.l pj/. eonquere<l IVru ! and 
althouijh he wa> not <'durate«l at \Vi*st Point, he had still 
some militarv talent.) I feel as though 1 had lost all mv 
relations, includiiii: my i:randmother aful the c<M>king 
stove when thest- <:ay young Sefioritas go away. 

Tlu'y do not l'o to Peru on a Peruvian bark, but on an 
Knglish steamer. OtT to Acaj)ulco. 
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ni. 

MEXICO. 

We make Acapuico, a Mexican coast town of some im« 
purtancts in a few days, and all go ashore. 

The pretty peasant girls peddle neckhicea made of shellt 
and oranges, in the streets of Aeapuico, on steamer days. 
They are quite naive about it. Handing you a necklace 
they will say, ** Me j;ive you pres-^;*/, Sefior," and then 
retire with a low curtsey, lie turning, however, in a few 
moments, tliey say (piite sweetly, " You give me jires-f n/, 
Senor, of quarter dollar ! *' which you at once do unless 
vi>u have a heart of stone. 

Aeapuk'o was shelled by the French a year or so before 
our arrival tlicre, and they clTected a landing. But the 
\ix\\ and gallant Mfxicans pe])pere<l them so persistently 
and etT«'('tually fmin the mountains near by that theyeon- 
<'ludi'd lo sril out and Ifave. 

Xapolron lias no ri;rht in Mexico. Mexi<'o may d<»sorve 
a lirkiiiir. That is p<»ssible enough. Most iKH)ple do. 
\\\\\ n«»body has any right tolirk ^Icxicoexcept the Tnitod 
Si at rs. We havr a right, I flatter myself, to lick this en» 
iin> riihtint'iit. inrhiding ourselves, any time M'e want to. 

TIm' >iLMi:il LMin is tireil at 11, and we go off to the 
>!i-:i!iirr in -mall Iwiats. 

\Vi- rr.uli Maiizanillo. anotlier coast place, twenty-four 
lioiir-^ aftrr Itaviiiir A<'a]Mil<'o. Manzanillo im a little 
M.\ii;iii \iil:i'.:«-. and look*'*! \vv\ wrrtclii*4lindeiMl, swelter- 
i!!L' Mvvav thrn* ••!! I ho hot sands. Mut it is a port of some 
iniji.irtan.i'. n«vi'rtlirl«*>y. 1mm -a use a great deal of merchan- 
di-- tin-Is it- \\a\ to thf inifrior fr»)m there. The white 
an>l L'pi-n tlai: of M.-xiin float < from a r "d steam-tug (the 
navv of M<\i<*o, by ilir way. i-i insists of two tugs, a disabled 
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raft, and a basswood life-preserver), and the Captain of 
the Port comes off to us in his small boat, climbs up the 
side of the St. Tjouis, and folds the healthy form of Captain 
Hudson to his breast. There is no wharf here, and we 
have to anchor off the town. 

There wais a wharf, but the enterprising Mexican 
I>easantry, who subsist by i)oling merchandise ashore in 
dug-outs, indignantly tore it up. We take on here some 
young Mexicans, from Coliniu, who are going to California. 
They are of the better c^Iass, and one young man (who was 
e<lucate<l in Madrid) spoaks English rather better than I 
write it. Be careful not to admire any article of an 
educated Mexi(*an*H dress, because if vou do he will take it 
right off and give it to you, and sometimes this might be 
awkward. 

I said : " What a beautiful cravat vou wear !*' 

*' It is yours I " he cxrlainiod. fpiickly unbuckling it ; 
and I could imt iudurr Iutm t<i take it back again. 

I am iihu\ I did not toll his sister, who was with him 
and with wiioin I was lurky enough to get acquainted, 
what a beautiful white liand she had. She might have 
given it to nic on the spot ; and that, as she hail soft eyes, 
a c|iiiH'nIy form, and a half million or so in her own right, 
would have nnuU' mc find hatl. 

lU'ports reach us here of high-handed robberies by the 
lian<litti all aioiii^ the roa<l to the City of Mexico. They 
steal idothes as wtdl as coin. A few davs sincQ the mail 
eoach entered the <ity with all the passengers stark-uaked I 
They must have felt mortitied. 



IV. 

CAUKOKNIA. 



We reach San Franeisf'o one Sunday afternoon. I am 
driven to the Occidental Hotel by a kind-hearted hackman^ 
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who states thai innsmuch as I have come out there to amnw 
people, he will only charge nie fiYO dollarn. I pay it in 
gold, of course, hecaiise greenhaeks are not current on the 
Pjic'ilie coast. 

Many of the <*itizcns of San Fran<;i8co remembor the 
Sabbath day to keep it jolly : ami the tlieatres, thet^ircus, 
the minstrels, and the music halls are all in full bhi^t t«»- 
night. 

1 *' compromise." and go to the ('hineso theatre, think- 
ing )>erhaps there can be no great harm in li^teninfi^ 
to worldly sentiments when expressed in a language I don't 
understand. 

The C-hinamaii at the door takes my ticket M'ith the re* 
mark, ''Ki hi-hi ki ! Shoolah ! " 

And I tell him that on the whole I think he is right. 

The Chinese play is *' c<»ntinued," like a Ledger story, 
from night tonight. It <tommcnces with the birth of the 
hero or heroine, whieh interesting event occurs publicly 
on the stage : and then follows him or her down to the 
grave, where it eheerfully ends. 

Sometimes a Chinese play lasts six nnmths. The play 
I am speakini; of had been going on for al>out two months. 
The heroine had gmwn up into womanhootl. and was on 
thf ]Miiiit.as I inferred, of lieing married to a young China* 
m:in in *:p:nii:led paMtalo(»ns and :i long black tail. The 
hridi-'^ father nnnrs in with his arms full of tea-chests, and 
hr-tuw.-. tlirrn. uilh 1ms l)lrs<in;r. upon the happy couple. 
A- tlii- |il:iy i- to mil fniir months longer, however, and 
as inv tint*- i- limited, I *'** awav at the close of the second 
;nt. wliili- tlif orilie-ira i < })e rf or ming an overture on gonfj^ 
smd oin'-*trini:id tiddh's. 

'i'h»' d«H»r-k«r|..r :iirain savs, *' Ki hi-hi ki I Shoolah ! ** 
:iddini:. thi- tiriM- liowrver. "Chow-wow." I agree with 
liiiii in pjiinl to the ki hi and hi ki. but tell him I don*t 
fi-ej ;iltuL:it}nr rertain about the chow-wow. 

'i'o StiM-kion from San Francisco. 
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Stockton is a beautiful town, that has ceased to think 
of becoming a very hirge place, and has quietly settled 
down into a state of serene prosperity. I have my boots 
repaired here by an artist who informs me tliat he studied 
in the penitentiary ; and I visit the lunatic asylum, wliei'e 
1 encounter a vivacious maniac who invites me to ride in 
a chariot drawn by eight lions and a rhinoceros. 

John Plupnix was once stationed at Stockton, and put 
his mother aboard the San Francisco boat one morning 
with the sparkling remark, ** Dear mother, bo virtuous 
and you will be luippy I " 



Forward to Sacramento — whicli is the capital of the 
State, and a very nice old town. 

They had a Hood here v^ome years ago, during which 
several blocks of buildings sailed out of town and had 
never been hoard from since. A Chinaman concluded to 
leave in a wjisb tub, and actuallv set sail in one of those 
fragile barks. A drowning; man hail(Hl him piteously, 
thus: "Throw nic a mpc, oh throw mc a rope!" To 
wlijch theChinainan excitedly cried, *' No have got — how 
can do y " and went on. on with the howling current, lie 
was never seen more ; but a few weeks after his tail was 
found by some Saljbath-school children in the north part 
of the State. 



I i^o to the tnoiuitain towns. The sensational mining 
duNs are o\er. but 1 find the peoj)le jolly and hospitable 
nevertllele.--^. 

At Nevada I am < alle<l upoti, shortly after my arrival, 
bv an athlrii( s( arh-l-faced man» wh<» politelv SJ4VS his 
nanir i?^ Hla/.r. 

•• I liave a little lull against you, sir,*' he observes. 




206 TO CALIFORNIA AND RETURN. 

*' A bill— what for ?'' 

"For drinks." 

''Drinks"? 

" Yes, sir — at my bar, I keep the well known and 
hi*?hly respected roffee-house down the street." 

•*But, my dear sir, there is a mistake — I never drank 
at your bar in my life.*' 

'' I know it, sir. 'IMiat isir't the point. The point is 
this : I pay out money for go(Kl Ii<|Uors, and it is peo]ile*8 
own fauU if thev don't drink thcni. There are the 
li(|Uors — ilo as you p)easr about drinking them, but you 
fiiftsf ptiif fur ihrm ! Isn't that fair?" 

His enormous ImmIv (whirli I*urk wouldn't put a ginllo 
arouiul for forty dollars) shook gleefully while I read thia 
fininciitly ori<:inaI lull. 

Vrars a^'o Mr. IMazr was an a^reiit <»f the Califuniia 
Sta;^a* Company. Tlirre was a formidalde and M'ell-organ- 
iziMl opposition to the California Stage Company at that 
timts and Mr. Hlaze rendered tliom su<*h signal service 
in his eapacitv of jiL'<*nt that thev were very sf»rrv when he 
t<Mid«'n'd his rrsii^iiatioii. 

" You an* sn'iic sixtren !iun<]ivd dollars behind in voiir 
jurounts, Mr. I>la/.r. ' said the President, **bnt in view of 
yiMir faithful and ctVirirnt srrviees we.*ihall throw off eight 
Innidn-d dollar- nil that amount." 

Mr. Ulazr -iriiird t«Mh-li«M] by tins generosity. A tear 
stniid in \\\< (>vc and bis bosom thn^bbt'd audibly. 

•• Ynii //•/■// ill row niT eiirlit hundred dollars — vou frill f** 
Ik* at la>t t-ried. srizinir tli<- President's hand and pressing 
it pa--^iMii:il<ly to his lip^. 

•* I will." Pliirnrd thf Pn-^ident. 

•• Wtll. >ir.*' >aid Mr. I'dazf. ** I'm a gentleman. / #ii#i, 
vtHi bet ! .\n>i I w'od'i aliiiw iim Stage Company tosurpam 
mi* iti puliti'ijrs-:. /'// ihrnir itff Hit* nther eiijht hundred. 
,///// null ,,fll If sipunr! \o gratitude, sir — no thanks ; it 
id my dutv." 



TO C A UFO RSI A ASD RETURN, 267 

I get back to San Francisco in a few weeks, and am to 
start home Overland from here. 

I do not leave the Capital of California in alight-hearted 
and joyous manner, lint *' leaves have their time to fall," 
and I have my time to leave, which is now. 

We ride all day and all nifijht, and ascend and descend 
some of the most fri<^htful hills I ever saw. We make 
Johnson's I'ass. which is GT52 feet high, about two o'clock 
in the morning, and go down the great Kingsbury grade 
with lock(Ml wheels. The driver, with wjiorn I sit out- 
side, informs me, as we slowly roll down this fearful mount- 
ain roa<l, which looks down on either side into an appall- 
ing ravine, that he has nu't accidents in his time, and cost 
the California Stage Company a great deal of money ; 
** because," he says, ** juries is agin us on principle, and 
everv man who sues us is sure to recover. But it will 
never be so agin, not with me, you bet." 

*• How is that ? " I said. 

It was frightfully dark. It was snowing withal, and 
notwithstanding thr brakes were kept hard down, the 
coach slcwod wildly, often fairly touching the brink of the 
black precipice. 

'* How is that ?" I said. 

'MVhy. you see," he replied, *'that corpses never sue 
for <lainag<'s. hut niairiu'd priiple do. And the next time 
I have a overturn I sliall go round and keerfully examine 
the passengers. Them as is dea<l I shall let alone; but 
them as is niutihiteil 1 shall tlnish with the king*boIt ! 
Dead folks don't -ue. They ain't on it." 

Thus wiili anecdote did tiiis driver cheer me up. 
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Y. 

WASHOE. 

We reach Cansoii City about nine o'clock in the morn- 
ing. It is the cajMtal of the silver-producing territory of 
Nevada. 

Tliey slioot folks here somewhat, and tlie law is rather 
])artial than otherwise to first-class murderers. 

I visit the territorial Prison, and the Warden points out 
the prominent convicts to me thus : 

''This man's crime was horse-stealing, lie is here for 
life." 

*' This man is in for murder. He is here for three 
vcars." 

ft. 

Hut shooting isn't as i)0])iilar in Nevada as it once was. 
A few years since they used to have a dead man for break- 
fast every morning. A reformed desperado told me that 
lie siii)i>osed lie had killc(l men enough to stock a grave- 
var(l. ** A ferlinir of remorse/' he said, ** sometimes 
comes over me ! J^ut I'm an altered num now. I hain't 
killed a man for over two weeks ! What'U yer poison your- 
self with?" he added, dealing a resonant blow on the 
l»ar. 

There usee] to live near Carson City a notorious desperado, 
who never visited town without killing somebody. He 
would call for li(iii(»r at some drinking-house, and if any- 
body declined joining him lie would at once commence 
sh<H)tiiig. But one day he shot a man too many. Going into 
the St. Ni(^holas driiiking-house he asked the company 
})reseut to join him in a North American drink. One in- 
dividual was rash enough to refuse. With a look of sor- 
row rather than anger the desperado revealed his revolver, 
and saiil, " (iood (lod I Mffs/ I kill a nnm every time I 
come lo ( 'arson ? " and so saving he fired and killed the in- 
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dividual oit the spot. Hut this was tlie last murder the 
bloodthirsty miscreant ever committed, for the aroused 
citizens pursued him with rifles and shot him down in his 
own dooryard. 



I lecture in the theatre at Carbon, which opens out of a 
drinkinj? and gambling house. On each side of the do<»r 
where niv ticket-taker stands tliere are monte-boards and 
sweat-cloths, but they arc <ieserted to-night, the gamblers 
being evidently of a literary turn of mind. 



Five* yt'ars a^ro there was only a pony-path over the pre- 
cipitous hills on whirh now stands the nuirvelous city of 
Virginui, witli its j)opulation of twelve thousand persons, 
and perhaps more. \'ir;xinia. with its stately warehouses 
and i^ay sliops ; its s[)UMidirl streets, paviMl with silver ore : 
its baukinir liouscs ami far<^-banks : its attra<*tivi* eoflee- 
bouses and ('K*«raiit theatre, its music halls and its three 
tbiiiy iM'\N s|»:i|»rrs. 

VirLHiiia is mtv wiM. but I bolieve it is now pretty 
L^-iu-rallv bflirvcd that a niiiiiii*; city must go through 
with a iH-rtaiii jiniomii nf unadultcrate<l cussedness before 
it <aii x'tilc <lo\\ii ail 1 brhav«' itsi'lf in a conservative and 
>iM*iiily Miaiiiirr. X'irLMiiia lia> ;,'ro\vn u|» in the heart of 
th«- rirlu'>t -IImt rcL^imis in the \v«»rld, thr Kl I)oradoof tlu* 
lioiir : aii'l of ilir innm'nsf nunibiTs who are swarming 
ibithtT in»i more than half <"arrv their ni(>ther's liible <»r 
aiiv settled leliuMmi with thcni. The gambler and the 
ptraiiL'e Wdiiiaii a> naturally seek the new scnsatii»nal town 
as diirk- tak«' to I hat element which is so useful for making 
eorktaiN aii'l l>athin;: oiir's feet; and these people nniko 
the new low II I at In r warm for a while. But bv ami by 
the earned ami iiuiiest ejtizens get tired of this unginlly 
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nonsense and organize a Vigilance Committee, which 
hangs the more vicious of the pestiferous crowd to a soar- 
apple troo : and then come good municipal laws, ministerBt 
meeting- houses, and a tolerably sober police in blue coati 
with brass buttons. About five thousand able-bodied men 
are in th(> mines underground, here ; some as far down as 
five hninlretl fret. The CJould and Curry Mine employs 
nine hundred men, and annually turns out about tu'enty 
million dollars* worth of ** demniticm gold and silverp** as 
Mr. Mantalini might express it, though silver chiefly. 

Tiiere are manv other mines here and at Gold-Hill 
(anotluT startlin;; silver eity, a mile from here), all of 
whii'ii do nearly as well. The silver is melted down into 
bricks of tjie size of eommon house bricks ; then it is 
loaded into huge wagons, each drawn by eight and twelve 
mules, and sent off to San Franeiseo. To a young person 
fre>h fr<»m the laud of grecnhaeks tliis careless manner of 
rartiii;! otT solid silvrr is rat her a startler. It is related that 
a youni; man wlmrame Overland from New Hampshire a 
few inniiths hefon* my arrival Ix^eamo so exeiteil about it 
that he fell in a lit. with the name of his Tncle Amos on 
hi< lips ! The hardy nn'ners supposed he wanted his nncle 
then* to see the ;;n*at sight. aii<l faint with him. But this 
was jMire <-oiijecture, after all. 



I vi>it >«*vrral of the adja('(>nt mining towns, but I do 
m»t j:.i to Aun»r:i. \«», I think not. A lecturer on psy- 
rlinliii:y wa^ killt'd tlim* the i>ther ni;rht by the playful dis- 
i-Iiariri' nf a ))iir^c-|ii»t<>] in tlit' hands of a degenerate and 
iiitoNicah'] S)iaiiiap]. 'i'his I'ireumstauce, and a rumor 
that tlir i-iti/fiis arr //,//<// literature, induce me to go back 
to Vir;:inia. 



I liad pointed out to mo at a restaurant a man who had 
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it was alto^other lU'cessjiry thiit he shoiiM be there by lliat 
hour. So the Stage Company said to Henry Monk, the 
driver of the extra: ** Henry, this great man must l)e there 
by 7 to-night.*' And Henry answered, ** The great man 
shall be there." 

The roads were in an awful state, and during the first 
few miles out of Folsom slow ])rogress was made. 

•• Sir/' said Mr. (Jreelev, are vou aware that I nittui b< 
at IMa<'erville at 7 o'clo<"k to-night ? '' 

•* I*ve got my orders I " laconically returned Henry 
Monk. 

Still the coac'h dragged slowly forward. 

'• Sir.'* said Mr. (Jreeley, ** this is not a trifling matter. 
I ifUfsf be there at 7 ! " 

Again came the answer, ** I've got my orders I " 

Hut the speed was not increased, ami Mr. (Jreeley chafed 
away another half hour ; when, as he Wiis again about to 
remonstrate with the driver, the liorses suddeidv starte<l 
into a furious run, and all sorts of encouraging yells filled 
the air from the tliroat of Henry Monk. 

*' That i> right, my go<Kl fellow!" cried Mr. Greeley. 
** ril give you ten dollars when we get to Placerville. Now 



we (trf goini; ! " 



They were iinhcil, and at a terrible speed. 

('ra«k. «ra('k ! went tln^ whip, and again "that voice*' 
split thr air. 'Mlitup! Hi yi ! (Jloug 1 Yiji— yipl" 

Aud on thry ton- over stomas an<l ruts, up hill and <lown, 
at a ratr of sjM't'<l never before achieved by stage horses. 

Mr. (irrrlry, who liad been bouncing from one end of 
the coach to the other like an india-rubber ball, mamige<l 
to g(»t his Iu'ikI out of the wimlow, when he said : 

*• Do — oii't — oii't — <ni't you — u — u think we — e — t^— o 
^!lal] LTct tli'Tr liv -cvcu if We do— ou't — ou't go SO fast ?" 
• r\.' "ot niv or«hrs !" That was all Henrv Monk sjiiil. 
Au'l o:i tore the eo:ieh. 

It was be<*oming serious. Already the journalist waa 
i8 
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I heard liini inicing unsteadily up and down the hall out- 
side. Ill ten minutes he returned, and said : 

** Pepper I '' 

Pepper was indeed his name. He hadheen out to see if 
he could remember it ; and he was so (lushed with his suc- 
cess that he repeated it joyously several times, and then, 
witli a short hiugh lie went away. 

I had often heard of a man being *' so drunk that he 
didn't know what town lie lived in/' but here was a man 
so hideoiislv inebriated that he didn't know what his name 
was. 

I saw him no more, but I heard from him. For he pub- 
lished a notice of my lecture, in which he said I had a dis' 
sipaled air I 



vn. 

noF:.\( H (;iiKKI.KV's kideto placerville. 

Whkn Mr. (Jrcclcy was in ('alifornia ovations awaited 
him at every town, lie had written powerful leaders in 
the TrilniHr in favur of tlie Pacific railroad, which had 
;,n*eatly endeared him to the citizens of the Golden State. 
And therefore they made much of him when he went to 
see them. 

At one tr)wn the eiitliusiastic populace tore his celebrated 
while coat to j)ieres. and carried the pieces home to re- 
member him l)v. 

The citizens of Phicerville prei)ared to fete thegreat jour- 
nalist, and an extra couch, witii extra relavs of horses, was 
chartered to the California Stage Company to carry him 
fi'oni FoKsoni to Placerville — distance, forty miles. The 
extra was in some wav (h^laved, and did not leave Folsom 
iinlil late in the afternoon. Mr. Creeley was to bo feted 
at 7 o'cliM-k that cvenini,^ hv the citizens of Placerville, and 
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it w«*is altogether necessary that he shonM be tliere by that 
hour. So the Stage Company said to Henry Monk, the 
driver of the extra: *' Henry, this great man must be there 
by 7 to-night.'* And Henry answered, ** The great man 
shall be there." 

The roads were in an awful state, and during the first 
few miles out of Folsom slow progress was made. 

'* Sir," said Mr. Greeley, are you aware that I mutti 1h 
at Placerville at 7 o'clock to-night ? " 

**rve got my orders!" laconically returned Henry 
Monk. 

Still the coach dragged slowly forward. 

** Sir/* said Mr. Greeley, ** this is not a trifling matter. 
I must be there at 7 ! " 

Again came the answer, " Fve got my orders ! " 

But the speed was not increased, and Mr. Greeley chafed 
away another half hour ; when, as he was again about to 
remonstrate with the driver, the horses suddenly starte<l 
into a furious run, and all sorts of encouraging yells filled 
the air from the throat of Henry Monk. 

"That is right, my good fellow!" cried Mr. Greeley. 
** I'll give you ten dollars when we get to Placenrille. Now 
we are going I " 

They were indeeil, and at a terrible speed. 

Crack, crack I went the whip, and again ''that voice** 
split the air. ''Gitup! Hiyi! G'long! Yip— yip!" 

And on they tore over stones and ruts, up hill and down, 
at a rate of speed never before achieved by stage horses. 

Mr. Greeley, who had been bouncing from one end of 
the coach to the other like an india-rubber ball, managed 
to get his head out of the window, when he said : 

**Do — on't — on't— on't you — u — u think we— e — e — e 
shall get there by seven if we do — on't — on't go so fast ? " 

*• Tvo ^ot my orders ! " That was all Henry Monk said. 
And on tore the coach. 

It was becoming serious. Already the joamalist was 
i8 
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extremely sore from the terribly julting, and again his head 
''might have been seen '* at the window. 

** Sir," he said, *' I don't care — care— air, if we doH^t 
get there at seven ! " 

** I've got my order8 I " Fresh horses. Forward again, 
faster than before. Over ro(*kB and stumps, on one of 
which the coach narrowly estraped turning a summerset. 

** See here I " shriekeil Mr. Greeley, '• I don't core if we 
don't get thereat all I" 

** I've got my orders ! I work for the California Stage 
(oiiipany, /do. That's wot i work Uyt, They said, *git 
t his mail through by seving.* An* this man's goiu* through. 
You bi't ! (MTh)ii;; I Whoo-t»pl*' 

Another fri<(htful jolt, and Mr. Greeley's bald head sud- 
(hMiIy found \U way through the roof of the coach, amidst 
thr crash of small timl>or>i and the ripping of strong canvas. 

*' Stop, you luauiar I" he roare<l. 

A''ain answ^nnl Ili-nrv Monk : 

" \\v L'«»t iny «»nlrrs ! AVry; yowr »eai^ Horace !" 

At Mini SpriuL's, a village a few miles from PlacerTille, 
tln-v iiHt a lariri* «lrh';ratioH of the citizens of Placenrille, 
who hail mnif out to iiifct tin* (M'k'l>rated editor, and et- 
«r.it Iiiiii into ii»\vii. Then* WiLs a militar}' company, a 
lira--; lian<l. aii'l a si\-horsr wap»ii lt»ad of bi*autifnl dam- 
^••1* in milk-\vliit«' Jn-s.-rs n-pn'smtiiig all the States in the 
I'liiMh. It was nearly tlark now, but the delegation were 
:i!ii{i!v )ir'ivi'IiMl witii t^iniirs, and bo n tires blazed all along 
r ii.' v*r.i'\ :.» ri;i'-«-r\ lib'. 

'Dm- •iii/'ii- rn<-t tlu' i-narh in tlic outskirts of Mad 
>prinL'*. :in'l Mr. Monk rriinMJ in liis foam -covered steeds. 

*' ]" Mr. Crci ii'V nn board ? ** asked the chairman of the 
I'liininit tt-«'. 

■•/A r-tis, ,r f, //• /I/ /■//>■ hi\, \'] " said Mr. Monk : •'yes," he 
a<M*-<I. :ift<-r liMikhiL' diiwn tlirou;;h the hole which the fear- 
ful jiiltini: bad in:idr iu the eoach-rtxif — **yes, lean 
biiii ! II* i- tbi-re I " 



I •» 
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*' Mr. Greeley," said the Chairman of tlie Committee, 
presenting himself at the window of the coach, " Mr. 
Greeley, sir ! We are come to most cordially welcome yon, 

sir why, God bless me, sir, you are bleeding at the 

nose ! " 

" Tve got my orders ! " cried Mr. Monk. '* My orders 
is as follers : (iet him there by seving ! It wants a quarter 
to seving. Stand out of the way ! " 

**Hnt. sir," exclaimed the Committee-man, seizing the 
off leader by the reins — ** Mr. Monk, wo are come to escort 
him into town I Look at tho procession, sir, and the brass 
bands, and the people, and thf youu^ women, sir!'* 

"Pre got iinj ordvrs ! '' siToiinuMl Mr. Monk. "My 
orders ilon't say nothin' about no brass bands and young 
women. My orders says. * git him there by seving !' Let 
go them lines ! Cloar the way there I Whoo-ep I Keep 
Yoi R SEAT, lIouvrEl" and the coach dashed wildly 
through the procession, upsetting a portion of the brass 
band, and violently grazing the wagon which contained the 
beautiful young women in white. 

Years henee, gray-liaired men, who were little boys in 
this j>roression. will tell their grandchildren how this stage 
tore through Mud Sprini^s, and liow Horace Greeley's bald 
head ever and anon showed itself, like a wild apparition, 
alM)ve the coaeh-roof. 

Mr. Monk was on tirne. Tliere is a tradition that Mr. 
Grt^eley was very iiidi^niant for a while ; then he laughinl, 
and finally |)resented Mr, Monk with a bran new suit of 

elothes. 

Mr. Monk himself is still in tlio employ of the California 
Stage ('onij)any. and is rather fon<l of relating a story that 
has niadt' him famous all ovir the Pacific coast. But he 
savs h«* yields to no man in his admiration for llorace 
Gretdev. 
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VIII 

TO KEESK RIVER. 

I LEAVE Virtriiiia for (Jroat Sailt Lake City, v/a the Reese 
\U\vr SilviT diggings. 

There arc eight imsseugers of us inside the coach — 
whirh, bv tht* wav. isn't a coach, but a Conrord roventl 
III ml wagon. 

Among tlir jtassengers is a genial man of the name of 
I{yder, who has achieved a widespread reputation as a 
st rangier of unpleasant bears in tlie mountain fastnesses of 
California, and who is now an eminent Reese Kiver miner. 

We ride night and day, passing through the land of 
the Piute Indians. I^•ports reaeh us that fifteen hundred 
of these savages nrr on the I^am|)age, under the command 
oi' a red usurper named ButTalo Jim, who 8ci*ms to bc^ a 
sort of .IctT I>avi<. inasmueii as he and his followers have se- 
eedrd from the rrirular Piute organization. The seceding 
sa\:iL'es ));i\4' aniioiineed that they shall kill and scalp all 
pal -:':e-iv | whirh makrsour face pale. I reckon] found lofwe 
JM r!i at -•>••! ioh. We tin<l the guard doubliMl ut all the sta- 
ll.. m- win i-f'Wi' chanLrt^ horses, and our passengers nor vou si J 
i'\:i-ii:ii ■ ! M'ir pistols and readjust thclong glittering knives 
I.I 1 it-ir lnlt-. 1 f»fl in my pockets to see if the key which 
uiilM.k< iii«> • arpfi-bair <'ontaining my revolvers is all right 
— t'xr I li.id ratlnr brilliantly locked my deadly wi>apons 
up in lliar arti'-h*. whii-h wa< -^trapped with the other bag- 
iraL'«- t«» tin- rai k Ih-Iuu.I. The passengers frown ou me 
fi»r till* rarfl«---n»--. but tin* kind-hearted llyder givea me 
a >ma!I diiublf.barrrjlrd *snu. with which 1 narrowly eacape 
miirdirlhir niy !>• !«i\.m1 friend IIin;(ston in (M)ld bUiod. I 
am not ii-r t<» giiii^ aiid tliing>. and in changing the position 
«iftlii- wrapon I piiUtMl the trigger rather harder than 
n«'«eftsary. 
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When this wicked rebellion first broke oat I was among 
the first — to stay at home — chiefly because of my utter ig- 
norance of firearms. I should be valuable to the Army as a 
Brigadier-General only so far as the moral influence of 
— my name went. 



However, we pass safely through the land of the Piutes, 
unmolested by Buffalo James. This celebrated savage can 
read and write, and is quite an orator, like Metamora, or 
the last of the Wainpanoa<^s. lie went on to Washington a 
few vears ago and called Mr. Buchanan his Great Father, 
and the members of the Cabinet his dear Brothers. They 
gave him a groat many blankets, and he returned to his 
lH«autifiil hunting grounds and went to killing stage drivers. 
He ?nad«' such a fine impression upon Mr. Buchanan dur- 
ing liis sojourn in W;ishington that that statesman gave a 
young Knglish tourist, who crossed the plain a few years 
sin<*<', a letter of intnMluetion to him. The great Indian 
cliief read the Knglish })erson\s letter with considerable em(>- 
tion. and then ordered him scalped, and stole his trunks. 

Mr. Kyd«'r knows me only :is ** Mr. Brown.'* and he re- 
freshes me (luring tlie journey by quotations from my books 
and lectures. 

** Never seen Ward ? '' he said. 

-Oh, no.'' 

** Ward says lie likes little girls, but he likes large girls 
just as well. Haw, haw, haw! I shonld like to see the 
(1 fcxjl ! '' 

He referred to nie. 

He rwu woke mo up in the middle of the night to tell me 
one of Ward's jokes. 



I lecture at Big Crook. 

Big Cr.tk i- a sirairgling, wild, little village; and the 
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house in whirh I had the honor of speaking apiece had no 
other floor than the hare earth. The roof was of sage- 
hruHh. At one end of the buihlinji^ a huge wood fire blazed* 
whic^hy with half-a-dozcn tallow-candlcd, afforde<l all the 
illumination desire<L The lecturer 8]K>ke from behind 
the drinking bar. Behind him long rows of decanters glis- 
tened ; al>ove him hun<; pictures of race-horses and prize- 
ti^^hters : and tMsidi' him, in his shirt-sleeves and wearing a 
cheerful smile, stood the bar-keeper. My speeches at the 
Bar before this had been of an elegant character, perhaps* 
but quite bri<»f. They never extended beyond " I don't 
<'are if I do," ** Xo sugar in mine," And short gems of 
a like eharaeter, 

I had a good audience at Big Creek, who seemed to be 
pleased, the bar-keeper espe<'ially ; for at the close of any 
'" point** that 1 sou^^ht to make he would deal the counter 
a vipiroiis blow with bis fist, and exclaim, *' Good boy 
from the New Kn^rland State's ! listen to William W- 
Shaki*s[»ean' ! ** 

Bark to Austin. W*.* lose our way, and hitching oar 
horses to atrrc, >;o in search of some human lieings. The 
\\\\*\\\ is viTy dark. We soon stumble upon a camp-fire, 
:iii(i an un[)K'a^antIy iiUMlulated voice asks us to say our 
l>rav<Ts. iidilliii: that wr an> on the jMjint of going to Glory 
uitli our boots on. I think perhaps there may be 
truth in this, as the mouth of a horse-pistol almost 
my fnrrhcad. while immediately behind the butt of that 
MtMiIi-dealini: weapon I perceive a large man with black 
whi^kri's. Other lar;:«* men begin to assemble, also with 
lii>r>e-pist(»ls. l>r. IIin;:ston hastily explains, while I go 
back to thecarriaL'<' tosav mv prayers, where there iamore 
rnoiii. Tlie men wen- miners on a prod]>ecting tour, and 
a-^ we advanced iiihui them without sending them word 
thev took us f»»r hi'diwav robbers. 

I inn-t not f«)rL:it to sav that mv brave and kind-hearted 

• • * 

friciid Kv'ler i>f the mail coach, who had so often alluded 
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to ** Ward " in our ride from Virginia to Austin, was among 
my hearers at Big Creek. He had discovered who I was, 
ai.d informed me that he liad dchated wliether to wollop 
me or give me some ricli silver chiims. 



IX. 



GREAT SALT LAKE CITY. 

How was T to he <:n*eted hv th«* Mormons ? That was 
rather an excitin<; (juestion with me. I haul been told on 
the plains that a certain humorous sket«'h of mine (written 
some years before) had <rreatly incensed the Saints, and a 
<o|)y of the Sacramento I'liion newspaper had a few days 
bef(»re faUen into mv hands in which a Salt Lake corre- 
spon(h'nt (juitc ch^arly intimated that \\\\ re<'eption at the 
new Zion mi<rht be unpleasantly warm. I ate my dinner 
moodily and sent out f4>r somecij^ars. The venenible clerk 
broui^ht nu' six. They cost only two dollars. They were 
pro(!urcd at a ston* near by. The Salt I^ake House sells 
neither ci^^ars nor li<jUors. 

I smoke in my room, having no heart to mingle with the 
people in the otVice. 

Dr. Hinirston ** tbank< (lod he never wrote against the 
Mormons.'* and irocs out in sear<'h of a l>rother Knjrlish- 
man. Comes back at ni;:ht and says there is a prejudice 
a«rainst \\w. Advices nic to keej> in. Has heard that the 
Mormons thirst for my l»lood and are on the l(M>kout for 
me. 

Under these circumstances I keep in. 

Tiic next day is Sunday, and we go to the Tal)oruaele, 

in the nioiiiinj:- I'lic Tal»ermicle is located on street, 

and is a \*A\)i rakish )>uilding of adobe, capable of seating 
some twenty-tive hundred persous* There is a wide pUt- 
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form and a rather large pulpit at one end of the building* 
and at the other end is another platform for the choir. A 
young Irishman of the name of Sloan preaches a sensible 
sort of discourse, to which a Presbyterian could hardlvhave 
objected. I^ast night this same Mr. Sloan enactetl a char- 
acter in a rollicking Irish farce at the theatre ! And he 
]>layed it well, I was told ; not so well, of course, as the 
great Dan Ikyant could; but I fancy he was more at 
home in the Mormon pulpit than Daniel would have 
been. 

^rhe Mormons, by the way, are preeminently an amuse* 
men t -loving people, and the Elders pray for the success of 
their theatre with as much earnestness as they pray for 
anything else. The congregation doesu*t startle us. It 
is known, I fancy, that the heads of the Church are to be 
absent to-dav, and the attendance is slim. There are no 
ravishingly beautiful women present, and no positively 
ugly ones. Tlic men are fair to middling. They will 
never be shiin in cold bl(MMl for their lieauty, nor shut up 
in jail fj^r their homeliness. 

IMierc arc soiiu* good y«»iccs in the choir to-ilay, but the 
on-Iie^tral aecoinpanimciit is unusually slight. S4>nietiniea 
tiny ihtrixlnee a full brass and string liand in (-hurrh. 
UrJL'liniri Voung says the devil has m(Uio]N>lizod the gooil 
iiiu-i<' lot.:: eiinugli, and it is high time the l^inl had a 
]iorii<iii (if it. Tlienfttrc tromlKuies are tooted on Sundays 
in I'taii a< xNt'II as on «>tlicr days ; and there are some splen- 
ili<l iriii-ii-ians there. Tiic Orchestra in Krigham Youngls 
tlh-atP- is (|uite e<|iial to any in Hroadway. There is a 
\«Mitli in Salt Lake City (I forget his name) who plays the 
«nriii t like a Ni»rth Aiiu'rican angel, 

Mr. Sti'iilioii>e relieves inc of any anxiety I had felt in 
n-Lrai'il to lia\iiig my swan-like tliToat cut by the Danites, 
but tliink^ my wholesale denunciation of a people I had 
iiev»T >\'\-\\ was rather hasty. The following is the 
gra[)h to which the Saints objected. It occun in 



A 
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*' Artomus Ward " paper on Brigham Young, written some 
years ago : 

** I girded up my Lions and fled the Seen. I paekt up 
my duds and left Salt Ijake, which is a 2nd Soddum and 
Germorer, inhabited by as theavin' & onprincipled a set 
of retchis as ever drew Breth in eny spot on the Globe." 

I had forgotten all about this, and as Elder Stenhouse 
read it to me ** my feelings may be better imagined than 
described," to use language I think I luive heard before. 
I pleaded, however, that it was a purely burlesque sketch, 
and that this strong paragraph should not be interpreted 
literally at all. The Elder didn't seem to see it in that 
light, but we parted pleasantly. 



X. 

THE MOINTAKV FEVKR. 

I GO back to my hotel and go to bed, and T do not get 
up again for two weary weeks. I have tlio mountain fever 
(so called in Utali, thoii^^h it closely n'senibles the old- 
style typhus) and my case is j)n>nnuiKi'd dangerous. I 
don't regard it so. I don't, in fact, rc^^ard anything. I 
am all right, tnt/sclf. ^fy j)oor Hingston shakes his head 
sadly, and Dr. Williamson, from ('a!n|) l>onglas. pours all 
kinds of bitter stutT down my throat. I drink his health 
in a dose (»f the cheerful Ix^veraixe known as jalap, aiul 
thresh the sheets witli my hot hantls. I address large as- 
semblages, who have somehow got into my room, and I 
charge Dr. Williamsnii wjtji the murder of Luce, and Mr. 
Irwin, the actor, with the murder of Shakspeare. I have 
a lucid spell now and tlien, in one of which James Town- 
se!id. the landlord, enters. He whispers, but I hear what 
he says far to«) distinctly : *' This man can have anything 
and evervtliiniT he wants ; hut I'm no hand for a sick room. 
1 never muld .xr mnjhniljj die,** 
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That was cheering, I thouglit. 

I lay th(*ro in this wild, broiling way fur nearly two 
weeks, when one morning I woke up with my heud clesr 
and an immense plaster on my stomach. The plaster ha<I 
operaicd. I was so raw tlnit I <'ouhl hy no mcand say to 
Dr. Williamson, Wt'll (hni\ thou good and faithful servant. 
I wishe<l he had lathed me before he plastered me. I was 
fearfully weak. I was frightfully thin. With either one 
of mv le^rs v<ui uould have cleaned the stem of a meer- 
schaum pipe, ^ly backbone had the aj)pearance of a elothcs- 
line with a ({uantity of Knglish walnuts strung upon it My 
face was almost gon(^ My nose was so sharp that I didn't 
dare stick it into other j>e(»ple's business for fear it would 
stay there. Hut by borrowing my agent's overcoat I snc- 
ceede<l in )>roducing a shadow. 

I have been looking at Zion all day, and my feet are 
sore and my legs are weary. I go back to the Salt Lake 
House and have a talk with landhml Townsend about the 
State of Maine. He came from that bleak region, hav- 
ini: skinned his infantile eves in York county. He was 
at Nauvno. and was forced to s«dl his entire i»roperty there 
for ?^"»<». He has thrived in Utah, however, and is much 
thongiit of by the Church. He is an Klder, and preaches 
of-<-asi<Mially. He has only two wives. I hear lately that 
he |ja< <«iM his property for A*jr),0()0 to Hrighani Young, 
yiid iTMue to KnL'land to make converts. How impressive 
he ma\ i»e a^ an e\p<»undir of the Mormon gospel, I don't 
know. Hi< btMr-^iiaks and ehi«ken-pies. Imwever. wer.* 
tir^t-ratr. .Ianie< and I talk about Maine, and cordially 
agree that ><• far a< pine boards and horse- nuick end are 
eoncrrneil. it i-i eoualli'l bv few and excelled by none. 
TihTe i-^ no |i]a<-i' !iki' imnie. \\< Clara, the Maid of Milan, 
\er\ justh nbxrxi - : ami uliili* .1. Tt^wnsend would lie 
nidiappy in Maine, his heart evidently beats back there 
noNv and th<-n. 

I heard the luNc «jf lionif <iil<ll\ illustrutod in OregoDi 
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one iii^lit, in a country bar-room. Some well-dressetl men, 
in a state of .stron<; drink, were boasting of their re8j)ee- 
tive places of nativity. 

•* I," sail! one. '* was l>orn in Mississiiipi, where the sun 
ever shines and the niagnolijw bh)om all the hajjpy year 
round." 

** And 1/' said another, '* wjw born in Kentucky — Ken- 
tucky, the lj(»me of impassioned oratory : the home of 
Clay, the State of si)U'ndid women, of pilhint men I" 

** And I," said another, ** was born in Virginia, the 
home of Wjushington : the l)irtliphice of statesmen : the 
State of chivalric deeds and nobh' liospitality ! " 

** And I,*' saiil a yellow-haired and sallow-faced man, 
who was not of this party at all, and who had been fjuietly 
smoking a short black pipe by the tire during their mag- 
nificent conversation — ** and 1 Wiis born in the garden- 
spot of America." 

•* Where is tliat ?" thev said. 

*' Sk't'(niheii((n, Maine!'" he replied; * kin I sell you a 
razor strop ? " 



XI. 



•* I AM HKKK." 



Thkkk is no mistake about tiiat, and there is a good pros- 
pect of niv >tavinL: here for sonie time to come. The 

I k » • 

snow is dcrp oil the irroimd. and more is falling. 

The i)o.iMr looks i:linn, ainl speaks of his ill-starred 
countryniaii, *>f Sir. .1. I'Vanklin. who went to the Arctic 
once too nunli. 

A ;^^<hmI thin;^^ happened d()wn here the other day, siiid 
a niirirr fmrn New lIaFnj>shir<' to me. ** A man i»f Boston 
drcs-'in* unit throtiL^i there and at one of the stations 
tln-rr u.i^ii'i ;iii\ iiiiilt>. Says the man who was tixtnl 
out tu kill 111 hi- r»M-tMn dressin', * Where's them mules?* 
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I politely replied that I was one of ** them fellers.*' 
** Wall, <lon't make fun of our clothes in the pai)er8. 
VVe air goin' right straight through in these here clothes, 
trevk'iT I We aiirt goin' to raff out till we git to Nevady I 
l*ass them sassiges ! " 



xir. 

HIUOIIAM YOUXO. 

HRKiiiAM YorN(J sends word I may sec him to-morrow. 
80 I go to IkmI singing the popular Mormon hymn : 

I>»t th*' chorus still be sunj?, 

L<ing livf lirother Brighain Young. 

And hlesstHi be the vale of r>t»8ere*t — rfet — r§t ! 

Arul blessed be the vale of Deseret. 

At two o'rlock the next afternoon Mr. Hiram B. Claw- 
son, Hrighani Youn<:'s s(»n-in-law and chief husiness 
nnniapT. calls for nie with the Proj>het*s private sleigh, 
and wc start f<»r that distinguished person's block. 

I am shown into the lV<»j)het's chief oflice. He comes 
forward, ''re^ts me cordiallv, ami intrtKluces me to several 
influential Mornmns who are present. 

Briudiani YoiniLT is *\'2 years old, of nunlium height, and 
with <andy hair and whiskers. An active, iron nuin, with 
a «lcar >h:irp eye. A man of consummate shrewdness — of 
;:reat e\c« iitive al>ility. He was horn in the State of 
\'<'rninnt. :hh1 s«» bv the wav was Heber ( '. Kimball, who 
will wear iIh* M<»rnn>n Belt when Hrigham leaves the ring. 

i^ri;^'liarn Yoiiii<: i> a man of great natural ability. If 
v»m a^k me. ib'W pious is lu* ? 1 treat it ils a conundrum, 
and iriNe it np. Personally he treated me with markin] 
kindn«*>< tlimni^dKHit my sojourn in Tlah. 

111^ powir ill rtah is t^uite as absolute as tiuit of aii^ 
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livii);^' sovereign, yet hit uses it with sueh euiiKiimniate 
shrewdness that his ]>eoi>le are passionately <k*vote«l to 
him. 

He WS18 an KIder at the first formal Mormon '* stake'* in 
tliis country, at Kirtland. <Miio, and went to Nauvoo with 
Joseph Smith. Tliat distin;;;uislied Mormon handed hiis 
mantU^ and the Prophet business over to Urigham when 
he died at Xauvoo. 

Smith did a more flourishing Inisiness in the Prophet 
line than B. Y. does. Smith usihI to have his little Revela- 
tion ahnost every day — sometimes two before dinner. B. Y- 
oidv takes one <niee in a while. 

ft 

The £;ateway of his bloek is surmounted bv a braaa 
American ca^h>. and tliev sav (** thev sav '' here means 
ant 1- Mormons) that lie receives his spiritual dispatches 
throM«rh this jiiece of patriotie poultry. They also say that 
h(> receivis revehiti«ms from a stuffed white ealf that is 
trimmed with red rii)i)ons and ke]>t in an iron box. I don't 
siippnsc tiicsc thiii;:s are true. Humor says tluit when the 
Linii II on SI* was ready to he shin^lei], Brigham rei-eived a 
mcssa<;e from the Lord statin;^ tlmt the caqienterB most 
all take hold and shin^de it, and not charge a nnl cent for 
their services. Such carpenters as refused to shingle wonld 
;ro to hell, and no postponement on account of the weather. 
They ^:iy ih.il r>riL'ham, whenevi-r a train of emigrants 
arri\e<i in S:i!t l.:ikr City, orders all the women to march 
up \K\\\\ ihiNvn iH-forr his liloek. while he stands on the 
portieo of tiie Lion House and ;;oht»les up the prettiest 

Me \< an irnmeiisi-Iv wealthy man. His wealth is van- 

• ft 

or:-1\ otimaieil at fn>m ten to twenty m i II itms <»f dollars, 

ft 

Menuii*^ >:iw mill.-*. .L;ri>t niill>. woollen factories, brasii and 
iiMii found rir-. f.irnis. hriek-yanls. i"i:c., and su]ierintendr 
tlieni :tll in pi-r^-on. 

NnliiHly M-eni-^ to kiinw hiiw nnmy wivi's Brigham Yonn«» 
hu^. SoMie set the iiumiu'r as hi;:h uri eighty, in which 
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case his children must be too numerous to mention. Each 
wife has a room to herself. These rooms are large and 
airy, and I suppose they are supplied with all the modern 
improvements. But never having been invited to visit 
them I can't speak very definitely about this. When I 
left the Prophet he shook me cordially by the hand, and 
invited me to call again. This was flattering, because if 
he dislikes a man at the first interview he never sees him 
again. He made no allusion to the " letter " I had written 
about his community. Outside guards were pacing up 
and down before the gateway, but they smiled upon 
me sweetly. The veranda was crowded with Gentile miners, 
who seemed to be surprised that I didn't return in a 
wooden overcoat, with my throat neatly laid open from 
ear to ear. 



I go to the Theatre to-night. I was an actor once, my- 
self. I supported Edwin Forrest at a theatre in Phila- 
delphia. I played a pantomimic part. I removed the 
chairs between scenes, and I did it so neatly that Mr. F. 
said I would make a cabinet-maker if I '' applied'' myself. 



1'he parquette of the theatre is occupied exclusively by 
the Mormons and their wives and children. They wouldn't 
lot a (rontilc in there any more than they would a serpent. 
In the side scats are those of President' Young's wives who 
go the play, nnd a large and varied assortment of chil- 
dren. It is an odd sight to see a jovial old Mormon file 
down the parquette aisle with ten or twenty robust wives 
at his heels. Yet this spectacle may be witnessed every 
night the theatre is opened. The dress circle is chiefly 
occupied by tlie officers from Camp Douglas and the 
Gentile Merchants. The upper circles are filled by th^ 
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private soldiers uiul Mormon boys. I feel bound to nay 
that a Mormon audience is quite as apprei'iative as any 
otlier kind of an audience. They prefer comedy to trage<iy. 
Sen ti men till plays, for obvious reasons, are unpo]nilar with 
them. It will be remembercMl that when C Melnotte. in 
the liiidv of Lvons, comes home from the wars, he folds 
Pauline to his heavin;^ heart and makes several remarks 
of an impassioned and slobbering character. One night 
when the Lady of Lyons was produeiil here, an agetl 
Mormon arose and went out with his twenty-four wive«, 
an;rrily statin<; that he wouldn't sit and see a phiy whore u 
man made such a ntssrfl fuss nrer am* trninmi, 

Bri;^ham Young usually sits in the middle of the par- 
quette, in a nx-king-ehair, and with his hat on. He does 
not «*srort his wivrs to the theatre. They go alone. 
When the play drags he eitlier falls into a tranquil sleeper 
walks out. n«' wt'iirs in winter time a green wrapper, and 
his hat in the srvle intriMliircd into this ccnintrv 1)V Louid 
Kossuth. Ksq. the liberator of Hungaria. I invested m 
tlojlar in the lilu'rtv of HiinuMria nearlv tifteen vears uffo. 



Mil.— A IMKCE IS fc^ruKKN. 

A I'ln K li.ttli In \ i«-iMrii*-; no h-ss than war. 

•• HN-'-i'l :iir tin- Pii-i-i'-iuakers." That is Scriptun». 

'i'!i»- night iA thf ** rouii«- oration" is rome, and ih" 
.-|p« ;iki r i- anMiiLnii:: hi- I»ark hair in the star dressing- 

pMini .if tli«' ih<atrr. T: riliotra is ]>hiying selections 

fi'orii ih< <Miit]lr ii|Mra nf " I'n Kalinin M:iseheru,'* and 
tin- liiiM-«- I- full. Mr. .ImJiii r. Caiiie, the f.NCellent stiige 
MiaiiaL'»i". I«:»- ::ivi!i nn- an i']«'L:aut drawing-riKtm scene in 
wiiii-Ji III >|M'ak iri\ liitii* |hi'*'<'. 

I in loua. I i>n<" I<"Min-d m a theatre, and the heartleti 
luaiiaL'^r .lm^«" hh- a •i'lngmn .-I'fUe.J 
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The curtain goes up, and 1 stand before a Salt Lake of 
upturned faces. 

1 can only say that I was never listened to more at- 
tentiv€»ly and kindly in my life than I was by this audience 
of Mormons. 

Among my receipts at the box-office thU night were— 
20 bushels of wheat. 
5 " corn. 
4 " potatoes. 

2 " oats. 
4 " salt. 
2 hams. 

1 live pig (Dr. Kingston chained him in the box-office.) 

1 wolf-skin. 

r> pounds honey in the comb. 

Hi strings of sausages — 2 j)ounds to the string. 

1 cat-skin. 

1 churn (two famili(»s wont in on this : it is an ingenious 
churn, and fetches butter in five minutes by rapid grind- 
ing). 

I set children's undcr-garmcnts. embroidered. 

1 firkin of butter. 

1 keg of ai)[)le-sauce. 

One man undertook to pass a dog (a cross l)etween a 
Scotch terrier and a Welsh rabbit) at the box-otliee, and 
another presented a German-silver cot!in-plate, but the 
Doctor very justly rei)iilsed them l)oth. 



XIV.— THE HALL. 

TuK Mormons are fond of dancing. Hrigham and Heber 
r. (lanrc. S(» do Daniel H. Wells, and the other heacls of 
tin* Clnirch. Halls are openeil with prayer, and when 
thev break up a benediction is pronounced. 
>9 
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I am invited to a ball at Social Hall, aud am escorted 
thither by Brothers Stenhouse and Clawson. 

Social Hall is a spacious and cheerful room. The motto 
of ** Our Mountain Home" in brilliant evergreen capitals 
adorns one end of the hall^ while at the other a platform 
is erected for the musicians, behind whom there is room 
for those who don*t dance to sit and look at the festivities. 
Brother Stenhouse, at the request of President Young, 
formally introduces me to company from the platform. 
There is a splendor of costumcry about the dancers I had 
not expected to see. Quadrilles only are danced. The 
mazourka is considered sinful. Even the old-time ronnd 
waltz is tabooed. 

I dance. 

The Saints address each other here, as elsewhere^ as 
Brother and Sister. *'This way, Sister!" " Where are 
you ^oing, Brother?*' &c., &c. I am called Brother 
Ward. This pleases me, and I dance with renewed vigor. 

'i'lie Pro])het has some very charming daughters^ several 
of wlioin are pn^scnt to-night. 

r was told they spoke French and Spanish. 

The Proplu^t is more industrious than graceful as a 
dancer, lie (exhibits, however, a spryncss of legs qnite 
HMuarkablc in a man at his time of life. I didn't seeHeber 
(:. Kimball on the floor. I am told he is a loose and 
re(^k]«'fc's (lam'(M', ami that many a lily-white toe has felt 
the rrusliin«i: wei<rht of his cow-hide monitors. 

The old i^ontleman is present, however, with a large 
number of wivt's. It is said he calls them his " heifers." 

** Ain't you goin' to dance with some of my wives?" 
said a Mormon to me. 

These things make a ^formon ball more spicy than a 
(ientile one. 

The supper is sumptuous, and bear and beaver adorn the 
bill of fare. 

I go away at the early hour of two in the morning. The 
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moon is shining brightly on tlie snow-covered streets. 
The lamps are out, and tlie town is still as a graveyard. 



XV.— PHELI'S'S ALMAXAO. 

TiiKKE is an eccentric Mormon at Salt Lake City'of tho 
name of W. W. Piiclps. lie is from Cortland, State of 
New York, and has been a Saint for a good many years. 
It is said he enacts the character of tlie Devil, with a pea- 
green tail, in the Mormon initiation ceremonies. lie also 
published an almanac, in which he blends astronomy with 
short moral essays, and suggestions in regard to the proper 
management of hens. He also contributes a poem, entitled 
••The Tombs," to his almauac for the current year, from 
which I (|UOte the last verse : — 

** Ch()o*»e ye ; to rest witli stately g^rooms ; 
JuHt such a ])lace tliere is for sU»t»pinjif ; 
Where everytliinj;, in common keepin^c* 
Is free from want and worth anil weeping; 
Tliere ftdly's harvest is a reaping. 
Down ill the grave among the tomlw." 



i» 



Now, I know that poets and tin-pedlars are *' licenscfl, 
but why does W. W. W advise us to sleep in the barn with 
the ostlers ? These arc tin* most dismal tombs on record, 
not except the Tomb of the Capnlets, the 'I'ombs of New 
York, or the Toombs of (Jcorgia. 

rnder the bead of *• Ohl Sayings." Mr. P. publishes the 
following. There is a nindi'sty ai»out tlie last ** saying" 
which will be pretty apt to strike the reader : — 



(< 



The Ix»r<l (l<M»s gjHMl and Sjitan evil, naid Modes. 
Sun and m<K)ri. si't> int' e(iii(]uer. said Jonhua. 
Virtue »*xalts a u<»maf». said David. 
Fools and folly frolic, sjiid Solomon. 
Judgments Udong to (<oil, said Isaiah* 
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The path of the just is plain, said Jeremiah. 

The Hout that sins iHes, said Ezekiel. 

The w irked <lo wicked, said Daniel. 

Kphraini fled and hid. said Hosea. 

The (ieMtil<*s war and waste, said Joel. 

The mn'oikI rei^n w |>eac«' and plenty, said AmoSi 

Zion is the liouse of tlie i^\h, said Obadiah, 

A fl.sh savc<I nie. said Jonah. 

Our Lion will U* terrihic, said Micah. 

DcMTtor, cnire yountelf. sai<l the Saviour. 

Live to live again, said W. W. Phelps.* 



XVI. 

IirKKAH FOU THE KOAD I 

Time, Wo<hi«»s<hiv aftornoon, Febniarv 10. The Over^ 
land Stagr. Mr. William (J lover on the box, stands before 

the vcramia of tlie Salt Uikt' House. 

We gn away on wheels, hut the deep snow eompelsas to 
suhstituti* lunntTs twelve miles out. 

Tile re an* four passengers of us. We pieree the Wmh- 
.•iatrh nioiiMtains Uv Parley's <-;irion. 

\\ r reai-ii Wrlii-r station, thirty miles from Salt I^ke 
rity an«i wiMlv situated at tlu' foot of the grand Echo 
Cafinii, at .'i o'rliii-k the following morning. We renuun 
(»\i>r a (lav hen* with .lames Hroniley, agent of the Over- 
liiml STa;:r liiir. aiKJ who is better known on the plains 
tii.-iii Siiak-iM-an- i^ : alilioi)i:h Shakspeare liaa done a good 
• ii'.il fi>r till' >t:iir<'. .laiiifs ISroniley has seen the Overland 
lihi' ;:row up from iis piin\iiv : and as Fitz-Crreon llallerk 
happily (»li-rrvi-!. uitm- know him ///// tulike his style. He 
was inttMiili'«l for an agent. In iiis infancy he used to lisp 
the refrain, 

** 1 want to \h» an a^^Mit. 
Ami with (he aK«*ntH stand." 

Forwanl to V**t\ Briilger. in an open sleigh. Night 
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clear, cold, and moonlit. Driver Mr. Samuel Smart. 
Through Echo Caflon to Hanging Kock Station. The 
snow is very deep, there is no path, and we literally shovel 
our way to Robert Pollock's station, which we achieve in 
the Course of Time. Mr. P. gets up and kindles a fire, 
and a snowy nightcap and a pair of very bright black eyes 
beam upon us from the bed. That is Mrs. Robert Pollock 
The log cabin is a comfortable one. I make coffee in my 
French coffee-pot, and let loose some of the roast chickens 
in my basket. Mrs. Pollock tells me where I can find 
cream for the coffee, and cups and saucers for the same, 
and appears so kirul, that I regret our stay is so limited 
that we can't see more of her. 

On to Yellow Creek Station. Then Needle Rock — a des- 
olate hut on the Desert, house and bam in one building. 
The station-keeper is a miserable, toothless wretch, with 
shaggy yellow hair, but says he's going to get married. I 
think I see him. 

Pass Quaking Asp Springs and Muddy to Fort Bridger. 
Here are a group of white buildings, built round a plaza, 
arToss the middle of which runs a creek. 

We are on the road again, Sunday the 14th, with a 
driver of the hi^^^hly floral name of Primrose. At 7 the 
next morning we reach (Jreen River Station, and enter 
Idaho Territorv. This is the Hitter Creek division of the 
Overland route, of which we had heard so many unfavor- 
able stories. The division is really well managed by Mr. 
Stewart, though the country through which it stretches is 
the most wretched I ever saw. The water is liquid alkali, 
and the roads are soft sand. The snow is gone now, and 
the dust is thick and blinding. So drearily, wearily we 
drag onward. 

We reach the summit of the Rocky Mountains at mid- 
night on the ITth. The climate changes suddenly, and the 
cold is intense. We resume runners, have a breakdown, 
and are forced to walk four miles. 
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I remember that one of the numeroiid reasons urged in 
favor of General Fremont's election to the Presidency 
in \%7y(\ was his finding the path across the Rocky Moun- 
tains. I wrung my frostbitten hands on that dreadful 
nig))t, an<l declared that for me to deliberately go over 
that path in mid- winter was a suflicient reason for my 
election to any lunatic asylum, by an overwhelming 
vote. 

Another sensation. Not comic this time. One of our 
]):Lssengcrs, a fair-haired German l>ov, whose sweet ways 
had ((11 ire won us all, sank on the snow, and said — Let me 
sleep. We knew only too well what that meant, and tried 
hard to rouse him. It was in vain. Iji*t me sleep, he said. 
And so in the cold starli^^ht he died. We took him up 
tenderly from the snow, and bore him to the sleigh that 
awaited ik by the roadside, s(»me two miles away. The 
new nionn was shinin^r now, and the smile on the sweet 
white fact* tnjfl iiiMv painh*ssly the piNirboy had died. No 
one knew him. He was from iht* Bannock mines, was ill- 
i-i:id. ]):id n'» b:i;r,ira;rc <»r money, an<l his fare was |Hiid to 
hetiM-r. lie liad >aid tiiat he was ^oingbaek to Germany. 
Tliat \va^ all he kn«'W. So at .^^unrise the next morning we 
imrird liiin at the foot of the ^rantl mountaiins that are 
sn'»w-»o\rriMl and uy all the year round, far away from the 
l-'a-hrlaml. whi-n- it may be. some poor mother is crying 
fi»r ht'f tlarliiiir who will not eonic. 

W.' strike the North IMatte on the ISth. 

At Klk Mountain we en < -on nter a religious driver named 
Kdwaid WiiitiH'v, who 111 x IT swrars at the males. This 
III- made him di-^tiniriii^lied all over the plains. Fort 
ILilli-i-k i^ a mill- fn>m Klk. and here are some troopa of 
Ml' niii.i iitji r«L:im>-nt. under the command of Major 

'rii-'Iii;!- I.. M.ii-ki V. 

«»!! tiM- ■.»«m1i \\i- na- h 1I«H kv Thi^mas's justly celebrated 
>vt:iiiii at Ti in tIp* iiinniiMi:. a!id have a breakfast of hashed 
blaek-tailrd deer. aMti'lupe >«teaks. ham, boiled beaft honey. 
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eggs, coffee, tea, and cream. That was the squarest meal 
on the road except at Weber. 

To Virginia Dale. Weather clear and bright. Virginia 
Dale is a pretty spot, as it ought to be with sucli a pretty 
name ; but I treated with no little scorn the advice of a 
hunter I met there, who told me to give up " literatoor/* 
form a matrimonial alliance with some squaws, and ** settle 
down thar." 

Bannock on the brain ! That is what is the matter now. 
Wagon-load after wagon-load of emigrants, bound to the 
new Idaho gold regions, meet us every hour. Canvas- 
covered and drawn for the most part by fine large mules, 
they make a pleasant panorama, as they stretch slowly over 
the plains and uplands. We strike the South Platte Sun- 
day, 21st. and breakfast at Latham, a station of one-horse 
proportions. WV are now in Colorado (** Pike's Peak"), 
and wo diverge from the main route here and visit the 
flourishing and beautiful city of Denver, where I lecture. 

We go to the Mountains from Denver, visiting the cele- 
brated gold-mining towns of Black Hawk and Central City. 
I leave this queen of all the territories, quite firmly believ- 
ing that its future is to be no less brilliant than its past 
has been. 

Back to Latham again over a marshy road, and on to 
Nebraska by the main stage-line. 

Wo reach Julesberg, Colorado, the 1st of March. We 
are in the country of the Sioux Indians now, and encoun- 
ler them by tbo hun«lred- A Chief offers to sell me hii 
dau^rbter (a fair young Indian maiden) for six dollars and 
two quarts of wliisky. I (leelino to trade. 

Kansas, lo.') miles from Atebison. Atchison ! Xo 
traveller by sea ever longed to set bis foot on shore as we 
longe<l to reach the end of our dreary coach-ride over the 
wiMest jmrt of the whole continent. How we talked 
Atchi:<on, and dreamed Atchison, for the next fifty hours ! 
Atchison, I shall always love you. You were evidently 
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mistaken, Atchison, when you told nie that in case I 
" lectured '* there, immense crowds would throng to the 
hall : but you are very dear to me. Let me kiss you for 
your maternal parent I 

We are passing through the reservation of t lie Otoe In- 
dians, who long ago washed the war-paint from their faeesp 
buried the tomahawk, and settled down into quiet, pros- 
perous farmers. 



\V(» rattle leisurely into Atchison on a Sunday evening. 
liiirhts gleam in the windows of milk-white ohnrcheSy and 
th(>y tell us. far better than anything elbe could^ that we 



are back to civilization again. 



XVII. 

VERY Mrcil MARRIED. 

Are the Mormon women happy ? 

I give it up. I don't know. Apparently, the Mormon 
women are happy. 1 saw them at their best, of course-^ 
at balls, tea-parties and the like. They were like other 
women as far as niy observation extended. They were 
hoo|iiMK and furbeIow(>(l, and sho<l, and white-coUared, 
a ml ])ejewelle(l : jin«l like women all over the world, they 
were softer-evtnl :ui(l kinder-hearted than men can ever 

iioj»<» t<) be. 

'i'lie Mormon girl is reared to believe that the plurality- 
wife system as it is delit^ately called here is strictly right ; 
and in linking her destiny with a man who has twelve 
wives, she undoubtedly considers she is doing her duty. 
She loves the man. ]>robably, for I think it is not true, ai 
so many writers have stated, that girls are forced to marry 
whomsoever '* the Churcir* may dictate. Some parents 
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no doubt advise, connive, threaten, and in aggravated 
niAQ» incanenite here, us some parents have always done 
elsewhere, and always will do as long as petticoats continue 
t<» be an institntion. 

How these dozen or twenty wives get along without heart- 
burnings and hairpullings I can't see. 

There are instances on re(;ord, vou know, where a man 
tbm't live in a stutc of nninternipted bliss with one wife. 
And to sav that a man can ])ossess twentv wives without 
having his special favorite, or favorites, is to say that lie 
is an angel in boots — which is something 1 have never 
been introduced to. Von never saw an angel with alk^ard, 
although you may have seen the lieanled Woman. 

'IMic Morn]oM woman is early taught that man, being 
creatc(l in the image of the Saxiour, is far more gcwlly than 
she can ever l»r. and tliat for her to seek to nu>nopolize his 
alTections is a sperics of rank sin. So she shares his af- 
fections with live or six or twentv other women, its the 
<-ase may be. 

A man must be amply able to support a number of wives 
]>eforc be can take them. Hence, perhaps, it is that so 
many old cba|)s in I'tab have young and blooming wives 
in their scra'dios. and so manv voun;^ uien have onlv om*. 

I ba«l a man }H)iiiic«l out to me who nuirried an entire 
farnilv. He bad oriijinallv intended t<» marrv Jane, but 
.l.nir di<l not want to leave her widowe<l mother. Theother 
three ^i>ter^ were imt in the matrimonial market f<»r the 
same rea>on ; ><«llii- gallant man married the whole crowd, 
iii'liidliig the girl's L:randmother. who had lo.^t all her 
irrth. and bad t<» In- fed with a sp(n»n. The family were 
ill iiidii:ent <irenmstaiiees, and thev could not but con- 
LM'.if iilat«' themsr|ve> on >ecurin;^ a wealthv husbaml. It 
Mi'ie'l inatTe. I the trrandmot her deeply, for the first wonls 
she >aid on rea( hin;: her new bonu' were : ** Now, thank 
( lod ! I ^hall ha\ e my miiel rcg'lar ! " 

The name of .b.s,.|)h Smith is worshippeil in Utah ; and. 
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'' they s&y," that although he had been dead a good manT 
years^ he still keeps on marrying women hj proxif. Ue 
*' reveals " who shall act as his earthly agent in this matter, 
and the agent faithfully executes the defunct Prophet's 
commands. 

I have somewhere stated that Brigham Young is said to 
have eighty wives. I hardly think he has so many. Mr. 
Hyde, the backtilider^ says in his book that '* Rrigham 
always sleeps 1)y himself, in a little chamber behind hi:i 
office ; " and if he has eighty wives I don't blame him. 
He must be bewildered. I know very well that if I had 
eighty wives of my bosom I should be confused, and 
shouldn't sleep anywhere. I undertook to count the long 
sto<-kings, on the elothes-line, in his back yard one day. 
and I used up the multiplication table in less than half an 
hour. 

In this book I am writing chiefly of what I saw, and to 
elaborately denounce, at this late day, a system we all 
know must Ik* wildly wron;;, would be simply to impeach 
the intelligence of the rea<lers of this book. 



THK IMIVKLATION OK JOSKPH SMITH. 

1 iiAVi: imt tr(iui»l<Ml ilic reader with extracts from Mor- 
mon d'H'unit-nt^. 'i'iir Knok of Mormon is [tonderous, bat 
;jl<Hiiiiv. ani) at \\uir^ inrobereiit : and I will not, by anv 
nii'an<. <iunte fp>ni tliat. \\\\\ the Hevelation of Joseph 
Smith in reiranl !•> tlir alxorbinir (piestion of plurality or 
]H>]\ i::tiny may Im* nf >utliiieMt interest to n*producc here. 
Till' re:idrr has my full consent to form his own opinion 
i»f i: :-- 

i:i;vi:i.AnnN t.ivK.N i.> ,ni>i,i'ir .nmith, natvoo, jtly, K, 

1st:?. 

Verily, thu-^ .aitb the L(«r<l unti» you. my servant Joseph, 



^...^M 
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that inasmuch as you have inquired of my hand to know 
and understand wherein I, the I^rd, justified my servants, 
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob ; as also Moses, David, and 
Solomon, my servants, jis touching the principle and doc- 
trine id their having many wives and concubines : Heboid ! 
and lo, I am the Lord tliy (Jod, and will answer thee as 
toucliing this matter : therefore prepare thy heart to re- 
ceive and obey tlu' instructions whicli I am about to give 
unto you ; for all tliose who luive this law revealed unto 
them must obey the same ; for behold I I reveal unto you 
a new and an everlasting (•(>viMiant, and if ye abide not 
tliat covenant, then an' ye damned ; for no one can reject 
tliis convenant and be permitted to enter into my glory ; 
for all who will have a blessing at my hands shall abide the 
law which was appointed for that blessing, and the con- 
ditions thereof, as was instituted from before the founda- 
tions of the worM : and as pertaining to the new and ever- 
lasting eovenant, it was instituted for the fulness of my 
glory : an<l be that receivetb a fulness thereof, must and 
shall abide the law, or he shall be damned, saith the I^rd 
(iod. 

And verily I say unto yon, that the conditions of this 
law are these: All roveiiants, c-ontraets, bonds, obliga- 
tions, oaths, vows, perforinaiiees. eonneetions, associations, 
or expec tatiniis. that are not made, and entered into, and 
seahMl. by the Holy Spirit of promise, of him who is an- 
ointed, h(>th as wrll foi' time and for all eternity, and that, 
too, most liolv. liv rt'Vclation and eomniandment, through 
the medium of mine aiioinii-d. wh(>m I have appointed 
on tin* earth to liold this power (and I have ap}>ointed 
unto my servant .losrpji to hold this power in the last 
days, ar.fl thcrr is never hut one on tlie earth at a time on 
whom fhi- jtowrr and the keys (»f i\\\^ ]>riestlio<)d are con- 
ferred), an* of nt> ctVi' aey. virtue, or force in and aftel 
the n*suri«M t ion from ihr d(»ad : for all contracts that are 
not made unto tliis end li.ive an end when men are dead. 
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Bcliold ! mine houtsc is a house of order, saith tlic Lord 
God, iind not a house of confusion. Will I accept of an 
offering, saith the Ijord, that is not made in my name ? 
Or will I receive at your hands that which I have not a|>- 
poiiited ? And will I appoint unto you, saith the Ijord, 
except it be by law, even as I and my Fatlier onlained 
unto vou, before the world was ? I am the [x>rd thv (lod, 
and I give unto you this commandment, that no man shall 
c'onic unto the Father but by mc, or by my word, whirh 
is my law, saith the Lord ; and everything that is in the 
world, whether it be ordained of men, by thrones, or 
principalities, or powers, or things of name, whatsoever 
they may be, that are not by me, or by my word, saith 
the l>)rd, shall be thrown (biwn, and shall not remain 
after men are dead, nt^itber in nor after the re8urrc(*tion, 
saith the fiord your ^hkI : for whatsoever things remaineth 
are bv ine, and wbatsoexer tliin;^s are not bv mc, shall be 
shaken and destroyi'd. 

'rheri'forr, if a man inarrv him a wife in the world, and 
b<' Miarrv Iht not Itv in«', nor bv niv word, and he cove- 
nant with her so lnri;^'a> lie is in the world, and she with him, 
their «'i)venant and inarria;re is not of force when thev are 
ih'ad. ami when they an* out of the world ; therefore 
thiv are not bound bv anv law when thev are out of the 
world : therrfore, w hm thev an* <int of the world, thev 
nrithrf many n«»r are.iriven in nuirriage. but are appointed 
aTiLTcN in hiav«>n. whi<-h aniri'ls are ministering senrauts, 
til miiii^trr for thnsr who are worthv of a far more, and 
an evri'i'iliiii;, and an eliTnal w<»igbt of ;:lory ; for theie 
anirds did n^it abide ni\ law. therefore thev cannot l>e en- 
lMri:i><i. YiMt r^'main sfparatdv. and sint;lv, without exalta* 
tii>n. in t)i< ir .^;i\ih1 nmiliiion. to fll eternitv. and from 
!n'inrf«>ri!i are nnt ;rods. Imt are anjrels of God for ever 
and «'\«T. 

Anl aL':iin. \fri1v I .-av unto vou. if a man marrr a 
wiff. and make a ('u\enaiii with her for time and for all 
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eternity, if tliat covenant \a not by me or by my word, 
which is my law, and is not sealed by the Holy Spirit of 
promise, through him whom I have anointed and appointe<l 
unto this power, then it is not valid, neither of force 
when they areont of the world, because they are not joined 
by me, saith the Lord, neither by my word ; when they 
are out of the world, it cannot be received there, because 
the angels and the gods are a[i})ointed there, by whom 
they cannot pass ; they cannot, therefore, inherit my glory, 
for mv house is a house of order, saitli the Lord God. 

And again, verily I say unto you, if a man marry a wife 
bv mv word, which is inv law, and bv tlie new and ever- 
lasting covenant, and it is scaled unto them by the IIolv 
Spirit of proniisc, by liiin who is anointed, unto whom I 
have appointed this power and the keys of this priesthoo<l, 
and it shnll l»c said unto tlieni. Ye shall come forth in the 
first resurrection : and if it bu after tlie first resurrection, 
in the next resurrection ; an<l shall inherit thrones, king- 
doms, j)rin(ipalities, and powers, dominions, all heights 
and depths, tiien shall it be written in the I^imb's Book 
of Life that he shall coininit no murder. wherel)y toslied in- 
iHMcnt Mo(h1 ; ami if ve ai»ide in mv covenant, and com- 
niit ]\*i murder whereby to shed innocent bhxMl, it shall 
be dniic unto thcni in all things whatsoever my servant 
hath put upon them in tinu' and through all eternity ; 
and shall \k' of full force when they are out of the world, 
and lln'v shnll pas> l«y tlir aiiLTcls and tlie gods, which are 
s<'t tht re, to tihir ( xallation and gl(»ry in all things, as hatli 
hern sealed upon tluir iieads. which glory shall be a ful- 
ness and a continuation (^f the seeils for ever and ever. 

'V\\r\\ shall thry he gods, because they have no end ; 
tluTiforr shall they be fmm everlasting to everlasting, be- 
cause tiny rniitinin' : then shall they be above all, becjauso 
all thinirsarr snhji'ct untt» ihem. Then shall they be gods 
berausf tiny havrall powrr. and the angels are subject uuto 
thfui. 
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Verily, verily, I say unto you, except ye abide my law, 
ye cannot attain to this glory ; for straight is the gate, aud 
narrow the >vav, that leadeth unto the exaltation and con- 
tinuation of the lives, and few there be that find it, be- 
cause v(j receive mo not in the world, neither do ve know 
nic. Hut if ye receive me in the world, then shall ye 
know m(\ and shall receive vour exaltation, that where 
I am, ye shall 1)e also. This is eternal life to know 
tlic only wise and true Ood, and Jesus Christ whom 
he hath sent. 1 am he. Keceive ye, therefore, my 
law. Hroad is the gate, and wide the way that leadeth 
to the death, and many there are that go in thereat, 
because they receive me not, neither do they abide in my 
law. 

Verilv, verilv, 1 sav unto vou, if a man marry a wife 
a<'C(>rdin<r to mv word, and tliey are sealed by the Holy 
Spirit of ])roniise according to mine appointment, and he 
or she sliall conunit any sin or transgression of the new 
and everlasting covenant whatever, and all manner of 
])]asphemies; and if they commit no murder, wherein they 
shed innocent blood, yet thev shall come forth in the first 
resurrection, and enter into tluiir exaltation ; but they 
shall be destroyed in the flesh, and shall be delivered unto 
the bufTctings of Satan, unt<» the day of redemption, saith 
the Lord (lod. 

The blasphemy against the Holy (ihost, which shall not 
he forgiven in tlici world nor out of the world, is in that ye 
commit murder, wherein ye shed innocent blood, and as- 
sent unto mv death, after ve have received mv new and 
everlasting coveiumt, saith the Lord God : and he that 
abideth not this law can in no wise enter into my glory, 
but shall be damned, saith the lA)n\. 

I am the Lord thy God, and will give unto thee the law 
of my holy priesthood., as was ordained by me and my 
Father before the world was. Abraham received all things, 
whatsoever he received, by revelation and commandment. 
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bv inv word, saith tho Lord, und hiith entere<l into Ins ex- 
altatioii, and sittetii upon his throne. 

Abraham received promises concerning his seed, and of 
the fruit of his loins — from whose loins ye are, viz., my 
servant Joseph — which were to continue so long as they 
were in the world ; and jus touch in;( Al)raham and his seed 
out of the world, thev sliould continue ; hoth in the world 
and out of the world should they continue as innumerahle 
as tiie stars ; or, if ye were to count tlu* sand upon the sea- 
shore, ye could not nuuiber them. This promise is yours 
also because ye are of Abraham, and the promise was 
ma<le unto Abraham, and bv this law are the continuation 
of the works of mv Father, wherein he i^lorifieth himself. 
Go ve, therefore, and do the works of Abraham ; enter ve 
into my law, and ye shall be saved. But if ye enter not 
into, my law. ye cannot receive the promises of my Father, 
which he made unto .\braham. 

God commanded Ai)raham, and Sarah ^ave Ilagar to 
Ai)raliani to wife. .\nd whv did she d«» it 'f liecause this 
wjis the law, ami from llai^ar sprang many peopli*. This, 
therefore, was fultilliui;, ainniii5 other thin;^r<, theproniises. 
Was Abraham, therefore, under eiHplemiiation 'f Verily, I 
say unto you. Xfitf : for the l/<»r<i commanded it. Abra- 
ham was conunanded to otTer his son Isaac ; iu'verthele.>« 
it was written, Thou shalt not kill. .Vbraham, however, 
did not refuse, and it was accounted unto him for right- 
eousness. 

.\brahain rerrivctl ronnibinrs, and they bare him cliil- 
dren. and it wa^acroimtcd unto hini for ri;rhteousness, Im*. 
cause liny were Lri\en unto him. and he abode in my law ; 
as Isaac, also, and .Jacob, did none otlnr things than that 
wliich thcv were •••»iiimaiide<l : an<l because thev did none 
other thiiiL's liianthat which thev were commamled, tliev 
.M\ c rill, r.'d into their e\altati<m. acconling to the prom- 
i-»e<. .inl -it iijioii tli!<»ne«» ; and an» not angels, i)ut are 
gols l).i\il aI>o recri\iMl man\ wives and concubines, as 
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lilrio Solomoii uiid Mosus my scrvunt, as also many others 
of my scrvimts, from the bcgiimiiig of creation until this 
time, and in notliing did they sin, save in those things 
which they received not of me. 

David's wives and concubines were given unto him of 
me by the hand of Nathan my servant, and others of the 
prophets who had the keys of this power : and in none of 
tliesc things did lie sin against nit*, save in the case of 
Triah and his wife : ancl. therefore he hath fallen from 
his exaltation, and received his portion; and he shall not 
inherit them out of the worltl, for I gave them unto an- 
other, saith the liord. 

I am the Ii<»rd t)iv <rod, and I ;;ave unto thee, mv servant 
Joseph, by appnintmi'iit. and restore all things; ask what 
vc will, and it shall Im> ^ivm unto you, aeconling to my 
wopI ; and as yc have askcjl rnn<*erning adultery, verily • 
verilv, I sav unto you, if a nian receiveth a wife intheufw 
and everlasting covenant, and if sht* be with another man. 
and I have not :i|»poirite<l unt(» her by the h<dy anointing. 
she hath <'oiumitted adnlterv, ami shall l>e destniv(*«1. If 
she br nnt in the new atid cverhisting covenant, and she 
be with another man. ^iii* lias comniitte<I adulterv : and if 
ler husliand )>•• wiili anotlirr wunnin. and he was nmler a 
vow. In- liatli lirnkiii \i\< \ow. ami hath committiHl adul- 
ii-rv ; an<l if >\u' iiatli not cninniitted ailultery, but is 
i.iiineeni. and iiatii ni»t bp'kt'U Iht \ow. and knowe'th it. 
;i<.<l I n-\i:d it nnto \(iii. my M-r\ant .loseph, then shall 
\«i;i baN«' pi»w»'r, l»> I In- power tif my holy priesthotnl. 
T> lake ht-r, and u'iN>- Inr unto him that hath not com- 
mittcil aihilterv. bill huxh bmi faithful: for he shall be 
iu:idt' rniri* oxit nuin\ : for 1 liav«* conferred n|H>n you 
till- kty.-* and jiowi-r I'T iIp- pri«->ilhnMl, wherein I restore 
all iliiiiL's and niaki* ou n nnti» uiu all things indue 
tinn-. 

\m] \ •■!.!>. Mril\. I ^avnnto yon. that whatsoever yon 
- ;il nil • triit -"hall i'e M'ali'd in heaven ; and whatsoever 
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you bind on earth, in my name and hy my word, saith 
the Lord, it shall be eternally bound in the heavens ; and 
whosesoever sins you remit on earth, shall be remitted 
eternally in tiie heavens ; and whosesoever sins vou retain 
on earth, shall be retained in heaven. 

And again, verily, I say, whomsoever you bless, I will 
blrss ; aiul whomsoever you curse, I will curse, saith the 
Lord ; for I, the I^)rd, am thy (Jod. 

And again, verily, I say unto you, my servant Joseph, 
that whatsoever you give on earth, and to whomsoever you 
give any one on earth, by my word and aeconling to my 
law, it shall be visited with blessings and not cursings, 
and with my power, saitli the Lord, and shall be without 
condemnation on earth and in heaven, for I am the Lord 
thy Trod, and will be with thee even unto the end of the 
world, and through all eternity ; for verily 1 seal upon you 
your exaltation, and j>re|)are a throne for you in the king- 
dom of my Father, with Abraliam your fatlier. Heboid! 
I have seen your saerilices, and will forgive all your sin ; 
I have se««n y<»ur sarrilices, in ol)edienee to that which I 
have told y<»u : <'o. then'fore. and I make a way for vour 
escape, as 1 acct'pted the otTering <»f Abraham of his son 
Isaac. 

Verily. I say uiitn y<»u, a commandment I give unto 
mine haiidinaid. Kninia Smith, your wife, whom I have 
given unto yoii, that siu* stay hers<*lf. an<l partake of that 
whi'ji I commanded ycu to »)tTer unto her ; for I did it, 
saitli lh«' Lonl. to provr you ail. as I did Abraham, and 
that I niiirlii rc«|iiirc an olTering at your hand l»y covenant 
and sa<Titii'i' : ami ]«t niinr liandmai*!, Kmma Smith, re- 
eeivr all tho-r that haN<* been iriven unto mv servant 
.Joseph, and who ar<' \irtuous and pure before me; and 
thosr ulio :irt' not pure, and have said they, were pure, 
shall b" d»'-(rMy.'d. saith the Lord (Jod ; for I am the 
Lord iliv (ixl. and \r -hall ohev my voice : and I give unto 
my s«*r\ant .lo-.ph, that he shall be made ruler overmaiijf 

20 
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things, for he hath been faithful over a few things, and 
from henceforth I will strengthen him. 

An<l I oommund mine handmaid^ Emma Smith, to 
abide and cleave unto my servant Joseph and to none else. 
ihit if siie will not abide this commandment, she shall be 
destroyed, saith the Lord, for I am tlic Lord thy Ood, and 
will destroy her if she abide not in my law : but if she will 
not abide this (M)nunant]ment, then shall my servant 
Joseph do all things for lier, ixs he hath said ; and I will 
bless him, and multiply luni. and give unto him an hun- 
dredfold in this worhK of fathers and mothers, brothen 
and sistc>rs, houses and hinds, wives and children, and 
<'rowns of eternal lives in the eternal worlds. And again, 
verily I say. let nmu* handmaid forgive my servant Joseph 
his trespasses, and then shall she be forgiven her tres- 
passes, wherein she hath tresspassed against me ; and I, 
the Lord liiy Ooil, will bless her. an<l multiply her, and 
make her Iwarl to rejoice 

And a«rain, I say, let not my s(>rvant Joseph put his 
pn»perty out nf his hands. l(>st an enemy c-ome and de- 
stpiv 111 in fi»r Satan serketh to destrov — for I am the 
liiml tliv <i<m1. and lie i< niv servant : an<i iHdiold ! and lo, 
I am with him. as I was with Abraham thy father, even 
nnt<i ln> exaltatinn anil irlorv. 

NiiW. a-i tnu'-hint: tin* law of the priesthood, there are 
maiiv thiiiL's iiertainiiiij thereunto. Verilv, if a man be 
<-alliil of iiiv Katliir. as was Aaron, by mine own voice, 
an<l liv tlif \oiir nf Ilim that sent me. and I have endowed 
liim wirli tin- ki'vs nf the power of this priesthood, if he 
i|o anuhii);.' in my name, and according to my law, and 
by my word, he will not inrnmit sin. and 1 will justify him. 
Let n«» one. therefore, set nn my servant Joseph, for I will 
justify him ; for he shall dn the sacritice which I require 
at his hands, for lii< tran-^irressions. saith the Lord your 

i iod. 

Au'l aL'ain. .i-' )>* rTainifiir to the law of the pricsthoodj 




THE UEVELATIOS OF JOSEPH SMITH. 807 

if any man esj)oii8e a virgin, and desire to espouse another, 
and the first give her consent ; and if he espouse the second, 
and they are virgins, and have voweil to no other man, 
then is he justified ; he cannot commit adultery, for they 
are given unto him ; for he cannot commit adultery with 
that that belongeth unto him, and to none else ; and if he 
have ten virgins give unto him by this law, he cannot com- 
mit adultery, for they lx»long to him, and they are given 
unto him ; therefore is he justified. Hut if one or either 
of the ten virgins, after she is espoused, shall be with an- 
other man, she has committed adultcrv, and shall be des- 
troycd ; for they are given mit<» him to multiply and replen- 
ish the earth, according to my <'ommandment, and to 
fulfil the promise which was given by my Father before 
the fou?idati()n of tlie world, and for their exaltation in 
the eternal worlds, that they may bear the souls of men ; 
for herein is the work of mv Father continuc^l, that he 
nniy be glorificil. 

An<l again, verilv, verilv, 1 sav unto von, if anv man 
have a wife who hoMs the keys of this |M)wer, and he 
teaches unto her the law of uiy priesthood as pertaining to 
these things, then shall she believe an<l administer unto 
him. or she shall Ik* (hstrnxiMl, saith the Lonl vour (i<Mi ; 
for I will destroy her ; fur I will magnify my name u|)on 
all those who receive and abide in my law. Therefore it 
shall be lawful in me, if she receive not this law, for him 
to rereive all things whatsoever I. the I^»rd his (ioil. will 
give unto hini. hr('au>«* she did not believe and administer 
unto him a'ionlinL: to my w(»rd : and she tjiuii/^^omes 
the transgressor, and he is exempt from the law of Saraih, 
who admini^terecl unto Ahraha?n aeeording to the law, 
when 1 rommandrd Ai>raliMm to take Hagar to wife. And, 
now as iM-rtainin;^' to this law. verily, V(»rily, I say untoyou 
I will revral mnif nntn yon hereafter, therefore let this 
sutbcf for the present. Behold ! I am Alpha and Omega. 

A M K N . 
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rioters) — 1)e gooil. I say to that gifted but bald-heded 
Prooshun, Bismarck, be good and gentle in your hour of 
triump. / always am. I admit that our lines is different, 
Bismarck's and mine ; but the same gloVus principle is 
involved, I am a exhibiter of startlin' curiositys, wax works, 
snaix, etsctry (** either of wliom/*as a American statesman 
whose nauK* I ain't at liberty to mention for i>crliticul 
resins, as he ex pecks to be a candidate for a prominent 
utKss, and hetirc* doesn't wisli to excite the rage and jelisy 
of other sliowmen — *' either of whom is wuth dubble the 
price of admission*') : I say I am an exhibiter of startlin 
curinsitys, and I also have my hours of triump, but I try to 
hv p<km1 in 'em. If you say, ** Ah, yes, but also your hours 
of;:riefand misfortin : "! answer, it is troo« and you probly 
refer to the circumstans of my hirin' a young man of dis- 
sypated habiis to fix liisself up as a A real Cannibal from 
Nrw Zeelan. and whr?i I was simply tellin the audience 
that lie was t)ie most ferosho<: raiinibal of his tribe, and 
that, aloiic and unassisted. lu> ha<l i*t sevVil of our fellow^ 
rountrynicn, and tliat he had at one time even contem- 
platrd ratin hi< riirlc 'riiomas on his mother's side, as 
Weil as otlicr iirar and dear relatives, — when I was makin* 
tiiese sinipli> statements tile niis*hl(* young man said I was 
a l\er. and knoi-kt iiie utT tlie platft»rm. Sol (piite satis- 
t'h-il wit It tills. \u' eiiin and trod hevlv <»n me, and as he was 
A viiv ?nn>«nlar p«-r-ini ami Wi»re remarkable thick IxKits, I 
kiii'w at oiHf thai a eaiiarv bird wasn*t walkin* over me. 

1 admit that my anihition ovcrK*pt h(»rself in this in- 
>tii?i*^. and r\e Imi II \« rv ean*ful ever since to deal square 
uii'n tin- piihlii-. If 1 was ijh* publie I should insist on 
si{M:ir<n«'.<.>, tlio' I shoiilijii't ih» as a portion of my audl- 
• 114 1' dill "II the iii-i :i«iiiM jot tneiiiioiied, which thev was 
iirijilivfd ih -mil iiahi-rin' nial mines. ** As you hain't 
Lf«>t iM> iiiMTe Caiiiiylials to show us, ohl num.'* saiil one uf 
'••Ml. '.\ li<> -n nii-i iii lie a kiipj i»f leailer among em* — a tail 
di'*i:ri'i ■!'!•■ -kinndril " a-* y*u seem to be out of Cannj* 
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This was the way Uncle Wilyiin went on. He told us, 
however, some stories that was rather too much to be easily 
swallerd. In fuck, my Uncle Wilyim was not a emblem of 
trooth. He retired some years ago on a hansum compt- 
e?K*y derive<l from the insurance-money he received on a 
rather shaky skooner he owned, and which turned up while 
lyin at a wharf one night, the cargo havin fortnitly been 
removed the day afore the disastriss calamty occurd. 
Un<;le Wilyim said it was one of the most sing'ler things 
he ever heard of ; afuU after coUectin the insurance nionev, 
Ih* l)nst into a flooil of tears, and retired to his farm in 
INimsylvaiiy. He was my uncle by marriage only. I do not 
sav that he wasn't a honest man. I simply sav that if vou 
havt' a unc It', ami bitttT expiTuncre tells you it is more 
|)rotitabK' in a pecoonery pint of view to put pewter spoo?is 
in-^tid of silver ours onto the table when that uncle din(»8 
with vou in a frcnlv wav — I simply sav, there is su?nthun 
wron;: ill our so<ial sistim, which calls loudly for reform. 

1 'riscd on these shores at Liverpool, and j)roceeded at 
<mee to LoM(|o?i. 1 stopt at the Washingto?i Hotel in IJv- 
erp«M»l. because it was luinied after a countryman of mine 
who (liilii't LM't his living by makin' mistakes, and whose 
mem'ry is dear to civilized peple all <>ver the world, be- 
cause he was identic and ;jood as well as troolv irreat. We 
read in Histry of any number of great in<livi<looals. but how 
few (»f 'em, alars ! should we want to take home to supper 
with u< ! Arnon^r otluTs. I wouM call vour attention to 
Alexander the (ircat, who conkerd the world, ami wej)t be- 
<*aiise he rouldn't do it sum more, and then t(»ok to gin- 
aiid-selt/er, irettin' tiirlit cverv dav afore <linner with the 
most di<L'n<tin* rcL^'larity, caiisin' his parunts to reg»"el 
tliev hadn't 'nrentieeil him in his earlv v«)uth to a biskit 
baker, or -ome otlnr orcu[)ation of a j)eaceful and quiet 
(harartrr. I -ay. tlierefore, to the great men now livin* 
(von coiiM put 'em all into Ilvde I'ark, by the wav, and 
still leave room for a large and res|K*ctable concourse ol 
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rioters) — he good. I say to that gifted but bald-heded 
Prooshun, Hismarck, be good and gentle in your hour of 
triump. / always am. I admit that our lines is different, 
Bismarck's and mine ; but the same glo'rus principle is 
involveil, I amaexliibiterof startlin'curiositys, waxworks, 
siiaix, etsctry ('* either of \vlu>m/*as a American statesman 
whose name I ain't at liberty to mention for i)erliticHl 
resins, as he expecks to l)e a candidate for a prom*nent 
ot!iss, and hence d<H'sn't wish to excite the rage and jelisy 
of other 8h<»wmei) — ''either of whom is wuth dubble the 
]>ri<fe of adniission**) ; I say I am an exhibiter of startlin 
ciirinsitys, and I also have my hours of triump, but I try to 
])e ^ckmI in Vni. If you say, •* Ah, yes, but also your hours 
of ;rriefand misfortiii : *'! answer, it is troo, and you probly 
refer to the circumstans of my hirin' a youn^ man of dis- 
sypatiMl habits to fix hisself up as a A real Cannibal from 
New Zechin, and when I was simply tellin the audience 
tliat he was the most fiToslm:! Cannibal of his tribe, and 
that, alone and unassisted, lie had et sevVil of our fellow, 
(^oiintrvmen. and that lie liad at one time even contem- 
])hitt-(i catin his rnch* Tlioiinm on his mother's aide, as 
well as other near and dt>ar relatives, — when I was makin* 
these simple statemi'iits tiie misMde y4>ung man said I was 
a Iyer, and knorkt me utT the platform. Not quite satis- 
fh'd with this, he ciiin ami innl hevlv on me, and as ho was 
a \'Ty muscular person and wi>re remarkable thick boots, I 
knew at once that a eanarv bird wasn*t walkin' over me. 

1 admit that my amhilion overlept herself in this in- 
>iiMi*:. anil V\v 1m>iii \(>rv eareful ever since to deal square 
uitii till- pniiiic If I was the ])nblie I should insist on 
Mjiniriih-ss, ilio* I shonl«ln*t do as a portion of my audi- 
iiii e dill nn the i>rra>inn J(>st mentiomH], which they wis 
i'ni{ileyi-il in >nm nahirin* eoal mines. ** As yon hain't 
LT"! no more CannvhaN to show us, old man/* said one of 
'i III. who >ri'ini'il to !m' a kind of h*ader among em*— a tall 
di-'>:r«'«i'l«' -kouTplril - ** a-^ you seem to l)e out of Canny* 
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bals, we'll sorter look round here and fix thiugs. Them 
wax figgers of yours want washin.' There's Napoleon 
Ik^nyparte and Julius Osar — they must have a bath," 
with which coarse and hrntal remark he imitated the shrill 
war-hoop of tlic western savi«;e, and, assisted by his infamus 
eoal-lieavin companvins, he tlirew }dl mv wax-work into 
the river, and U*t my wild l)ears loose to pray on a peace- 
ful and inotTcnsive agriculto(>ral community. 

Ix'avin Liverpool (Tm iio'ui' hack there, tho — I want to 
see the Docks, which I lieard spoken of at least once while 
I was there) I cu?u to London in a 1st class car, passin' 
the time \erv :i£jrecahlc in dis( ussin. with a <'ountrvman 
<»f mine, tiic celchratc*! Schlcswi^'-llolstein fpiestion. We 
i(Hik that intVcstiii^' (picstion up and carefully traced it 
from the time it co?nrncn(<'d hein^' so. down to the pres- 
ent dav, wlien mv countr\ man. at tlu* close of a four hours' 
annyuuite<l dehate, said lie didn't know anything about it 
himself, and lie wanted to know if 1 did. I told him that 
I did not. lie's at Kamsgate now. and I am to write him 
when I feel like gi\in him two days in which to discuss 
the (j nest inn of ne;^M*o slavery in Anu-rica. Hut now I do 
not feel like it. 

I^ion^lnii at last, and Vm stnppin at the (Jreenlion tavern. 
I like the lan'lord \crv nnu'h indeed. He had fallen into 
a few tritliii errer^ in re«j:ard to Anu'rica — he was under 
the iinj>rr>sinii. f(.r iiistainr. that we et hay over there. 
and had ln»nis ;«Mi>win out of the hack part of our heads — 
imt his chops ami hen- i- tkal to any lever pertook. Y(»u 
must cum and sec me and hrini,' th«' hoys, I'm told that 
(iarrick nsrd to cum licrc. Imt I'm »:rowin skeptical ahi»ut 
(i:irri< k's fa\orit tascrns. Tsc had over r»00 puhlic-h«»uses 
pinted .mt to nic where (Iarrick went. I was indooce*! 
one nijlit. l»\ a >«1('. k comji'ny of Hritons, to visit sum *25 
pnhlic-h.Hi-c-. ai,<i ilie\ contitlentally told me that (Jarrick 
used to -o t*. ( ach one t»f 'cm. Also, Ur. Johnson. This 
won*t du, you know. 
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May be Fvo rumbled a bit in this oommunycation. Ill 
try and l»e more collectCHl in my next, and meanwhile^ 
b'lievo mo, 

Trooly Yours, 

Artemus Wardu 



II. 

PERSONAL RKCOLLKCTIONS. 

Yor*LL be <(lad to learn that Tve made a good imprei- 
^um onto the niiiul of the hm'Iord of the Greeuliun tavern. 
He niadf a spoecli about me bust night. Kisin* in the bar 
be spoke as f oilers, there bein over 20 individooals present : 
''This North Atueriean had been a inmate of my 'ouse 
over two Weeks, yit lie hasift made no attempt to scalp 
any nieinbiT (»f niy fanfly. He has}n*t broke no rups or 
sassiTs, or fiirniiiir of any kind. (Hear, hear,) I find I 
e:iM trust him witi) lited eantUes. He eats his wit ties with 
a kniff and a fork. People *of this kind shouUl be eneur- 
riilired. I purpo-i* 'is Vlth I" {Loud /i/w/r*.) 

W hat eould 1 <!o but modestly get up and express » fertint 
hope that tin* Atiantir (*able would bind the two eountries 
>till niori- i-Iosfly t'lL^ether ? The Ian *Iord said my speech 
w:i< fnil of (.>ri«/n:il>tv. bnt liis i«1ee was the old stage coach 
was inon* safer, and he t}u»*t ])ep1e would indora that opin- 
\ in in iloo tinn*. 

I'm L'ettin' on exrcrtlin* well in liimdon. I see now, 
howr\i-r. that I madf a mistake in onlerin' my dote afore 
I left home. The trootb is the taler in our little villige 
oweil m«' for a pig and I ilidn*t see any other way of gettin* 
m\ pa\. Tcti \c:irs ai:o these elose would no doubt hart 
biM'ii fa<h'n*hh'. ami pi-rhaps tlu^ wouhl l)e ekally simlar 
ten years hens. Hut now they're diff*rentlj. Tht taler 
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giiid 1k' kiiowM tlu*y was all ri;^lit, because he had a brother 
ill Wales who kept liiin iiiforiiuMl about liOinlou fashins 
rcjriar. This wiw a iufa?uu8 falsehooil. Ihit as the ballud 
savs (which 1 heard a gunTmaii in a new soot of l>laek 
tlose and white kid gloves sing t'other night). Never 
don't Irt us Despise a Man because lie wears a Uaggid 
Coat I 1 doiTt know as we do, by the way, tho' we gen'- 
rally get out of his way pretty rapid : prob'ly on a<*(ount 
of the pity which tears our boosunis for iiis onhappy con- 
dition. 

This last ri'tnark is a sirkastic and witheriu' thrust at 
theni blot id peple wlio live in gilded saloons. I tho't IM 
explain my nieaniir to yon. 1 frekeiitly have to explain 
the nieaniir of niv remarks. I know one man — and he's a 
man of varid 'eoinplishmeiits — who <)ften rea<ls my articles 
over *3n tinicN afore he can make anything of 'em ut all. 
Our skoolmaster to home savs this is a pecooleraritv of 
geiieyiis. My wife says it is pecoolerarity of infernal non- 
sens. She's a e\cee(lin' ])racty(al woman. I luv her 
mmhlv. however, an<l liumer her little wavs. It's a reek- 
lis falslioud that slie henpeeks me, and the young man in 
(»ur neighijorlHMul who sai«l to me one evenin', jw I was 
misteiiin' my diafram with a gentle cocktail at the villige 
ta\ im — whosaid to me in these \eiv lanirwitlire, •• (io liouie, 
old man. (niless you d<-sires to have another ti'ajtot throwtl 
at voii bv 1». .1.," problv reirrels liavin >aid so. I said, 
•* JMt-v daiH' i< mv wifr's front n;inh*. ireiitle vooth. and I 

• • • 

p<Tmits no per>on to ajojul to lur as 1^. .1. (Uitside of the 
family rir«l«'. of wlij. li 1 jim it i>rin«'ipally my>rlf. Vour 
other ob-crvatjoji^ 1 s(i»rn and disLrust. and 1 must pollish 
Von olT. " lb- wa< a :ible-b(Mlie<l vouni: man. and. remoov- 
in hi^ «-.»nr. li»* mijuirrd if 1 wantrd to Im^ gr«mnd to pow- 
drr ? I -aid. V- - : if then* wa> a i*«twder-irrimlist handv, 
not Inn w.-nld *f«»r«l inc greati-r pleasure, when he struck 
me a painful blow into my riirht eye. i-ausin' me to make a 
rapid retreat into the tireplace. I hadn't no idee that tha 
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enemy wus so well orgzinizeil. Hut I rallied and went fo? 
him, in a niyther vigris stylo fur my time of life. His 
]mrunti$ lived nearby, and I will simply state 15 minitshad 
only elapst after the first act wlien he was carried home on 
a shutter. His mama met tlie solium procession at tho 
door, and after kferfiilly looking lier orfspring over, she 
saiil, *' Mv son, 1 see how it is distinetuallv. You've been 
fooliu' round a Trasliin Masheen. You went in at the 
place where they put the grain in, <*um out with the straw, 
and you got u]) into the thingainyjig, and let theliorseti tred 
t»n you, didn't you, my son ? " The pen of no liven Orthur 
<*ould describe that disfortnit young man's sittywation 
more clearer. Hut I was sorrv for him, and I went and 
nusscd him till he got well. His reg*lar original father 
ix'ing absent to the war, I tuKl him IM be a father to him 
myself, lie sinilt a siekly smile, and said IM already been 
WHS than iwn fallnTs to liini. 

I will hrn> olisarve thai fitin orter be alius avided, escep 
in e.vtreeni ra-is. My priiieiple is, if a man smites me on 
the right (lieek I'll turn iny left to him, prob'ly ; but if 
he insinooates that my gran'motlier wasn't all right. III 
punch his bed. l>tit titin is misTile bisniss, geu'rally 
>peakin. and wiii'iirxir any onterprisin countryman of mine 
(Mims over hrvr t«> -•••Mtp up a Hriton in the prize ring Tin 
alliiH e\i'i>^i\('ly tirkli'd wiini lu> gets seoopi*d hisself, 
wliirh it is a -ail l:i>-k lias tiius far i>een the ease — my only 
snrrer bfi?i*tiiai t'«t:ln-r f«lliT wasn't seooj»e<l likewise. Il'« 
liitTVrntly witli x-tillin boaN. whieh is a matdy S{iort, and 
I i-aii iMiIv r\iilaiii Mr. I lain il*^ resiint defeat in this Countrv 
4)11 tl'j' LTi'oin.'U thai h<- ua-ii't iiseij to Hritish Water, I 
]in|>r Tiii-^ t-\|ilaMatii>ii will 1h> entirely satisfart'ry to all. 

A« I r<iiiark<il at'i>n'. I'm L'ettin' t>ii well. I'm aware 
tiiat I'lii in liir irriMt ni«-troji']i< i>f the world, and it doesn't 
niak>- MIC oril^tpjiy tii a<lniil \ he fa>-k. A nuin is a ass who 
ili^ptiii*- it. Thar'-i all tlt::t ail- /.-/.i/. 1 kuow there is 
^um ]^>< pli' who einii w\ir hiir and .-*nap and snarl 'boul 
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this and that : I know one man who says it is a shame and 
a disgrace that 8t. Paul's Church isn't a older edifiss ; he 
says it should be years and even ages older than it is ; but 
I decline to liold ?nyself responsible for the oonduck of this 
idyit simply because he*s my countryman. I spose every 
civ'lised land is endowed with its full share of gibberin' 
idyits, and it can't be helpt — leastways I can't think of 
any eflfectooal plan of helpin' it. 

I'm a little sorry you've got politics over here, but I shall 
not diskuss 'em with nobody. Tear me to pieces with wild 
omnibus bosses, an<l 1 won't diskuss *em. I've had quite 
enufT of 'em at home, tluink you. I was at Birmingham 
t'other iii;;ht, and went to the great meetin' for a few 
minits. I hailn'tbcen in tlie hall long whenasteru-lookin* 
artisan said to me : 

*• You ar from WaU^s ! " 

Xo, I told liiin I didn't think I was. A hidgyis tho't 
flaslit over me. It wjis of that onprincipled taler, and I 
said, **IIas iny elotlun' a Welcliy appearance ?" 

** Not by no means," lie answered, and then he said, 
** And tliat is your opjuyiii of the present crisis ?" 

I said, •* I don't zackly know. Have vou got it verv 
bad?" 

He replied, *-Sir, it is sweepin' over England like the 
Cvmoon of the Desert ! " 

*• Wall." I said. •* let it sweep !" 

He ceased me by the arm and said, ** Lot us glance at 
hist'ry. It is now some two thousand years — " 

*• Is it, indeed ?" 1 repliecl. 

*' Listin ! " he tiert^ely <^ried ; *'it is only a little over 
two thousand vears since — " 

*' Oh, ])other ! " I reinarkt, ** let us go out and git some 
beer." 

*• No. Sir. I want no j:ross and sensual beer. I'll not 
move frnin this .-p«>t till 1 can vote. Who ar y<»u ?" 

I handed him my card, which In addition to my name. 
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contains a olahrit df.scription of my show. •' Now, Sir." 1 
proiKlly sai<l, *"you know nie ?" 

"I sollunily .swvar," he sternly re])lic4U ** that I never 
heard of vou or voiir sliow, in niv life I" 

** And this man/' 1 rried bitterly, " ealls hisself a in- 
telligent man, and thinks lie orter be allowed to vote ! 
What a hoiU'r mo<*kt'rv I" 

I've nt) ohji-ction to rvVy intflli^rcnt man votin* if h«* 
wants to. It*s a pirasant amot>stMnent, no doubt : but 
then* is those wimse i<;ranrc is >o dense* and Uiathsnm 
tliat thev >liiiiiMirt l>t* trustid with a ballit aiiv niore'n 
«>ne of my tr.iiiwd serpunts should be trusted with a ehild 
to play with. 

I wont to tlu' statiiHi with a view of returnin*to town on 
ihe ears. "This way. Sir," said tin* guanl : '• hert* yon 
ar," and In- pint«"d to a first-elass earria;;e, the wde o«-ki'- 
jiant nl wi;i« li wa- a raytli«T itrepossessin' female of ulxMtt 
M) siiMirtin -. 

••No, I iliaiik \i»ii." Ii-aniesiU replied, •' I prefer to 

walk/' 

1 am, dear Sir. 

Very n*spe<'tivly you re, 

Akteml's Ward. 



III. 

Tin: «;i:l.l\ 1 ln\ WH oI.IVKK fUOMWELU 

Ml:. 1*1 N« II: \\\ Mr \i; Si i:. —li i< iinw two weeks since 
:i ra\llh-r -tiii!;::- lM..Kiri man (-n,i:a;:*'d 'partnieiits at tht* 
<iri'.'! 'in", lit' *M:til 1,«' was frnin I lie eelebrated Uniteil 
^!ai'-. '-Ml lif\..Ti.l ilii^ lie said iiothin. He si*em*d to |in>- 

ft-r -••ll\: i. Ij>' r>'Miaiii>->l irio<tI\ in )m< room. and when- 

v\\v III- ili>i -li'iw }i;-->:f 111* wa'ikt in a nioodv and nioro«e 

« 

tnaniKT Im Tip- lmt''!'/. ui'li \\\> lieil Utwed down and lii< 



J 




THE (iUKKNUOS ASD OLIVER CROMWELL. 317 

unns foldiil across his bri'st. He reminded nie sum what of 
tlie celebrated ])ut on happy Mr, Ilallrr, in the cheerful 
phiy of The Straiujer, Tliis man puzzled me. I'd been 
nuzzled afore several times, but never so severallv as now. 
Mine Ost of the (ireenlio?i said I must interrigate this 
strange bein, who claimed to be my countryman. " He 
li:is?rt called for a drop of beer since he's been in this ere 
()iise,"said the landlord. '• I look to you," he addtnl, *• to 
clear up this dark, this orful mistry I " 

I wriuged the lan'lord's honest hand, and told him to 
consider the mistry cleared up. 

I gained axes to the inisterus bein's room, and by talkin 
sweet to liim for a few ininits, 1 found out who he was. 
Then returnin to the lan'lord, who was nervisly pacin up 
and down the bar. I said. 

** Sweet Koi.ANix), doift tremble no morel I've torn 
the marsk fnnn the hawty stranger's fa<*e. and dived into 
the recesses of liis inmost sole ! He's a Trans-Mejim." 

I'd been to the Heefafiham theatre the previs evenin, 
and probly the drainiiier I saw affected me, be<'au8e I'm 
not in the habit of goin on as per above. I like the Heef- 
anham theatre verv much indeeil, UH'ause there a en- 
thoosiastie lovrr of the theatre like mvself can unite the 
legiterniit drammer with tish. Tlius, while y<»ur enrap- 
terd soul drinks in the lorftv antl nol)le sentences of the 
giftt'd artists, vf)U can eat a biled maek'ril jest as com- 
for'lily a< i?i yoiir own lionse. I felt eonstrainiHl, how- 
ever, to irll a f<»nd niotJHT who sot imniegitly behind me, 
ainl who was arcompanird by a gin iMittle and a young 
infant — I f« It <on>t raiind to tell that mother. whe?i her 
infant nlavfiillv minirh-d a ravther oilv ?naek*ril with the 
little hair which is left on my vener'ble bed. that I had a 
bottle nf * -ciitcd hair nil at h(»me. whi<'h o?i the whole I 
tho't 1 prrf.ir. .1 tn thai wiiich her orfspring was greasin 
me with. Tin- nhd the excellent fcanude, and she said. 
** (jit out! Y«»u he\er was a infank yourself, I s(H>se ! 
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Oh no ! You wus too good to be a iiifank, you was ! Yoa 
slid into the world all ready grow'd, didn't you ? Git 
out I" '* \o. Madam/' I replic^l, *' I too was once a in- 
fant ! 1 was a luvly child. Poo]>1e used to come in large 
and enthoosiastic crowds from all parts of the country toeee 
me, I was such a sweet and intergent infant. The excite- 
ment was so intcns, in fack, that a extra hotel wad start id 
in the town to accommodate the peple who thronged to my 
cradle.*' Ilavin finished these trixithful statemints, I 
sniilt swei'tly on the worthy female. She said, '* Drat you, 
what do you forne a-chatlin me for?** and the estymible 
wonnm was really ^^fttin furis, when I molly fied her bj 
praisin her child, and by axin pardin for all I'd said. 
'• This little i:al," I observed, •' this surprisingly lively gal 
when — *'tht? inothersai<l, " lt*s t'othersectishe, Sir : it'sft 
hoy." *' Wall." 1 said, •• then this little boy, whose eye is 
like aeairle a-soarini: proudly in the azure sky, will some day 
he a man. if he don't choke hisself to death in childhood's 
sunny imurs with a smelt «»r a Moater, or some other dref- 
ful ealaniitv. Mow surhjime the th(»*t, mv dear Madam. 
that this infant as \i)u fondle on vour knee on this 
niiriit. may ;rrow up into a fret; and independent citiien, 
wiiii-e M>te will he wnftli from tell to fifti*en pounds, ac- 
eordiii as siilTra;:<' may rani:e at that joyous {HTid !*' 

Let n- now return, jciith' reader, to the landlord of the 
fireiiiliiiii. who we lift in tin* bar in a state of anxiety and 
p'-r-pip-. ii*uhhin hi> Ik it fa<-e with a n*d hankercher^ he 
said," Is liir >iranj;e lu'in a American ?" 

•* lie is.'* 

<ien ral ." 

•• Nil. 

•■ A CMlMuial ?•' 

*' Nil. 

•• A Majer '•' " 

*• \«»l a Majer. 

•• A t'aptm;^' ? 



•I 
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'' He is not." 

** A lef tenant ?" 

**Not even that." 

'* Then," said the hin'lord of the Greenlion, "youar 
deceeved I lie is no countryman of yours." 

•* Why not?" I said. 

'• I will tell you, Sir," said the landlord. "My son-in- 
law is enii)loyed in a hank in house where ev'ry American 
as comes to these shores goes to git his drafts eiisht, and 
he savs that not one has arrived on these shores durin the 
last 18 months lu* wasn't a (JenVal, a Colonial, a Majer, a 
Capting, or a leftcnant ! This nuin, as I said afore, has 
deceeved you I He's a imposture ! " 

I reeled into a cluiir. For a minit I was speechlis. At 
length I mur?nure<U ** Alars ! I fear it is too troo ! Even 
I was a Capting of the Home (lards." 

**To he sure," saitl the lan'lord ; you all do it over 
there." 

*' Wall," I said, ** whatever luition tliis ])ers()n belongs 
to, we may as well go and hear him Icctur this evenin. 
He is one of these spirit fellers — he is a 'IVans-Mejim, and 
when he slings hi?nsclf into a trans-state he says the sper- 
rits of dc|)artcd great mm talk through him. He says 
that to-niiriu srv'ril nn 'ncnt persons will speak through him 
— among others, CroinwiU." 

**And this Mr. Croinwrll — is he dead ? " said the lan'- 
lord. 

I titld liim that Olivrr was no more. 

"It's a uMil»ug/\<aid the hifi'lord ; to which I replied 
that we'd 1m >t go and see. and Wf went. We wais late, on 
aerouiit of tln' Ijin'loniV extcnsiv ac(|uaintans with the 
pulflir hoiiM' kcfpcrs along the road, and the hall was some 
two milrs ilistant. l»nt wc got there at last. The hall was 
alxMit half full, and the Mejim wjus just then assumin' to 
he Uenjainin Franklin, who wasspeakin about the Atlantic 
Cable. 
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lie siiid the Cable wiis really a merrytorious affair, and 
that inerisiges could be sent to America, and there was no 
doubt ab<jut their gettin there in the course of a week or 
two, which he said was a beautiful idear, and nnich quicker 
than by steamer or canal-boat. It struck me that if tliia 
was Franklin a spiritoual life hadn*t improved the old gen- 
tleman's intellecks partidy. 

The audiens was mostly composed of ruyther pale peple, 
whose eves I tho't rolletl round in a somewhat wild man- 
ncr. But they was well-behavinl, and the females kept 
saying, *' How beautiful 1 What a surblime thing it is," 
et cctry, et cetry. Among the females was one who was a 
fair and rosy young woman. She sot on the same seat we 
did, and the lanlord of the (Jreenlion, whose frekeut in- 
tcrvoos with other lan*lor<ls that evenin had been too much 
for him, fastenotl his left eye on the fair and rosy young 
person, and sniilin lovinly upon her, said, "You may give 
me, my dear, four- penny-worth of gin— cold gin. I take 
it rold, biTause " 

Then* was rrirs of '• Silence I Shame ! Put him out! 
tlieSkotTer!*' 

** Ain't wi- at the Spotted Hoar ?'* the lan*lonl hoarselj 
whispiTrd. 

•' No," I answrrrd. *• It'sanotln-r kind of bore. Listen. 
Crnniwfll is ;:oin' lo sprak through our ins|)ired fren*, 
n«»w, 

•* Is lu- ? said the lan'lord — " is he ? Wall, I've suthin 
to sav, also. Was this Cromwell a licensed wittier ?'* 

m 

" Not that 1 rvrr hi'anl." I anserd. 

•• Tm >orry for tliat," sai«l tin* lan'lord withusigh; "but 
yoti tliiiik )m' was a man wlio would wish to see licensed 
vittlrrs rr-| trd ill thfir ri^lits ? " 

'* N«> di»ul»t." 

•' Wall," sai«l tin- lan'lord, *• jest you keep a eye ou me,* 
TlnMirisin to his fn-t 1h> saiil. in somewhat husky yet tolldj 
tlistink \«ii.i-, •• Mr. ('rumbwfli I" 
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" Cromwell I " I cried. 

" Yes, Mr. Cromwell : that's the man I mean, Mr. Crom- 
ble I won't you please advise that genTman who you're 
talkin through ; won't you advise 'im during your elekant 
speech to settk* his bill at my 'ouse to-night, Mr. Crum- 
l)les/'said the landlord, glarin'savigely round on the peple, 
*' because if he don't, there'll be a punched 'ed to be seen 
at the (Jreenlion, where I don't want no more of this ever- 
lasting nonsens. 77/ talk through 'im I Here's asperrit," 
said the lan'lord, a smile once more beamin on his face, 
** which will talk through him like a Dutch father ! I'm 
the sperrit for you, young feller ! " ** You're a helthy old 
8])erret/' I remark t ; and then I saw the necc»88ity of 
get tin him out of the hall. The wimin was yellin and 
ricrcauiin, and the men wjis hollerin' perl ice. A perliceman 
really came a?id collcrd my fat fren. ** It's only a fit, Sir 
Kichard/* 1 said. I always call the perlice Sir Richanl. 
It pleases tlicm to tliiiik I'm the victim of a deloosion ; 
and they always treat ?ne perlitely. This one did, cer- 
tainly, for he let us go. We saw no more of the Trans- 
Mejim. 

It's ditlikilt, of course, to say how long these noosances 
will l)e allowed to prowl round. I should say, however, if 
pressed for a answer that they will prob'ly continneron jest 
about as long as thev can tiud peple to lis'en to *em. Am 
I right ? 

Yours, faithfull, 

Artemus Ward. 



IV. 

AT THE TOMB OF SHAK8PEARE. 

Mr. Ti nch. .My i»kak Sir,— Fve been lingerin by the 

Tomb of the lainenlid Shakspeare. 

It i^ :i <urress. 
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I do not hos*tatc to pronounce it as such. 

You niiiy make any use of this opinion that you see fit. 
If you tliink its publication will su))swcrve the cause of 
littcraoor. vnu niav puhlicatc it. 

I toM my wife Hctsy when I left hemic that I shouhl go 
Ut tlie hirtliijlace <»f tluMjrtliurof Ufhrlhr nwA other Plays. 
Sh<> said tliat as lon;r as I kept out of Newfrate she didn't 
rare wlu*re I went. •' J^ut," 1 said. *' don't vou know he was 
tlie trrcatest Poit tliat ever lived ? Not one of these com- 
mon poits. like that youn^ idyit who writes verses to our 
daughter, ahuut the lioses as ^rowscs, and the Kreezes as 
lilowses — Imt a Boss \\\\{ — aNo a philosopher, also a man 
who kin'w a ;rreat deal about everything." 

She was packini; my thin;:s at tin* time, and the only 
an>wer Au- made was to ask me if I was goin to carry both 
of my red llaniiel night-eaps. 

Yes. I've been to StratfonI onto the Avon, the Birth- 
place of Sliakspeare. Mr. S. is now no more. lie's been 
deail i»ver three huii*lre<l (:J(M») years. The jH'ple of his 
native tt»wii an* j>».-tly j»roud «»f him. They cherish his 
ineiiiVy. and tin-in as s«dl pietnres of his birthplace. Ac, 
make it pri>f'tibi<- rlicrishiii it. Almost everylKxly buys a 
|)i>-iiir tit put ihtn thrir Albiom. 

A-' I '-iMud ;ra/iiiL' i>ii the spot where Shakspoare iss'pnscHl 
til ha\f fi'll dnw II nil tlic ice and hurt hisself when a bov, 
(*lii--«poi raiiihit br li(>>ii;ht — t he town authorities say it 
-!i:ill in'\«r In" takrn fmiu Stratford). I wondercil if three 
liiindri-d MMT-: liriirr pirturs of ;//^ birth])larc will 1>e in 
• I'-niaitd !" Will tbr pcpb' i>f iny native town Ik* proud of 
Mir in thrrr hiiriilnd vrars 'f I ;ruess tliev won't short of 
tliat tiinr )M(aii>i' tbry say thr fat man Weighing ItKN) 
jH.iiiid- wliiili 1 ixliiliitnl tlit>rr wasstutTed out with pillers 
a:il • i;-!iiiiiis. w iii- h lir >aid «»nr vrrv hot day inJulv, " Oh 
iin'l.i!. I i-.iii^ -taiid tiii-:." and rnmmenrnl pullin the 
l>i!'t:> •> .' frtiph i:!i>]rr Iii- wr-*kit. anil In'avin 'em at the 
aiiiln lit I*. I iir\rr ^aw u man lose Mesh so fast in mj life. 
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The aadience said I was a pretty man to come chiselin my 
own townsmen in that way. I said, " Do not be angry, 
feller-citizens. I exhibited him simply as a work of art. 
I simply wished to show you that a man could grow fat 
without the aid of cod-liver oil." But they wouldn't listen 
to me. They are a low and grovelin set of peple, who ex- 
cite a feolin of loath in in every brest where lorfty emotions 
and original idees have a bidin place. 

1 stopped at Jjcamington a few m in its on my way to Strat- 
ford onto the Avon, and a very beautiful town it is. I went 
into a shoe shop to make a purchis, and as I entered I saw 
over the door those dear familiar words, '* By Appint- 
ment : II. R. II. ; " and I said to the man, " Squire, ex- 
cuse me, but this is too much. I have seen in London 
four hundred boot and shoe shops by Appintment : H. R. 
H. ; and now you re at it. It is simply onpossible that 
the Prince can wear 400 pairs of boots. Don't tell me," I 
said, in a voice choked with emotion — ** Oh, do not tell 
me that you also make boots for him. Say slippers — say 
that you mend a boot now and then for him ; but do not 
tell me that you make Vm reg'lar for him." 

The mansmilt, and said I didn't understand these things. 
He said I perhaps had not noticed in London that dealers 
in all sorts of articles was By Apjiintment. I said, " Oh, 
hadnt I ? " Then a sudden thought tlasht over me. " I 
have it !" I said. ** Wlien the Prince walks through a 
street, he no <loubt looks at the shop windows." 

The man said, ** No doubt.'* 

** And the ontcrprisin tradesman." I continnenl, ** the 
moment the Prince ^ets out of si;;ht. rushes frantically 
and has a tin Hi<;n painted. By Appintment, II. R. H. ! 
It is a beautiful, a <^reat idee ! '* 

I then bought a pair of shoe strings, and wringin the 
shopman 8 honest hand, I started for the tomb of Shaks- 
peare in a hired fly. It look't however more like a spider. 

" And this," I said, as I stood in the old church-yard at 
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Stratford, besiiU* :i Tombstone, " this marks tlie spot where 
lies Willium W. Shakspoarc. Alars ! and this is the sput 
wliero — " 

" You've got the wrong grave," said a man — a worthy 
vilhiger : "Shakspeare is burird inside the church." 

**()h,"I said, **a bov tohl me this was it." The bov 
hirfed and put the sliillin Td giviMi him onto his left eye in 
a inglorious manner, and commenced moving backwards 
towards tlie street. 

I pursood and captere<l liim, and after talking to him a 
spell in a skarcastic stile, I let him went. 

Tlu' old church was <lamp and chill. It was rainin. 
The only persons th<Te when I entered was a line bluff old 
gentleman who was talking in a excited manner to a fash- 
nihlv dressed \ouiig man. ** No, Krnest Montresser," the 
old gentleman said, ** it is idle to pursoo this suhjeck no 
furtlHT. Yi>u can never marry my daughter. You were 
seen l:isi Moiidav in IMceadillv witliout a umbreller ! I 
said then, as I say now. any young man as Ventura out in 
a uncertain cliniit like this witliout a umbreller, lacks 
tnrcsi;jlit. caiitiuii. strength of mind and stabilitv : and he 

is nnt a prt>)ier )icr<on to intrust a daughter's happinets 

«« 

In. 

I slapt the old gentleman on the shoulder, and I said. 
" Yt»u*rc right ! You're one <»f those kind of men, yon 
an- - 

Me wheeled Middcnly round, and in a indignant Toice» 
said. '• do way — go way I This a privit intervoo." 

i didn't >tiip to enrich the old gentleman's mind with 
my conversation. I sort of inferred that he wasn't in- 
clined to listen to nie. and so I went on. But he wai 
ri;riit alniiit tiie unihrellcr. I'm really delightetl with this 
grand old conntrv. Mr. /*//w/7/. but vou must admit that 
it <loes rain raytlicr numerously here. Whether this if 
<iwinir to a nioncrkal form of gov'ment or not I leave all 
candid and onprejudiccd pers^ons to say 
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William Siuikspoaiv was ))()rn in Stratford in 1504. All 
the commentaters, Sliaksperian scholars, etsetry, are agreed 
on this, which is a)H)ut the only thing th€»y are agreed on 
in regard to him, except that his mantle hasn't fallen onto 
any poet or dramatist hard enough to hurt said poet or dra- 
matist )/nfrh. And there is no doubt if these commentaters 
and persons continner invcstigatin Shakspeare's career, 
we shall not, in doo time, know anything about it at all. 
When a mere lad little William attended the (Jrammar 
School, because, as he said, the (irammar Sch(M)l wouldn't 
attend him. 'I'his remarkable I'enuirk, comin from one so 
young and inexperunced, set peple to thinkin there might 
he soniethin in this lad. He subsequently wrote I/tttttlet 
and (rent'f/e Udrmrcll. W hen bis kind teacher went to 
London to accept a position in the oftices of the Metro- 
politan Railway, little William was chosen by his fellow 
pupils to deliver a farewell acblress. *MJo on. Sir." he 
said. •' in a glcrus career. He like a eagle, and soar and 
the soarer you get the more we shall all be gratified I 
That's so." 

My young readers, who wish to know about Shakspeare, 
belter get thr-e valUablc remarks framcil. 

I returned to t hr h«»t<l. Meetin a young marrie<l couple, 
thev asked me if I < nul<l direct them to the hotel wliich 
Washington Irving used to keep ? 

** I've understood that he was onsuccessful asa lanlord,'* 
said the lad v. 

*• We*v<' understood." said the young man. ** that he 
busted up." 

I told *eni I was a stranger, and hurrie*! away. They 
wer«' from mv cnmitrv. and ondoubtedlv represented a 
thrifty Ilr wrli soincwben' in Pennsylvany. it's a com- 
mon tliiuLr. l'\ thr wav. for a old farmer in IVnnsvlvanv to 
w.'iki* u]) -oiiir nioi [liiT and tiiid ile s(piirtin all around h\% 
back \:ird. 1 1.- -« ils out for 'normous price, and hij? 
ehihlreii put on «:orgrous iiarness and start on a tower to 
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astonisli i)c*o))I('. Tlioy succoimI in doin it. Meantime the 
lie squirts ami squirts, aii<l Time rolls on. Let it roll. 

A viTv nire old town is Stratford, and a capital inn \a 
the Red Horse. Every admirer of the great S. must go 
there once eertinlv ; and to sav one isnH a admirer of him 
is (-(|uv*lent to savin one has jest about brains enough to 
Income n etlicient tinker. 

Snine kind person has sent me Chawcer's poeMtt. Mr. 
r. ii:id talent, hut he couldn't s])e1. No man has a right 
to he a lit Vary nnin on less he knows how to f]H'I. It is a 
l>iiy that (Miawc<-r. who had ^ronoyus, was so unetlicated. 
Ur'ii the wuss speller I know of. 

I ;:uess I'm throu^rh, and so I lay down the pen, whieh 
is more mightier tlian the sword, but which I'm fraid 
would stand a ray t her slim chance beside the needle gun. 

Adoo ! adoo ! 

Artemus WARa 



V. 

IS IN TKODLTKI) AT THE CLUB, 

Mk. IMntii, Mv m.ah Sii:.— It isseldim that the Com- 
ii-i-p i:il nlatinM^ hctwcm (ircat Britain and the United 
>r;ite.s is marM hv Planus. 

It is ('i»mm«nr. aflrr all. which will keep the tworoun* 
Trii - frii'iiiilv t<»':inl.- ca^ii other rather than statesmen. 

I iiH.k ;ir \iiiir l:i-T Parliament, and 1 can't see that a 
^;t :ji.- -piMM-ii \v:i-» iinor«''i diiriui: the entire session. 

L'M.k :it riiiii:rf^< hut hm. 1M rather not look at Con- 

Ivitrimijiiii tlii^ L'l'i-at r.'u'ard for Commerce, "whose 
-;ili-- uhiti-n «\tr\ m.i." ;j«i »'vcrybody happily obs(*n'et 
rV( J y • iiaiice he ,i:ct>. I U'arn with disgust and aurpriae 
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that a British subjeck lu^'t a Barril of Apple Sass in 
AiiuTica recently, and when he arrove home he found 
undtM* a fowdoloosiv layers of sass nothin but sawdust. I 
should haye instintly gone into the City and called a 
lufctiii of tho Icadin conimennal men to con<lemn and re- 
pudiate, as a American, this gross frawd, if I hadn't 
h'ariicd at the same time that the draft giycti by tlie Hrit- 
isli 8u))jc<k in payment for this frawdylent sass wjis drawd 
onto a Hankin House in Lo!i(h)n which doesn't liaye a ex- 
istance, but far otherwise. au<l neyer did. 

There is tliose who larf at these thing's, but to me thev 
merit rebooks atid frowns. 

With tlie exception of my I'ncle Wilyim — who, as I'ye 
before stated, is a uncle by marri<re only, who is a low 
cuss ami tilled his coat pockets witli pi<'s and biled eggs at 
his wed(liu breakfast, ^iveu to him bv my father, and made 
the <'ler;:yman as united hiiri a nn-^ent of my father's new 
oyercoat. and when \ \ f i' -r <.ii discoyerin' it got in a 
raL'e and d«'iiou?ired him. I'ikIc Wilyim said the old man 
(uieaniii my parent) iKuhTl any iih'c of tirst ( lass Humer ! 
— with the exciptinu of this wretched I'nele the escutchin 
of my fam'ly h:is never been stained by (iames. Thelittle 
barmles-: deiejit i<»n> I nsort to iu my perfeshion I do not 
<*all (laiue-i. Tiny are >aeritis-^es to Art. 

I «oiu<* of a \«*ry eh'\er fam'lv. 

Tlie Ward- i- a very clever fam'ly indee<l. 

1 helieVf We are (leseehdid from the Puritins, who nobly 
thd from a land "f de>j>i(i-»rn to a lan»l of free<lim. where 
tin \ could imi only v\\y^\ thrir own religion, but prevent 

e\»r\bodv el-e fri'Ul eujovin ///>. 

A> I >aid iM'fnK-. wr AW a y<ry clever famly. 

1 WIS -trMJlm;^' u}. luirmt Street the other day, thinkin 
N\ha' a <li\rr fam'lv I eoiue of. ami looking at the gay 
shnji u imler^. Vw 'uA some new (dose since you last saw 
\\\i . 1 -au ih'in M(!nr< wouMn't do. Tln-y carriil the 
oi»-«r\<'r too far hat k into the dim vister of tho past, and 
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I gave 'em to a Orfiui As^'luin. The close I wear now 1 
ho't of Mr. Moses,, in tlio Commercial Road. They was 
expressly made^ Mr. Moses inforemd mc. for a nobleman, 
but as they fitted him too muchly, partic'ly the trows'rs 
(which is blue^ with large red and white cheeks) he had 
said, ** My dear feller, make me some more, only mind — 
be sure you sell these to some genteel old feller." 

I like to saunter thro' Regent Street. The shops are 
])r(>tty, and it does the old man's hart good to seethe troops 
of fine healthy girls whicli one may always see there at 
certain hours in the afternoon, who don't spile their beauty 
by devourin cakes and sugar things, as too many of the 
American aiul French lasses do. It's a mistake about 
everybody being out of town, I guess. Regent Street is 
full. Vm here ; aiul as I said before, I come of a rery 
clever fani'ly. 

As I was walkin along, amoosin myself by stickin my 
})cnknife into tlie calves of the footmen who stood waitin 
l)y the swell-coaches (not one of whom howled with an- 
gwish), 1 was acc-ostcd hy a man of about thirty-five sum- 
mers, who said, " I have seen that face somcwheres afore ! " 

He was a little shabby in his wearin apparil. His coat 
was one of th(»sc })]ack, shiny garments, which yon can 
always tell have been burnishwl by adversity; but he was 
vcrv ijcntlcinanlv. 

** Was it in the Crimea, c^omnule ? Yes, it was. It was 
at tlic storniin of Scbastopol, where 1 had a narrow escape 
from death, that we met. 

I said, ** No, I wasn't at Sebastopol ; I escaped a fatal 
wound by not bein there. It was a healthy old fortress," 
1 added. 

'* It was. But it fell. It came down with a crash." 

'^ And plucky boys they was who brought her down,** I 
Jul (led ; ** and hurrah for *em ! " 

'I'he man graspt me warmly by the hand, and said he had 
been in America, Upper Canada, Africa, Asia Minor, and 
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other towns, and he'd never met a man he liked as much 
as he did me. '^ I^t us/' he added^ ** let us to the shrine 
of Baehus !" And he dragged me into a public house. I 
was determined to pay, so I said^ ** Mr. Baehus^ giv this 
gen'l'man what he calls for." 

We conversed there in a very pleasant manner till my 
dinner-time arrove, when the agreeable gentleman insisted 
that I should dine with him. " We'll have a banquet. 
Sir, fit for tlie gwls I '* 

I told him good plain vittles would soot me. If the 
gods wanted to have the dispepsy, they was welcome to it. 

Wc had soop and fish, and a hot jint, and growsis, and 
wines of rare and costly vintigc. We had ices, and we had 
f roots from Greenland's icy mountins and Injy's coral 
strands ; and when the sumptoous reparst was over, the 
agree'l)U; man said he'd unfortnitiy left his pocket-book at 
liome on the marble centre-table. " But, by Jove !" he 
said, '' it was a feast fit for the gods ! " 

I said, *• Oh, never mind," and drew out my puss ; tho' 
I in'ardly wished the gods, as the dinner was fit for 'em, 
was there to pay for it. 

I come of a very clever fam'ly. 

The agree'ble gentleman then said, "Now, I will show 
vou our Club. It dates back to the time of William the 
Conqueror." 

'* Did Bill belong to it ?" I inquired. 

-lie did." 

'•Wall/' I said, 'Mf Billy was one of 'em, I heed no 
citlicr endorsement jus to its respectfulness, and I'll go with 
you, my gay trooper boy!" And we went off arm-in- 
arm. 

On the way the agree'ble man told me that tlieCIub was 
called tlie Sloshers. He said I would notice that none of 
Vin appeared in evenin dress. lie said it was agin the 
nxils of tlio c'luh. In fack, if any member appeared there 
in evenin dress he'd be instantly expeld. ''And yit," he 
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addod^ *^ there's geueyus there, and lorfty emotions, and 
intelleck. You*ll be surprised at the quantities of intel- 
leck you'll see there." 

We reached the Sloshers in due time, and I must say 
they was a shaky-looking lot, and the public house where 
they convened was certingly none of the best. 

The Sloshers crowded round me, and said I was welcome. 
*' Wliat a beautiful brest-pin you've got/' said one of 'em. 
'• Permit me," and he took it out of my ueekerclier. " Isn't 
it hivly/ he said, parsin it to another, who parsed it to an- 
other. It was given me by my Aunt, on my promisin her 
rd never swear profanely ; and I never have, except on 
very special occasions. I see that beautiful booanm pin a 
parsin from one Slosher to another, and I'm reminded of 
tlicm sad words of the poit, ** parsin away I paniii Away !" 
I never saw it no more. Then in comes a athletic female^ 
wlio no sooner sees me than she utters a wild ydlj and 
cries : 

** At larst I at larst I My Wilyim, from the seas I ^ 

I said, ** Xot at all, >rarm. Not on no account. I have 
heard the boatswain pipe to (piartors — but a voice in my 
licart didn't whisper Seu-zan I I've belayed the marlin- 
spikes on the up[)(T jibpoop, but Seu-zan's eye wasn't ou 
uu\ much. Young woman, I am not you're Saler boy. 
Far different." 

*' Oh yes, you are I *' she howled, seizin me round the 
neck. " Oh. how Tve lookt forwards to this meetin !** 

** And you'll presently," I said, '* have a opportunity of 
lookin backwards to it. because Fm on the point of lesvin 
this institution.'' 

I will here observe that I come of a very clever family. 
A verv clever fam'lv, indeed. 

*' Where," I cried, as I struggled in vain to release my- 
self from the eccentric female's claws, *' where is the Capt- 
ing — the man who was into the Crimea, amidst the 
non's thunder ? I want him." 
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He came forward, and cried, " What do I see ? Me 
Sister ! me sweet Adulaide ! and in teers ! Willin ! " he 
screamed, ** and you're the serpent I took to my boosum, 
and borrowed money of, and went round with, and was 
cheerful with, are you ? — You ought to be ashamed of 
yourself/' 

Somehow my coat was jerked off, the brest-pocket of 
which contained my pocket-book, and it parsed away like 
the brost pin. Then they sorter quietly hustled me into 
the street. 

It was about 12 at night when I reached the Green- 
lion. 

*'IIji ! ha ! you sly old rascal, you've been up to larks ! " 
said the landlord, larfin loudly, and digging his fist into my 
ribs. 

I said, *' Bigsby, if you do that agin, I shall hit you ! 
Much as I respect you and your excellent faml'y, I shall 
disfi^or your beneverlent countenance for life I" 

'• What hiis ruffled your spirits, friend ? " said the land- 
lord. 

*' My spirits has been ruffled, *' I ansered in a bittur voice, 
** by a viper who was into the Crimea. What good was 
it," I cried, **for Sebastopol to fall down without en- 
welopin in its ruins that viper ?'' 

I then went to bed. 1 come of a very clever fam'ly. 

Art EM us Ward. 



VI. 

THE TOWER OF LONDON. 

Mr. Prxcn, My dear Sir, — I skurcely need inform 
you that your excellent Tower is very pop'lar with peple 
from the agricultooral districks, and it was chiefly them 
cliuss which I found waitin at the gates the other mornin. 

1 saw at once that the Tower was established on a firm 
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biisis. In the entire history of firm basisis I do^'t find h 
basis more firmer than this one, 

*• Vou have no Tower in America ?** said a man in the 
crowd, who had somehow detected my denomination. 

" Ahirs ! no," I ansered ; ** we boste of our enterprise 
and iniproovements, and yit we are devoid of a Tower. 
America, oh my onhappy country ! thou hnst not got no 
Tower ! It's a sweet Boon." 

'IMic gates was opened after awliile, and we all purcliist 
tickets and went into a waitin-room. 

*• My frens/' said a pale-faced little man, in black close, 
^' this is a sad day." 

** Inasmuch as to how ? " I said. 

'' I mean it is sad to think that somanypeple have been 
killed witliin these gloomy walls. My frens, let us drop a 
tear ! " 

**Xo," I said, ••you must excuse me. Others may drop 
one if thev feel like it ; but as for me, I decline. The 
enrly managers of this iiistitootion were a bad lot, and their 
crimes were troolv orful ; but I can't sob for those who 
(lied four or five hundred years ago. If they was my own 
relations I couldn't. It's absurd to shed sobs over things 
which occurd durin the riiin of Henry the Three. Let ua 
bo cheerful," I continncrd •'Look at the festiv Warders, 
in their red flanuil jackets. They are cheerful, and why 
should it not be tliuslv with us ?" 

A Winder now took lis in charge, and showetl us the 
Tratcr's (late, the anncrs, and things. The T rater's Gate 
is wide cnutT to admit about twenty trater'sabrest. I should 
jcdgo ; but beyond this, I couldn't see that it was superior 
to gates in gen'ral. 

Tratcrs, 1 will hen* remark, are a onfortnit class of 
peplc. If they wasn't, tlu\y wouldn't be tratei*8. They 
conspire to bust up a country — they fail, and they're 
tratcrs. They bust her, and they become statesmen and 
heroes. 
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Take the case of Gloster, afterwards Old Dick the 
Tliree, who may be seen at the Tower, on horseback, in a 
heavy tin overcoat-rtake Mr. Gloster's case. Mr. G. was 
a conspiraterof the basist dye, and if he'd failed, he would 
have been hung on a sour apple tree. But Mr. G. suc- 
ceeded, and became great. He was slewd by Col. Rich- 
mond, but he lives in histry,and his equestrian figger may 
he seen daily for a sixpence, in conjunction with other 
ein'nent persons, and no extra charge for the Warder's able 
and bootiful lectur. 

There's one king in the room who is mounted onto a 
foamin steed, his right hand graspin a barber's pole. I 
didn't learn his name. 

The room where the daggers and pistils and other wep- 
pins is kept is interestin. Among this collection of choice 
cutlery I notist the bow and arrer which those hot-heded 
old chaps used to conduct battles with. It is quite like the 
bow and arrcr used at this dav by certin tribes of Ameri- 
can Injuns, and they shoot 'em off with such a excellent 
precision that I almost sigh'd to be a Injun, when I was in 
the Hocky Mountin rc<rin. They are a pleasant lot them 
Injuns. Mr. Cooper and Dr. Catlin have told us of the 
rc(| injurs wonerful eloquence, and I found it so. Our 
party was stopt on the plains of Utah by a band of Sho- 
slioncs, wliose chief said, ** Brothers ! the pale-face is wel- 
come. Brothers I tiie sun is sinkin in the West, and 
Warra-bucky-she will soon cease speakin. Brothers ! the 
poor red man belongs to a race which is fast becomin ex- 
tiiik." He then whooped in a shrill manner, stole all our 
blankets and whisky, and fled to the primeval forest to 
conceal his emotions. 

I will remark here, while on the subjeck of Injuns, that 
tliev are in the main a verv shaky set, with even less sense 
than the Fenians, and when I hear philanthropists bewailin 
the fack that every year ** carries the noble red mati nearer 
the sett in sun," I simply have to say I'm glad of it, tho' it 
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is rough on the settin sun. They call you by the sweet 
name of Brother one minit, and the next they scalp you 
with their Thomashawks. But I wander. Let us return 
to the Tower. 

At one end of the room where the weppins is kept, is a 
wax figger of Queen Elizabeth, mounted on a fiery stuffed 
lioss, whose glass eye flaslies with pride, and whose red 
inoroeker nostril dilates hawtily, as if conscious of the 
roval burden he bears. I have associated Elizabeth with 
the Spanish Arinad y. She's mixed up with it at the Surry 
Theatre, where Troo lo the Core is bein acted, and in which 
a full bally core is introjooccd on board the Spanish 
Admirars ship, giviii the audiens the idee that he intends 
opcMiin a moosie-hall in Plymouth the moment he conkers 
that town. But a very interesting drammer is Troo to the 
Cure, notwitstandin the eccentric conduck of the Spanish 
Admiral ; and very iiiro it is in Queen Elizabeth to make 
Martin Truegold a baronet. 

Tlie Warder sliows us some instrooments of tortur, such 
as thumbscrews, throat-collars, etc., statin that these was 
f'oiikcM'd from The Spanish Armady, and addin what a 
crooil pcple the Sj)aniards was in them days — which elissi- 
ted from a briirlit eyed little girl of about twelve summers 
tlic remark that slio tho't it was rich to talk about the 
croniltv of tlie Sj)aniards usin thumbscrews, when we was 
in a Tower where so many })oor }>eple*s heads had been cut 
otT. 'I'll is made the AVarder stammer and turn red. 

I was so ])]essed with the little girl's brightness that I 
could have kissed the dear child, and I would if sheM been 
six venrs older. 

1 think my com ]ian ions intended makin a day of it, for 
they all had sandwiches, sassiges, etc. The sad-lookin 
man, who had wanted us to drop a tear afore we started to 
go round, fling'd such quantities of sassige into his mouth, 
that I expected to see him choke hisself to death. He said 
to me, in the Beauchamp Tower, where th^ poor prisoner? 
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writ tlieir onhappy names on the cold walls, '* This is a sad 
sight." 

'* It is, indeed," I anserd. ** You're black in the face. 
You shouldn't eat sassige in public without some rehear- 
sals beforehand. You manage it orkwardlj. 

** No,'* he said, '' I mean this sad room. 

Indeed, he was quite right Tho' so long ago all these 
drefful things happened, I was very glad to git away from 
this gloomy room, and go where tiie rich and sparklin 
Crown Jewils is kept. I was so pleased with the Queen's 
Crown, that it occurd to me what a agree'ble surprise it 
would be to send a sim'lar one home to my wife ; and I 
asked the Warder what was the vally of a good, well-con- 
structed Crown like that. He told me, but on cypherin 
up with a pencil the amount of funs I have in the Jint 
Stock Bank, I conclooded I'd send her a genteel silver 
watch Inst id. 

And so I loft the Tower. It is a solid and commandin 
edifis, but I deny that it is cheerful. I bid it adoo without 
a pang. 

I was droven to my hotel by the most melancholly driver 
of a four-wheeler that I ever saw. lie heaved a deep sigh 
as I gave liim two shillings. ** I'll give you six t/.*s more," 
I said, *' if it hurts you so." 

*' It isn't that," he said, with a hart-rendin groan, ** it's 
only a way I have. My mind's upset to-day. I at one 
time tho*t IM drive vou into the Thames. I've been read- 
in all the daily papers to try and understand about Gover- 
nor Ayre, and my mind is totterin. It's really wonderful 
I didn't drive vou into the Thames." 

I asked the onhappy man what his number was, so I 
could redily find liim in case I should want him agin, and 
bad him good-bye. And then I tho't what a frollicksome 
day I'd made of it. 

Respectably, &c. 

Artemus Ward. 
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VIL 
SCIENCE AND NATURAL HISTOBT. 

Mr. Punch, My dear Sir, — I wiw a little disapinted 
in not reccivin a invitation to jiiie iu the moetins of the 
Social Science Congress. 

1 don't exackly see how they go on without mc. 

I hope it wasift the intentions of the Sciencers to cx- 
rlood me from their delibrations. 

[^;t it pars. I do not repine. Let us Feniembcr Homer. 
Twenty cities claim Homer dead, thro' which the livin Mr. 
Homer couldn't have got trusted for a sandwich and a 
glass of bitter beer, or words to that effect. 

But perhaps it was a oversight. Certinly I have been 
hosspitably recM in this country. Hospitality has been 
pored all ov(?r nu*. At Liverpool I was asked to walk all 
over the docks, which are nine miles long ; and I don't 
remember a instance since my 'rival in London of my get tin 
into a cab without a Briton eomin and perlitely shuttin 
the door for mc, and then cxtendin his open hand to'arda 
m(\ iti the most frcnly manner possible. Does he not, by 
tliis simple yit tucliin gesture, welcum me to England? 
l)<»csn't he ? Oh yes — I guess he doesn't he. And it's 
({iiite right among two great countries which speak the 
same langwiilge, except a^s regards H's. And I've been 
allowed to walk round all the streets. Even at Buckin- 
ham Pallis, I told a guard I wanted to walk round there, 
and lie said 1 could walk round there. I ascertained sub- 
siMjucnt that he referd to the sidewalk instid of the Pallis 
— ])iit I couldn't doubt his hosspital feelins. 

I prepared a Kssy on Animals to read before the Social 
Science meetins. It is a subjeck I may troothfully say I 
have successfully wnistled with. I tackled it when only 
nineteen years (dd. At that tender age T writ a Easy for 
a lit'ry Institoot entitled, '* Is Cats to be Trusted ?*' Of 
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tlie merits of that Essy it doesn't becum me to sjwak, but 
I may be excoos'd for mentionin that the Institoot parsed 
a resolution that ** whether we look upon the length of 
this Essy, or the manner in which it is written, we feel that 
we will not express any opinion of it, and we hope it will 
be read in other towns." 

Of course the Essy I writ for the Social Science Society 
is a more finislieder production than the one on Cats, which 
wjis wroten wlien my mind was crood, and afore I had 
masterd a graceful and ellygant stile of composition. I 
could not even punctooate my sentences proper at that 
time, and I observe with pane, on lookin over this effort 
of my yooth, that its beauty is in one or two instances 
marM by ingrammaticisms. This was unexcnsable, and 
I'm surprised I did it. A writer who can't write in a 
grammerly manner better shut up shop. 

You shall hear this Essy on Animals. Some day when 
you have four hours to spare, FU read it to you. I think 
you'll enjoy it. Or, what will be much better, if I may 
suggest — omit all picturs in next week's Punchy and do 
not let your contributors write enything whatever (let them 
have a holiday ; they can go to the British Mooseum ;) and 
publish my Kssy intire. It will fill all your collumes full, 

and create comment. Does this proposition strike you ? 

I* i. 'J *> 

s it a go . 

In case I had read the Essy to the Social Sciencers, I 
had intended it should be the closin attraction. I had in- 
tended it should finish the proceedins. l think it would 
have finished them. I understand animals better than any 
other chuss of human creatures. I have a verv animal 
mind, and I've been identified with 'em doorin my entire 
professional career as a showman, more especial bears, 
wolves, leopards and serpunts. 

The leopard is as lively a animal as I ever came into con- 
tack with. It is troo he cannot change his spots, but you 
can change 'em for him with a paint-brush, as I once did 

22 
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in the case of a leopard who wasn't nat'rally spotted in 8 
attractive manner. In exhibitin him I used to stir him up 
in Ills cage with a protracted pole, and for the purpuss of 
making liini yell and kick up in a leopardy manner, I used 
to casionally whack him over the head. This would make 
the children inside the booth scream with fright, which 
would make fathers of families outside the booth very anx- 
ious to come in — because there is a large class of parents 
who have a uncontrollable passion for takin their children 
to places where they will stand a chance of being fright- 
ened to death. 

One day I whacked this leopard more than ushil, which 
elissited a remonstrance from a tall gentleman in spec- 
tacles, who said, '' My good man, do not beat the poor 
caged animal. Rather fondle him." 

*^ ril fondle him with a club," I anserd, hitting him 
another whack. 

'' I prytliy desist," said the gentleman; "stand aside, 
and see the elTeck of kindness. I understand the idiosvn- 
cracies of these (n-eeturs better than you do." With that 
he went up to the cage, and thrustin his face in between 
the iron bars, he said, soothinly, *' Come hither, pretty 
creetur." The pretty creetur come-hithered rayther 
speedy, and seized the gentleman by the whiskers, which 
he tore otT about enutT to stuff a small cushion with. 

He said, *' Vou vagubone, I'll have you indicted for ex* 
'libitin dangerous and immoral animals." 

I replied, " (Jeiitle Sir, there isn't a animal here that 
hasn't a beautiful moral, but you mustn't fondle 'em. You 
mustn't meddle with their idiotsvncracies." 

The gentleman was a dramatic cricket, and he wrote a 
article for a pai)er, in which he said my entertainment wag 
a decided failure. 

As regards Bears, you can teach 'em to do interestin 
things, but they're onrelial)le. I had a very large grizzly 
bear once, who would dance, and larf, and lay down, and 
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bow his head in grief, and give a mournful wale, etsetry. 
But he often annoyed me. It will be remembered that on 
the occasion of the first battle of Bull Run, it suddenly 
oceurd to the FedVal soldiers that they had business in 
Washington which ought not to be neglected, and they all 
started for that beautiful and romantic city, maintainin 
a rate of speed durin the entire distance that would have 
done credit to the celebrated French steed Gladiateur. 
Very nat'rally our Gov'nient wjvs deeply grieved at this de- 
feat ; and I said to my Bear, shortly after, Jis I was givin 
a exhibition in Ohio — I said, '' Hrewin, are you not sorry 
the National arms has v<iist.iinc 1 a defeat ? " His l)U8iness 
was to wale dismal, an<l bow his la»a<l down, the band (a 
barrel organ and a wiolin) playin slow and melanchoUy 
moosic. What did the grizzly old cuss do, however, but 
commence darncin and larfin in the most joyous manner. 
I had a narrer escape from being imprisoned for disloyalty. 
I will relate another incident in tlie career of this rotchid 
Bear. I used to pn^seiit what I called in the bills a Beauti- 
ful living Pictur — showing the Bear's fondness for his 
Master : in which IM lay down on a piece of carpeting, and 
the Bear would coinc and lav down beside me, restin his 
right }Kiw on my breast, tin* Band playing ** //o;//f. Sweet 
Ifotne/* very soft and slow. Altho' I say it, it was a 
turliin thing to see. I've seen Tax-CoUectors weep over 
that performance. 

Wi-ll, one day I said, ** I^jidies and (lentlemen, we will 
sIjmw yoii the Bear's f.»ndn(»ss for his master," and I went 
and laid down. 1 tho't 1 observed a pecooliar expression 
into his evi'-:. as he rolled clumsilv to'ards nu», but I didn't 
•Iri-am of the scene whii-h follered. lie laid down, and 
put lii> paw on my breast. ** Affection of the Bear for his 
Ma-ter." 1 P|'«':itetl. ** You see the Monarch of the Wes- 
tern W'iM- ill a »;nbjugate<l state. Fierce as these animals 
natnralK ;n«', u.iDwsre that thev have hearts and can 
\i)\v. 'riii> li< ar. the largest in the world, and measurin 




340 TIIK toy DOS PVSCU LETTEHS. 

8(»Vfnteeii feet round tholxnlv, loves me us a iner-tlier lovea 
her elie-ild I " Hut what was my horror when the grizzly 
and infamus Bear threw his other paw under me, ami riz 
with me t(» his feet. Then claspin mo in a elose embrace 
he waltzed up and down the platform in a frightful man- 
ner, 1 ye] I in witli fear and anguish. To make matters 
wuss, a h)w seurrihis voun^if man in the audiens Iiollore<l 
out : *' Phiyfuhiess of the Hear I Qniek moosic ! " I j««t 
'soaped with my life. The Hear met with a wiolent death 
the next (hiv, l>v l)ein in the wav when a hevilv loaded 
trun was fired ofT l»v one of mv men. 

Hut V(«u should hear mv Kssy which I wrote for the 
So(Ma1 Seientv Meet ins. It would have had a movin effeck 
(»n tlieni. 

1 feel that I must now (M)nelood. 

I have read Karl Hri;rht*s speeeh at Leeds, and I hope 
wr shall now liear from Jolin Derbv. I trust that not 
odIv tlicv, liut Wm. K. Stanlev and Lonl (iladstone will 
<-lin;ir iiiili'xihjy to those great fundamental principles. 
which thcv understand far In'tter tlian I do, and I will aild 
tiiat I ilii not understand anything uhout any of them what- 
evi-r in the lea^t -and let us all Ik* happy, and live within 
(iur means, exni if we have to horrer money to do it with, 

ft 

Very respeetfuilv vours, 

AUTEMl'S WaRH. 



VIII. 

A VI<!T TO TIIK MKITISH MrSEl-M, 

All:. Tisf II. Mv MKAK Sii:. — You didn't gtjt a instrnc- 
ti\ artieli' finm my jun last week on a*'<*onnt of my nertus 
<:i>iiiii I.Mvin iiii>li-rwi'iit a dretlle slioek. I got eaught in 
\\ Krji-f -hini- •if^iiii. and it utterly upsot me. I was walk:n 
in lii'LT'-nt Sirei-t miedav la>t week, enjovin vour rioh black 
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Ioi( and bracing rains, when all at once the Sun bust out 
tind actooally shone for nearly half an hour steady. I acted 
promptly. I called a cab and told the driver to run his boss 
at a friteful rate of speed to my lodgins, but it wasn't of 
noavale. I had orful cramps, and my appytite left me, and 
my ))ults wont down to 10 degrees below zero. But by care- 
ful nussin I shall no doubt recover speedy, if the present 
>parklin and exileratin weather continners. 

[All of the forego! n is sarcasum.] 

It's a sini^'lar fack, but I never sot eves on your excellent 
Hritisli >r(K)senm till the other day. I've sent a great 
many pepic there, as also to your genial Tower of London, 
Imwtver. It happened thusly : When one of my excellent 
<'ountrymen jest arrived in London would come and see 
me, and display a inclination to cling to me too lengthy, 
thus showing a respect for me which I feel I do not deserve, 
I wouhl sugjest a visit to the Mooseum and Tower. The 
Mooseum would ockepy him a day at leest, and the Tower 
anotlur. Thus Tve derived considerable peace and comfort 
from tliem noble edifisses, and I hope they will long con- 
tinncM* to grace your nu'troplis. There's my fren Col. I>ar- 
kins, fr(>m Wisconsin, who I re^jret to sav understands the 
.Tamaica question, and wants to talk with me about it ; I 
sent him to the Tower four days ago, and he hasn't got 
tliroo^h with it vit. He likes it very much, and he writes 
me tliat he can't never thank me sufficient for directin him 
to so interestin a bildin. I writ him not to mention it. 
The Col. says it is fort nit we live in a intellectooal age 
wlii«h wouldn't countenance such infannis things as occurd 
in this Tower. Cm aware that it is fashin'ble to compli- 
ment this agt', but I ain't so clear that the Col. is alto- 
gctlicr liglit. This is a very respectable age, but it's 
pretty ca^^ily riled ; and considcrin upon how slight a pro- 
vycation wc who live in it gotocuttin each other's throats, 
it may i»crhaps be doubted whether our intellecks is so 
much massiver than our ancestors' intellecks was, after all. 
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I alius ride outside with the cabman. I am of humble 
parentage, but I have (if jon will permit me to say so) the 
spirit of the eagle, which chafes when shut up in a four- 
wheeler, and I feel much eagler when I'm in the open air. 
So on the mornin on which I went to the Mooseum I lit 
a pipe, and callin a cab, I told the driver to take me there 
as <{uiok as his Arabian charger could go. The driver was 
under llic- inflooenre of beer and narrerly escaped rannin 
over a aged female in the match trade, whereupon I re- 
monstratid with him. I said, ^'That poor old woman may 
be the only mother of a young man like you." Then throw- 
ing considora])Ie pathos into my voice, I said, ''You have 
a mother ? " 

lie said, *' You lie I '' I got down and called another 
oab, but said nothin to this driver about his parents. 

The British Mooseum is a magnif'cent free show for the 
pi'ople. It is kept oj)en for the benefit of all. 

The humble costymonger, who traverses the busy streets 
with a cart containin all kinds of vegetables, such as car- 
rots, turnips, etc, and drawn by a spirited jackass — ^he can 
go to the Mooseum and reap benefits therefrom as well as. 
tlie lord of high degree. 

''And this," I said, *' is the British Mooseum ! "These 
noble walls," I continnerd, punching them with my 
umbrellerto see if the masonry was all right — ^but I wasn't 
allowd to finish mv enthoosiastic remarks, for a man with 
a ^old band on liis hat said, in a hash voice, that I must 
stop pokin the walls. I told him I would do so by all means. 
** You see,*' 1 said, taking hold of the tassel which waved 
from the man's belt, and drawin him close to me in a oo- 
iidential way, ** You see, Fm lookin round this Mooseum, 
and if I like it I shall buy it." 

Tnstid of larfin hariily at these remarks, which was made 
in a goakin spirit, the man frowned darkly and walked 
away. 

I first visited the stuffed animals, of which the gorillera 
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interested me most. These simple-minded monsters live in 
Afriky^ and are believed to be human beins to a slight ex- 
tent, altho' they are not allowed to vote. In this depart- 
ment is one or two superior giraffes. I never woulded I 
were a bird, but I've sometimes wished I was a giraffe, on 
account of the long distance from his mouth to his stum- 
muck. Hence, if he loved beer, one mugful would give 
liiiii us much enjoyment while goin down, as forty mugfuls 
would ordinary persons. And he wouldn't get intoxicated, 
which is a l>eiistly way of amusin oneself, I must say. I 
like a little beer now and then, and when the teetotallers 
inform us, as they frekently do, that it is vile stuff, and 
that even the swine shrink from it, I say it only shows 
that the swine is a ass who don't know what's good ; but 
to pour gin and brandy down one's throat as freely as 
though it were fresh milk, is the most idiotic way of goin* 
to tlie devil that I know of. 

I enjoyed myself very much lookin at the Egyptian mum- 
mavs, the Greek vasis, etc, but it occurd to me there was 
rayther too many *' Roman antiquitys of a uncertin date." 
Now, I like the British Mooseum, as I said afore, but when 
1 see a lot of erthen jugs and pots stuck up on shelves, and 
all '* of a uncertin date," I'm at a loss to 'zackly determin 
whether they are a thousand years old or was bought recent. 
1 can cry like a child over a jug one thousand years of 
age, especially if it is a Koman jug ; but a jug of a uncer- 
tin date doesn't overwhelm me with emotions. Jugs and 
\\ots of a uncertin age is doubtles vallyable property, but, 
like the debentures of the London, Chatham, and Dover 
Kailwav, a man doesn't want too manv of them. 

I was debarred out of the great readin-room. A man 
told mc I must apply by letter for admission, and that I 
must get somebody to testify that I was respectable. I'm 
a little 'fraid I shan't get in there. Seein a elderly gen- 
tleman, with a beneverlent-lookin face near by, I ventnrd 
to ask him if he would certify that I was respectable. lie 
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Ktiiil he certainly would not, but he would put nie in charge 
of a policeman, if tluit would do nie any good. A thought 
struck nie. *• I refer you to 3fr. Pu/fch," I said. 

** Well," said a man, who had listeuod to my application, 
** vou lift re dune it now I You stood some chance l)ofore."* 
I will u;et this infamus wretch's name l)efore you go to press, 
so you can denounce him in the present number of your 
excellent journal. 

The statute of Apollo is a pretty slick statute. A young 
yeonnin seeme<l deeply imprest with it. lie viewd it with 
silent admiration. At home, in the beautiful rural dis- 
tricks where the daisy sweetly blooms, he would be swearin 
in a horrible manner at his bullocks, and whacking *em 
over tlie head with a hayfork ; but here, in the presence 
of Art, he is a changed bein. 

I told the attendant that if the British nation would 
stand the expens of a marble bust of myself, I would wil- 
lingly sit to some talented sculpist. " I feel," I said, ** that 
tills is a dooty 1 owe to posterity." He said it was hily 
])rol)'l, but he was inclined to think that the British nation 
wouldn't care to enridi the Mooseum with a bust of me, 
altlio' hi' vcntunl to think that if I paid for one myself it 
would 1)(» a<*cc[)ted cheerfully by Madam Tussaud, who 
wouM givi^ it a prominent position in her Chamber of 
llorrcrs. Tiic young man was very polite, and I thankt 
him kiinllv. 

« 

After visitin the Refreshment room and partakin of half 
a <hicken " ()f a uncertin age," like the Roman antiquitys 
1 have previsly spoken of, I prepared to leave. As I passed 
tlinnigli the animal room I observed with pane that a 
hencvolint person was urgin the stufft elephant to accept 
a cold muf!in, but I did not feel called on to remostrate 
witli him, any more than I did with two young persons of 
dilT'rent sexes who had retired behind the Rynosserhow 
to sfjueeze ea<*h other's hands. In fack, I rayther approved 
of the latter proceedin, for it carrid mo back to the sunny 
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8priiig-tiine of my life. Tni in the shear and yeller leaf 

now, but I don't forgit tlie time when to squeeze my 

Betsy's hand sent a thrill through me like fellin off the 

roof of a two-story house ; and I never squozed that gentle 

hand without wantin to do so some more, and feelin that 

it did me good. 

Trooly yours, 

Abtemus Wabix 



PART VI. 

ARTEMUS WARD'S PANORAMA. 

toXUSTRATED AS DELIVERED AT EGYPTIAN HALX., LONDON.) 



PREFATORY NOTE. 

BY MELVILLE D. LANDON. 

The fame of Artemus Ward culminated in his last lec- 
tures at E<ryi)tian Hall, Piccadilly, the final one breaking 
off abruptly on the evening of the 23d of January, 18G7. 
That niglit the i^reat humorist bade farewell to the public, 
and retired from the stage to die ! His Mormon lectures 
were immensely successful in England. His fame became 
the talk of journalists, savants, and statesmen. Everyone 
seemed to he affect ed differently, but every one felt and 
acknowledged his })ower. '* The Honorable Robert Lowe," 
says Mr. E. P. HixiisroN', Artemus Ward's bosom friend, 
•' attended the ^lormon lecture one evening, and laughed 
as hilariouslv as anv one in the room. The next evening 
Mr. John l^right ha})pened to he present. With the ex- 
<-eption of one or two occasional smiles, he listened with 
(J rare attention." 

The JjUiuhm Shnuhird, in describing his first lecture in 

London, aptly said, '* Artemus dropped his jokes faster 

than the meteors of last niglit succeeded each other in the 

sky. And there was this resemhlance between the flashes 

of liis humor and the ilights of the meteors, that in each 

case one looked for jokes or meteors, hut they always caniQ 
346 
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just in the place that one least expected to find them. 
Half the enjoyment of the evening lay, to some of those 
present, in listening to the hearty oachinnation of the 
people, who only found out the jokes some two or three 
niinutos after they were made, and who laughed apparently 
at some grave statements of fact. Reduced to paper, the 
showman's jokes are certainly not brilliant ; almost their 
whole effect lies in their seeming impromptu character. 
They are carefully led up to, of course ; but they are 
uttered as if they are mere afterthoughts of which the 
speaker is hardly sure.'' 

His humor was so entirely fresh and unconventional, 
that it took his hearers by surprise, and charmed them, 
nis failing health compelled him to abandon the lecture 
after about eight or ten weeks. Indeed, during that brief 
period he wiis once or twice compelled to dismiss his audi- 
ence. Frequently he sank into a chair and nearly fainted 
from the exertion of dressing. He exhibited the greatest 
anxiety to be at his post at the appointed time, and scru- 
pulously exerted himself to the utmost to entertain his 
auditors. It was not because he was sick that the public 
was to be disappointed, or that their enjoyment was to be 
diminished. During the last few weeks of his lecture- 
giving, he steadily abstained from accepting any of the 
numerous invitations he received. Uad he lived through 
the following London fashionable season, there is little 
doubt that the room at the Egyptian Hall would have been 
thronged nightly. The English aristocracy have a fine, 
delicate sense of humor, and the success, artistic and 
pecuniary, of " Artemus Ward" would have rivalled that 
of the famous " Lord Dundreary.'* There were many 
stupid people who did not understand the ^^fun'' of 
Art(^nuia Ward's books. There were many stupid people 
who did not understand the fun of Artemus Ward's lecture 
on the Mormons. Highly respectable people — the pride of 
their parish — when they heard of a lecture "upon the 
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Mormons/' expected to see a solemn persoiiy full of old 
Buws uiid new statistics, who would denoance the sin of 
polygamy, — and rave without limit against Mormons. 
These uncomfortahle Christians do not like humor. They 
dread it as a certain personage is siud to dread holy water, 
and for tlie same reason that thieves fear ]H)I icemen — it 
finds them ont. When these good idiots heard Artemns 
offer if they did not like the lecture in Piceadilly, to give 
them free tickets for the same lecture in California, when 
he next visited that country, they tununl to each other 
indignantly, and sai*!, " What use are tickets for Cali- 
fornia to ffs ? IfV are not going to California. No ! we 
are too good, tot) rcspc(;tal)le to go so far from home. The 
man is a fool I" One of these vestrymen complained to 
the doorkeeper, and denounced the lecturer as an impostor 
— •• and, "' said the wealthy parishioner, "as for the pan- 
onuna. it is the worst painted thing I ever saw." 

Duriiiu: tlio lecture ArtiMuus was always as solemn as the 
grav(». Snnictinics lu* Would seem to forget his audience, 
and stand for several semnds gazing intently at his pano- 
ranui. Then he would start up and remark apologetically, 
'• lam very fondj»f looking at my pictures.'* His dress 
wa< always the same — evening toilet. His manners were 
polished, and his v«M(e gentle and liesitating. Many who 
had rea<l of tlie man who spelled joke witli a " g," looked 
for a sm:irt old nian with a shrewd cock eye, dressed in 
vulgjM- velvet and gold, and they were hardly prepared to 
see the aeeomplished gentleman with slim physique and 
de1i«*Mte white hands. 

The letters of Artemns Ward in 7^^ ///•/* from the tomb of 
Shakspeare and the London 1'ower, hadmadehim famoas 
in England, and in his audience were tlie nobility of the 
realm. His first lecture in Lon<lon was delivered at Egyp- 
tian lialK on Tuesdav. XovcuiIkt i:Jth, 1866. The room 
used was that whieh had heen occupied by Mr, Arthur 
Sketchley, adjoining the one in which Mr. Arthur Smitl^ 
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f.-niuTlv tiiii'ii- Ilis ii|.iir;irari. ■■■.-;. Tlio .s|;ij;<-, ivitli the i-tir- 
t:iiii ,ii,«M. Iij.l llii-iii.|..-anMHvwl.ik.ArU-mi.swiis,iflivur- 




■riii: i.Kriri.'K. 
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I oouMirt givf you :i very t-Iwir idea of the Mormon 
and Utah — aiul the Phiins — and the Rocky Mouutaiii 
without opening a picture-shop— and therefore I open 
one. 

I don*t expect to do ^reat things here — but I have thonght 
that if r coukl make money enough to huy me a paesige 

to New Zealand I sluuiUl feel that 1 \\m\ not lived in ▼•in. 

I d o n 't wa n t to 1 i v e i n v a i n. — IM rat her live 
in M a r g a t c — o r h e r e. Hut I wit«h when the Egyptians 
built this hall they had given it a little more ventilation. 

If you should he dissatisfied with anything hero to-night 
— I will admit you all free in New Zealand — if you will 
come to me t)i«'n* for Ww (»nU>rK. Any r C 8 p c c t a b 1 e c a n- 
nilial will tell vou where I live. Thia showa 
that I have a forgiving spirit. 

I really doiTt eare for monev. I onlv travel round to see 

mm 

the world and to exhibit my clothes. These clothei 
1 ]i a ve o n were a great success in A me rica. 

How ofteiido large fort iiiu>s ruin young men ! I ah on Id 
like t o I) t' r nine d, but I can get on very well as I am. 

I am not an Artist. I don't paint myself thoagh 

})i*rltaps if 1 were » in i(M]e-aKe<i Kindle lady I Hhrmkl ^yet I 

havf a passion for pictures — 1 have had a great many pic- 
t ures -photogra]»hs-taken of myself. Some of them are very 
pretty — rather swi'et to look at for. a short 
t i III «' — and as I sai<l hefore. I like them. Fvealwavs loved 
pirinn-s. 

I could draw on woimI at a very tender age. When a 
mere rliild 1 o n ee d re w a sm al 1 cart-load of raw 
t II r n i J) s o v t* r a w o <i \\ f n ]» r i d g e. — The people ol 
till' villap' iHiticed nie. I drew t hei r atte n t ion. 
TIk'n ^aid I had a fntiin* hefore me. Vp to that timelhad 
an hlca it was lu'liind ine. 

Time pa^x'tl on. It always does, by the way. You 
m a y ])os s i bly h a v e n o t i ee d t h at Time paatai 

'» II. It is a kiml «*f wav Time Itaa. 
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I became a man. I haven't distinguished myself at all 
as an artist — but I have always been more or less mixed 
up with Art. I have an uncle who takes photograplis — 
and I have a servant wh o takes anything lie canget 

his hands oo. 

When I was in Rome Rome in New York State I 

mean a distinguished sculpist wanted to sculp me. 

But I said " No.'' I saw through the designing man. My 
model Once in his hands — he would have flooded the market 

with my busts and I couldn't stand it to see everybody 

going round with a bust of me. Everybody would want 
one of course — and wherever I should go I should meet 
the educated classes with my bust, taking it home to their 
families. Thiswouldbemorethanmymodesty 
could stand a ndlsliould have to return 

to America where my creditors are. 

I like Art. I admire dramatic Art — ^although I failed 
as an actor. It was in my schoolboy days that I failed as 

an actor.* The play was * Ruins of Pompeii.' I 

played the Ruins. It was not a very successful per- 
formance — but it was better than the '* Burning Moun- 
tain." He was not good. He was a bad Vesuvius. 

The remembrance often makes me ask — ** Where are 
boys of my youth ?" 1 assure you this is not a con- 
undrum. Some are amongst you here some in 

America some are in gaol. 

Hence arises a most touching question — '* Where are 

the the girls of my youth ? " Some are married 

some would like to be. 

Oh my Maria ! * Alas ! she married another. They fre- 

* *' Failed as an actor,** — Artemus made many attempts as an 
amaU'ur actor, but never to his own satisfaction. He was very 
fond of the society of actors and actresseH. Their weaknesses 
amused him as much as their talents excited his admiration. 
One of his favorite sayings was tliat the world was made up of 
** men, women, and the people on the sta^pe.** 
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quently d<». I lioj)e she is hu])py — 1h.h*uusc I am.* — ^—i 
Sonic pi'ople are not huppy. I liave noticed that. 

A gentleman friend of mine came to mc one day with 
tears in liis eyes. I saiil, '* Why these wei'ps ?'' lie iHiid 
he liad a mortgage on his farm — and waiiited to l)orn>w 
i'.^HO. I K>nt iiini the money — and he went awav. Somu 
time aftiT lie returiie<l with more tears. lie said he must 
leave me for ever. I venturecl to remind him of the jf^N) 
he hori'owed. He was much cut up. I thought I' would 
not he hard upon him — so told him I would throw off one 
hundreds pounds. He hri»rhtem»<l — shook my hand — and 
saiil — '*<)ld friend — I won't allow vou to outdo me in 
lilieralitv I'll t h r o w o fT the other hundred." 

As a manairer I was alwavs rather more succesiiful than 
as an actor. 

Sfnne years ap» 1 i*n>ra;reil a eelehnited Living American 
Skeleton for a tiMir tiirouL^h Australia. He was the thin* 
ne>t man I ever saw. He was a splendid skeleton. He 

ilidii't weiirh an vt hill'' .M-an-elv and I ssiid to nivsi'lf — 

the people of Aust ralia will tl(»ek to see this tr(*mendou8 
eiiriijsitv. It !>; a hin«^ \t»vajre — as v«iu know — from 
Ni'w York to MellMiiinn — and to my utter surprise the 
:*krl«tiiii had no sooner Lr<»t out to sea than he commenced 
eatiii'j in the ini»<^t ImrriMe manner. He had ne\er tieen 

oh tlieorean ln-for«' and In* said it agre**<l with him. 

1 tlionirlit >•>! - I iH-M-r saw a man <-at so much in 

ni\ lit*'-. r»rrf Hint toll pork he swaUowiHl them all 

lik<- :i "liaik - -and hetween meals he was often dis- 
ruxiird liiliind l»arrrl< eating' hard-lH»iled eggs. The pe- 
->nli \\a<; that wIhii wc reached .Melhonriie this infanioui 
•"kcleiiin wei^^KMl I'll pitMitils iniO't* than I did ! 

I tlioiiijlit I \\a^ riiine<| — hiit I wasii*t. 1 took him 

oil to (alit'iirnia— another \ery long sea voyage and 

' /;. ■fills, I tun .'" S).(ikiii with a si»;h. It wiks a joke which 
:i1i\ :i\ > t mI. Artfiiiiis iiixcr f:iilfl to use it ill hiH" IliibrKiii th# 
\ViH»r i« •iiM-i. aii>l tlie " Si\t\ Minutes in .\fric*a,'* as well a»ia 
tli«' M««iiii«in >t«iiv. 
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nrlieii I got him to San Francisco lexhibited him as 
a Fat Man.* 
This story hasn't anything to do with my Entertain* 

ment, I know but one of the principal features of mj 

Entertainment is that it contains so many things that don't 

have anythinfc to do with it. 

My Orchestra is small but I am sure it is very 

good — so far as it goes. Igivo my pianist ten 
pounds a night — ^and his washing.f 

I like Music. 1 can't sing. As a singist I am not a 

success. I am saddest when I sing. So are those who 
hwir me. They are sadder even than I am. 

The other night some silver-voiced young men came 
under my window and sang — ^' Come where my loves lies 

dreaming." 1 didn't go. I didn't think it 

w o u 1 d b e c o r r e c t. 

I found music very soothing when I lay ill with fever in 

Utah and I was very ill 1 was fearfully wasted. 

My face was hewn down to nothing — and my nose 

was 80 sharp I didn't dare to stick it into other people's 

business — for fear it would stay there — and I 

should never get it again. And on those dismal days a 

Mormon hidv she wjis marrie<l — t ho' not so much 

s () a 8 li e r husband — he had fifteen other wives she UQed 

to sing a balhul commencing ** Sweet bird — do not fly 

away ! " and I told her I wouldn't. She played 

the accordion divinely — acrordionly I praised her. 

* ** Ah a fat man."* — The reader need scarcely be informed that 
this narrative is aU)ut as real an ** A. Ward*8 Snaiks,** and about 
as much matter of fa(*t as his journey through the States with a 
wax-work show. 

f ** 3/^ piatn'st,*' <€- r.—Tliat a fi^ood pianist could be hired for a 
Rniall 8uin in Engbind was a matter of amusement to Artemus. 
More espei-ially when he found a gentleman obliging enough to 
play anything he denired, such as break-downs and airs which had 
the most absurd relation to the scene they were used to illustrate. 
In the United States his pianist was desirous of playing music of 
a .su|M^ri()r order, much against the consent of the lecturer. 
«3 
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I met a iikiii in Oregon who hadn't any teeth — not a 

tooth in liis \wiu\ yet that mancould playoii 

t h e b a s ri drum better than any man I over 

met. He kept a hotel. They have queer hotels in 

Oregon. I renu*ml»er one where they gave nio a lia^^of 

oats for a pillow 1 had night mares o f oo ii r^e. 

In the morning tiie landlord said — How do you fiH*! — 
nlil boss — hav ? — I told him I felt mv oats. 

Permit me now* to ({uietly state that altho* I am here 
with my rap and bells I am also here with some seriouB 
(U'srriptions of the Mormons — their manners — their cus- 
toms and while the i)icturrs I Rhall present to your 

notice are by no means works of art — they arc painted 

from photographs aetnally taken on the spotf and 

I am sure I netMl not inform any person present who 
ever in the territory of Ttah that thev are as faithful 
they roll Id possibly be. J 



* •* 1^' I'm it lit*' ninr." — Though the seriouA part of the 
was hen' <'ntt*n'«l u|M>n. it was not delivered in a gniTier 
than that in wliieli he liaiUi)oken the fartricalitieflof the 
Most (if the prefatory matter wnn ^i^'^n with an air of 
tlioii^riit : the anus soiiiHinies foUUMl. and the chin rMtingoncat 
liaihl. On tlu* 4M*4>asioii of his first exhihitinK the panonunaat 
Ni'w Viirk he n^^ed a tis)iin>;-nNl to ]K>int out the picture with; 
siil>^«M|ticiitly \i*i avaih*d himself of an old umbrella. In the 
KiC>|itian Hall lie us«m1 lii** littl»* riding-wliip. 

f •* I*hnti»ifriiphs." -Thvy wert* photogrephed by SeTa^e A 
ottinpT. itrSiilt I^ik«>(*ity, thephotographerHtoRrighamYoiuis. 

I r>i/7'i//<.— Tht> ])i<-tun* was eomvaleil fmm view during the 
rir*«t |Kirt of th«* li'ctiiri' by a <*rinis«m eurtain. This wasdimwa 
to;:(*thcr itro)H>niMl many times in the (*oiir!«* of the leotUTB, and 
:it iNiii |MiintN iif t)i«' pi(*turt>. I am not aware that Artemushinh 
•Hfjt I'iiuld liavi- I'NplairM'd why he raiise<l the eurtain tobedrave 
;tt iiiii* plai'«* and not at anutli«*r. 1*n>bahly he thought it to be 
niM>f>t his ^mmI .jiiki»« tliat it shouM shut in the picture jnt whea 
thi'i'i' ua*« no rea^in for it*« UMiig usetl. 
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I went to Great Suit Lake City by way of California ? * 
I weiit to Ciilifornia on the steamer "Ariel." 
This is Ibe steamer" Ariel." 




Ohlige iiie by calmly pizing nn the steamer " Ariel" 

111] w h e II y o u j: •) to C a 1 i f o r n i a b c s n r e a n d 
o o 11 B m e o t b e r s t e a m e r because tlie Ariel isat 



When I rcaeb"il the '■ Ariel "— atpierNo. 4— Xew York 
— i finuiil the pai-senRern in a state of preat confusion about 
tlieir tliiiigs^whicli were being thrown around by the 
sbiji'.s porters in a manner at once damaging and idiotic. 
So frrcat was the exeitement — my fragile form was 

• " liji iniy t>f Ciili/oriiiii." — T)iat is, he went by steamer from 
New Yiirk to As]iiiiwall. tlience across the 1st hniun of Panama by 
railway, ami tlien fnnii Pnnnma to California by another steam- 
boat. A journey wliich tlien oecupieit about three weeks. 



:;."it; .!i.'7K.w/'s ir.i/.v/v lkvti'uk. 

siii;.,-li.4 ilijs w;iv— aii.I jiirnjiii'd tl.ut way—lill tiiuilk 1 
«iisslii.vil iiil.,n sliiu-rnoiu whii-h wiH ..rcui.i,-.[ l.v hvi. 

tni.!<llr-;i-r.l frlllill---« lin saul. " lliiSO lllilU— leiiv- ".,—.. 

i.,,v,.i.-:" — I Mx Ill-Ill nh— I l.-ft tli,-m : 

\\v r<>u.']i A.-ii[Hil<-.. on ilio c.i.st ..f Mi'xi,'u in ,lii.- 

liiii.'. Ni.tl,iii^r..rsiiv,iiiliTit.-rcst. ...-.■itm-ilat, A-Mpiil.-.. 

..iilv ...1 r 111,. M.-xi.'un Liili.'s ;iRr v,-rv luMiitifiil. ■n,.-i 

iill liiiw l.rilliiilil M:h-k linir lliiir ■■ Khirk ii:^ !'I:.nr-- 

ni-ld ■■ if ; irijiiiy .|H'.tc rr..tn iIk- ■■ /■'..»;//^ l{.,;,!.l." 

Ii .lori'l .■iirl. A MvxiiMM laily's liuir m-viT .-iivl^ 

il iri [iiriii;:]il ;i!; an Imlian's. Sunn' iiei>iil('*s liair w-ni'; 
curl uniU-r any .•iiviiiiista?Mi-5. ^ly liair w.iri't <-ari Ti.i.i.r 




il.i'riul cily <.f the P:i- 
iilwiiys wore his hail 
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The Cliiiieso form a lar«j;e elomeut in the popuhition of 
San Francisco — and 1 went to tlie Chinese Theatre. 

A (Chinese |)hiv often Uists two months. Commencing at 
the hero's hirth, it is cheerfully conducted from week to 
week till he is either k i 1 1 e d or m a r r i e d. 

The iiiijht 1 was there a Chinese comic vocalist sang a 
Chinese comic song. It took him six weeks to finish it — 
hut as my time was limited, I went away at the expiration 
of -215 vcM'ses. There were 11,()(M) verses to this song — the 

ihorus l)eing '* Tural lural dura), ri folday" which was 

repeated twice at the end of each verse making — as 

you will at once see — the a|)palling numher of 22,000 

** tural lural dura!, ri fol davs " a n d the m a n s t i 1 1 

lives. 

straiKiit until after his severe illness in Salt Lake City. So much 
of it <lro|)|)e«i off during his recoverj' that he l)ecanie dissatisfied 
with the Ion;; meagre apjK^arance his countenance presented 
when he surveyed it in the l<M)kin»;-;;lass. After his ler'ture at 
the Stilt I^ike City Theatre he did not lecture a^ain until we 
hatl crossed the H<H'ky Mountains and arrived at Denver City, 
tl»e capital of C<doni<lo. On the afterii(M»n he was to lecture 
tliere I met hi?n coininpj out of an irouuionper's store with a 
small parcel in liishand. " 1 want you. old fellow," he siiid ; " I 
have heenali aroinid the city for them, and I've got them at last." 
"(Jot what?" 1 asked. "A |uiir of curling-tongs. I am going 
to have my hair curled to lecture in to-night. I mean to cross 
the plains in curls. Come home with me and try to curl it for 
m«». I don't want to go to any idiot of a harber to be laughed 
at." I played tlu' ])art of friscur. Subsequently he l>ecame his 
own "enrlist." as he phrased it. From that day forth Artemus 
was a curlv-haired man. 




Virginia Cily— in tho liHgltt ne* HLnb? »t Ncwla." 

A wondiTful UttU' dty— right in tht' iiuart i.r tlic runiaiu 

■ Virfciiiln City riAcIf Ubailt on & Ie<lief i-ut •»ii nt IIh- oM* uT 
M'HinL »Hvl<lwn, witicti riiBo •uxnx unoi> rM>t ut-ive tlu- wn l>f««l 
— Umritjr lipini; ntMnlt liftlf way up tUtddr. T" Arfamius Wonl 
llif wjlili-Iianu'tMrof IhrsLi'iiL-ry. tli(>MntnC(>inanni>rvn1 titr i«d- 
hIiIKviI fltiu-nx. nnti th» ndi] ilir<)rlii]>mt>iil4 •>! tlic life mrl vAk 
:n thut uiii^iuOi iiKMinUiln-tnwn wrn- nil rr|ilp|i- witli infnBl. 
Wnslu]r>Hlt))rr«nbuulit wm-k. t)iutuit thv tttiHiitrtitiriitnj^twvs- 
plnm) KimTf pnri of tlu^ |iliu«. uvt nuuiy iihl tfirml* tron* tk> 
KaHt»rn SUt*™. nnil f'>rnml nuuiv new iM-ni>atnUti«i<». <rkli wmm 
irf wliumaniimlnUinir* ripoiMHl inlii w»rni rri<-nrlshi|L .InutMC 
Ku- Inttcr itm Ur. Siitiiui-1 I..LViiiim>s nowr «'ft1 iiuitrn >» "Hufc 
Twnlii." U<e «»> tlii-ii Hil>-r-liiiiic ont-of lliv t)in«-[Mi|Mr« (m^- 
h-Jinl >billF in Vloe'"t'»— 7*'''r»r'-»Yurin( E«t--rprim. ArtrKW 
•U-bn'bMl in tlw wrHlnio <i( Murk TwKln tlir itKliniliutu iiT (vnt 
biunoRKU eowvr. luiil ktrun^ly n'lvlwd tbc wrlu-rlaMMkkfc* 
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Washoe silver reirioiis the mines of whhih annually 

produce over twenty-tive millions of solid silver. 'J'his sil- 
ver is meltetl into solid hrieks — about the size of ordinary 
house -bricks— and eurted off to San Francisco with mules. 
The roads often swarui with these silver wajrons. 

One hundred and seventy-five miles to the east of this 
place are the Keese River Silver Mines — which are sup- 
posed to be the richest in the world. 

The great American Desert in winter time the des- 
ert which is so fri;rhtfullv ^loomv always. No trees 

no houses no pi'opli — save the miserable l)eings who 

live in wretched huts and have charge of the horses and 
mules of the Overland Mail Company. 

field for his talents. SIikv tluMi he has be<»oiiie a well-known 
l*»cturpr an<l author. With Mark Twain. Artenuis matle » 
dfjw«Mil into the (i<MiId an<l Curr>' Silver Mine at Vir^onia, 
the lafKcst mine of tlu* kind. 1 U-Iirve. in the worl<l. The acv 
count of th«« dexviit foinit'l a loiij^ and ver>' aniu.sinK article in 
the next njorinii;:'^ Fiitrrpris*'. To wander alMuit the town and 
note its stnmvc*' develo|»ine!its <K'cupied A rtenuis incessantly. I 
was sitting writing; Irttcrv at the hotel when he <*anie in hurriedly, 
and re<|uested me to ^n out witli liiin. *' Come an<l see Home jok- 
ing: much U»tter than mine." siiiil lie. He le«l ine t4) where one 
of Wells. Far^co A: ('«»'s «'.x|»ress wagons was liein^; rapidly filled 
with silviT bricks. Inj^nts of the pre<Mous metal, each almost as 
lar^e as an ordiriary hrick. were l)ein>? thrown from one man to 
anotlier to itmd the \va;ron. jiist as liricks or cheeses are tran^ 
frrred from hand t«» hand hy carters in Kn^Iand. ** (KkmI old 
jokes tlio***'. llin^^ston. ( IimxI, miHiI lial>es in the Wo<m1.** ol>ser\*ed. 
Art«*nHis. Y»'t that ivniin^ he Ie<-ture«l in *' Mafnun**K Opera. 
Hou>«*."' Vir>:ini.i < 'ity . t«»an audience <*oin}M>siMl chiefly of miners,, 
an<l the riMt'ipts wnv n»»t far short of eight hundred dollars. 



J. .1 



.itiTEMt's ti-.iniys i.KtrnniK. 




Mnsteni. 
i>l<l««!t I 



Tliis piirtiin! ia h grmt work of art. It » an uil pnint 

ing— (i one in p o t r o 1 o n ni. It is by tliR Olil Mnsten. 
It was tlie last tiling tliey did bcfnro dying. Tbeyi 
thiBandtliDQtlipyexpirRd. 

Tho most celebrated nrtiatii of London are so dtlfj 
with lliis j)i('Liiro tlinL tiicy coiuc to tho Hull every il 
gaxuulit. I wisliyoii were iiwtrcr toit — enyoucotililM 
b<!tt«r. I w-isli I could taku it to your reaidoiioeii anil Ictyi 
sL>o it by daylight. Some of tlie greatcMl Artists j 
(Ion come here every mortiiiig bofnrt! il»yliglit witit 3 
ti'mstolook at it. They nuy tli i^y iictit saw SB 
thing I i k II i t b e f <> r \- wiil tiipy hopo (bejr b 

WliiMi I first showed this pictnre in New Yarl 
audieuco were 80 fiiitliiMiustfc in tliCtr admiratioD 
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picture that tliey rallc-d for the Artist- 
anil when h<> a]>|H-Hr(>il ih>)-Ihr>-n' hrickhatBal him.* 




A l.iid's-iyf view of (Jreat Halt Lake City the 

strai)jnTiiy in thi' I'esei't al.out ivliirh en much liiis hcvu 

hounl tli,' liivi.f tlie lUHiplc' wli.Mall tht-nisflvosSriiul-. 

r kii<>^> tiirrv i^ itiu.-h interest 1ul<.-i> in thi-si- rt-iiKirkablc 

j„.„].|,.— l:..ii.-s ami j;ciitl<-im-i. aiul I h;iu> tli.-uKht it 

!..'ri.i-t.. nuiki- lin- imivly .U-surij-tive |.ail ..f my KiitiT- 

t:.iiiiiiiiil viiliri'Iy siTi..iis.— 1 will mil— t!i.-n— fur (ho 

iii\i trh miiiut.'s— iMiiifiiif my=5vlf to my siihjc<'t. 






— Tliii. 



..rtP 



[■■iiiflini; i-.m-iiif nililf .litliculty iji iirm-iiripiu «: 
ering tiiat tlK' uxiwuseuf a real work ofarl hoi 
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liujuk'd by Brigham Young — commenced in the present 
thrifty nietroj)olis of Utah. The popuhition of the terri- 
tory of Utali is over 100,000 — chiefly Mormons and 

tliey are increasing at tlie rate of from five to ten thousand 
annually. The converts to Mor monism now are almost 

exclusively confined to English and Germans Wales 

and Cornwall have contributed largely to the population 
of Utah during the last few years. The population of 

(Jrcat Salt Lake City is 20,000. The streets are eight 

rods wide — and are neither flagged nor paved. A stream 
of j)ure mountain spring water courses through each street 
— and is conducted into the Cardens of tlie Mormons. 
Tlu' houses arc mostly of adobe— or sun-dried brick — and 

])r('scut a nrat aiul comfortable appearance. They are 

usually a story and a half high. Now and then you see a 

line modern house in Salt Tjake City but no house that 

is dirtv, shal)])v, and dilapidated — because there are no 
al)solutely i)oor people in Utah. Every Mormon has aniee 

garden and every Mormon lias a tidy dooryard. 

Xeatness is a i^reat eliaraeteristic of the Mormons. 

The Mormons profess to believe that they are the chosen 

peo|)le of <Iod they call themselves Latter-day Saints 

— — ami tlicy call us people of the outer world Gentiles. 
They say that Mr. J^righam Young is a prophet — the 
h'uitiinate successor of Joseph Smith — who founded the 
Mormon reli^don. They also say they are authorized 
— by special revelation from Heaven — to marry as many 
wives as they can comfortably support. 

This wit'e-systeui they call plurality the world calls 

it polygamy. That at its best it is an accursed thing — I 
need not of course inform you hut you will bear in 

be lu'vond liis means, he resolved on Iiavinga very badone or one 
so had in ])arts that its very hadness would g:ive him scope for 
jest. In the small towns of the Western States it passed very 
weH for a tirst-class picture, hnt what it was really worth in an 
artistic iH)int of view its owner was very well aware. 
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niiiul that I am here a;s a rather cheerful re])orter of what 

I saw in Utah and I fancy it isn't at all necessary for 

me to grow virtuously indignant over something we all 
know is hideously wrong. 

You will be surprised to hear — I was amazed to see — 
tliat among the Mormon women there are some few persons 
of education — of positive cultivation. As a class the Mor- 
mons are not educated people but they are by no 

means tlie community of ignoramuses so many writers 
have told us thev were. 

The valley in which they live is splendidly favored. 
They raise immense crops. They have mills of all kinds. 
They have coal — lead — and silver mines. All they eat — 
all they drink — all they wear they can produce themselves 
— and still have a great abundance to sell to the gold 
rt'trions of Idaho on the one hand — and the silver regions 
of Nevada on the other. 

The President of this remarkable community the 

head of the Mormon Church is Brigham Young, 

Ik' is callid President Young — and Brother Brigham. He 
is about 'A years old — altho' he doesn't look to be over 45. 

He lias sandy hair and whiskers is of medium height 

and is a little inclined to corpulency. He was born 

in the State of Vermont. His power is more absolute than 

that <)f any living sovereign yet he uses it with such 

eonsununate discretion that his people are almost madly 
devotecl to him — and that they would cheerfully die for 
him if they thought the sacrifice were demanded — I cannot 
doubt. 

He is a man of enormous wealth. One-tenth of every- 

thing sold in the territory of Utah goes to the Church 

and Mr. Brigham Y'oung is the Church. It is supposed 

that 111' -peculates with these funds at all events — he 

is onr of the wealthiest men now living worth several 

millions — without doubt. — He is a bold — bad man but 

that he is also a man of extraordinary administrative ability 



3fi4 ARTKMfs [rARIfS hKCTVRK. 

rm »tii' •Dii ilmibt who Iihh watdii-il \\\a ii:ttmiiiiliiig carper 
fur tliu [Kixt toil YcarD. It is only fuir fur inv to ailil thit 
liu trcuUtl iiip with niurkod kiii(Iiit.i«s during mv sojourn in 
Uliih. 




>>>>''ry-<rt>>>>>>>v*>>'fv»>>>^ 



ui~i -mi. Ill MMN -11:1:1:1'. >AIT [..VKE riTY. 

■rill. W.-rSil. ..r\l:.:i,>'v.i S:ili ! .;ilip City— iiu-liulinp 
I \i,u ,.f \\u- >;.li l.il,.- U.ii. 1. Ii isii tomporaiu-c hotel." 

■ ■■ V. .,.,»,■.(,.■■. Il-i.l" M III- ■lull- uf imr vjHit, then^ wu 
>ii',v ..ii. |.l.i.'.' ill >:ill I,:i1,.' i'it\ itlii'i'.'striiliK'Irilik wits allowed 
.■ I..' ~..l\. r.iLii..i:. V..<it<; 1iii<.-..-1i M.vii,'il tlir|>ni)><-Hy. uJ 

■ Ti'l. -1 111- Ii r l-s «|..|.-,.!.'. 11..I iHTiiiilliiin iiiiyofit t..l» 

I1III1I Ilr.' ).l.'llll.. .. 1) U'l<:i ■■■K\\~i: iiir.TiiT kitiilofwIibikT. 

iii..n.i iiL Silt ljil..;i. ■■ \' ill.> T:iii.' 'l'lin.iij;li""t tlH-i'ity tlirff 

.:.. Iiiiikiiij >...! i-i l..lli,.i. ■.■ I:irii> I iiiiiHwarr. 

■.Ill .1 I il,.' '!> ■■■■;: I .f:>i.i>. i- ]m.\ Ai I'lii- of tix- liarJ- 

.'■..!■ '.i..i. . 11^ il>.' i.i-i. .111..' U'liiit'l ili>' I'ilt' ..rimtaisttwv 
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I [irL-f cr tcmptTuiiCG hotela — a Itho' they sell worse 
li'iiiur th&D anj otiierkind of hotels, fiatthe 

■Salt Lake Hotel sells none nor is there a bar in all 

Suit Lake City but I found when I was thirsty — and I 

generally am — that 1 could get some very good brandy of 
Gill' of the Kidcra — on the sly — and I never on any aocount 

alluw luy businem tu Interrsre vlth my drinltlDK. 




'rhcri' id the Overland Mail Coach. That is. the den 

nil H-hit'ld ill which we have been crammed for the past 

fmnt : or at "iic of the ilrj-RivxIs utores. in the little parlor in the 
n^nif till' luili'!' of raliro. At t)it> prewent time I lielieve that 
tlit-ri-an- tn-o or tlin-eoix-n I Htm in Salt Lak<-. Brigham Yuunft 
haviiiK ri-ci>iriii7#il the rittht of the " Saintii" to " liquor up" imo- 
<'»si(iniilly. Hut whatever ot lier faiUngn they may have, intem- 
pi-Tiiricc raiiiiot 1h* Iiiiii to their eiinrKe. AmoriR the Hormone 
there art.' iiu iiau|>erH. iiu ganililen. and no dninkanlii 



36» AKTKMUS n'ARIi'S I.KVTUHE. 
tmidiiyHani] tun iiifrJitti. Tiniscufyou who hnvc bren in 

and litiiycd therv uiiy Iciigtli of time u 

vU itii r« fim realize Iiuw 1 folt, 

'I'hc AiMiTit'iiii Ovcrlmid Mail lt<niU-coniniviiii-tf»t Kik-rc 

mctilii— ('ulifuniiii iind i-iida at Atchison — Kmiinu^ 

'J'Ik! ilistiini'i.' ix twn tlioiiiiiiiid two Iiiiiiilrcd miW luit 

yim ;j;ii iwrt <'f ilu- wiiy liy mil. Tin; l*Hcific Railway is 
iiiiw I'Oiuiilftcd fniiii Siiirniiiii-nt'i — t'alifi>rni» — to Fubnm 

— ('iilifiiriiiu wliii-li cinly Iciivt-s two tlntiiduiiil two hun- 

.lr<"Iin.d<-lt>vciniiiU's.t'>K")>y<-o»Hi. T lii « breaki<tli« 
in " II i> t II 11 y —it caiin' very tii-ar liri-iikin^f my Ijact. 




, ♦>>VtV»>>>>>>>V»V*>>>'VVV<; 



•-/;.. . V. .-.,..(..■■ Tl- iii.inM,-t in whioh ArtnmiMiittoirJ 
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This edifice is the exclusive property of Brigham 
V^oung. It will comfortably hold 3,000 persons — and 
I beg you will believe me when I inform you that 
its interior is quite as brilliant as that of any theatre in 
London.* 

The actors are all Mormon amateurs, who charge nothing 
for their services. 

You must know that very little money is taken at the 
(l(Mn\s of this theatre. The Mormons mostly pay in grain 
— and all sorts of articles. 

The night I gave my little lecture there — among my 

rrc'i'i})ts were corn — flour — pork — cheese — chickens on 

foot and in the shell. 

Ono family went in on a live pig and a man attempted 

to pass a '^yallerdog" at the Box Office — but my agent 

repulsed him. One offered me a doll for admission 

another infants' clothing. 1 refused to take that. 

As a general rule I do refuse. 

In tlie middle of the parquet — in a rocking chair 
— with his hat on — sits Brigham Young. When the 
play drags — he either goes out or falls into a tranquil 
sleep. 

A portion of the dress-circle is set apart for the wives 

this joke was peculiarly characteristic of his style of lecturing. 
The commencement of the sentence was spoken as if unpremedi- 
tate<l ; then when he had got as far as the word ** Newgate/* he 
l«ins(Ml, as if wishing to call back that which he had said. The 
applause was unfailingly uproiirious. 

* •• Jinlliant as that iff any theatre in IjOudou." — Herein Arte- 
nuis slightly exaggerate<l. The coloring of the theatre was 
white an<l gold, but it was inefficiently lighted with oil lamps. 
When Brigham Young himself showed us round the theatre, he 
jHunted out, as an instance of his own ingenuity, that the central 
chandelier wai* formed out of the wheel of one of his old coaches. 
The house is now. I believe, lighteii with ga«. Altogether it is 
a very wondrous edifice, considering where it is built and who 
%vere \\\v. buiUlers. 
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of ItrigliHrii ^'uiiiiK. Froiri ton lo tweuty of tlicnt m 
iiriimlly {>ri>si-iit. iliri uUildrtsn fill thv entire 
puller y — iiiiil niiin- tuo. 




V.\<1 -ii>K Ml- MVIX pTUKCT, S.Vt.T I.AKK flTV. 

Thi. K:..-t Si,|,-..i M:,iii Siiv.-1-S.ilt I^ikvCitv— with* 

^i.■w c.f III- ('..uii. il Itiiil.iiiiL' T!ir U-pUI,itnn' ..f Utah 

iii.-ts tli.T.-. It i. i;kf ;ill l.'irislMtiv.- l..«li(s. Thfv mccl 
this wiiil.r I.. r.i,.:il tin- t;iws ulii<-)i tlii-y nii-I Hiiii made 
l;i.-t H-ilil<'f -.:iii.[ lli-.y will lii.-i.I next wilHiT to IvpMl 
Mh'bw^ »iii.'li tli.'> iN.'t jii.i ln:i.I.' this »iiiri-r. 

I .li-l ik .■ 1 .. - I k !i i.oiit it 1'iit It VM ic 

ri;il. l),:.t 1 IM:i.|,.lllrL:r.T,t.|.r.Tll.irihy lif... f Wl^h TOO 

i-iiM ii.n.- |,rii,-.| it, I li;n.';i(ii,.' .■iliicjiti.iii. Y lilt nix; 

Il ■! ^ I !.■■ .1 it. I <|"'jk -iMlilTi-r<-tit litiitniNBW 

I. .!..!■.■ iiutli:.iM .at,.l hnt.r — - M;.r^'al.— Ilright«» 
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— and Hastings. My parents sold a cow — and sunt nie to 
college when 1 was quite young. During the vacation I 
used to teach a school of whales — and there's where I 

learned to spout. 1 don't expect applause for a little 

thing like that. I wish you could have heard that speech 

— however. If Cirero he's dead now he has 

gono from us but if old Ciss* could have heard that 

effort it would have given him the rinderpest. I'll tell 
you how it was. There are stationed in Utah two regi- 
ments of U. S. troops the 21st from California — and 

the :]7th from Nevada. The 20-one8ter8 asked me to pre- 
sent a stand of colors to the 37-sters and I did it in a 

speech so abounding in eloquence of a bold and brilliant 

character and also some sweet talk real pretty 

shopkeeping talk that I worked the enthusi- 
asm of those soldiers up to such a pitc h — 
that they came very near shooting me on the «pot. 

* " Old Cisft. Here again no description can adequately inform 
the reader of the drollery which characterized the lecturer. His 
reference to Cicero was made in the most lugubrious manner, as 
if he really deplored his death and valued him as a schoolfellow 
loved and lost. 
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, TliL'se are tlie houses of 

oil t)io riglit is the Lion IIouM 
n^ stone lioii adorna the central 
i!<; sMiJiM biiihling is Bri|rhani 

ti> receives Ilia visitors. The 

ilie [liititre — wliioh dispUvi* n 

\W\i House the bee-hive is 

' tile itiiliiBtry of the Mormons. 
Iielirst — now ijiiite iiu old lailj 
en. Kono of the other wivea 
11 the rcnr arc the sehoolhouscs 
Idren are oiliicnted. 
lunilmi wivea. Just think 
linking "f (imt. Thut ig — he has 
ttpii'ituully luiirried to one \xv.Vr 
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ilrfil iiixl tw.iily 



'I'll 



H|iiritLiiiI initrriiLKCF^ 



re (-<ni true ted with iijjifl 

widows— wli.) Iliiiik it ;k K""'!! Ii'uior t.) Im ai'ulctl the 

>[..riii<>ii- ■■Jill it \>,-\u<^ s,Mh.i| 1<, the I'roplH-t. 

Su ««■ iniM >i.> h-- liiistHnhiiiMlnil wives. Ho lovo« 
lu.t wisHv-l.iit iH',. Iinn.lr.'il w.-ll. Ho ih 
•Irniilfllllv ni:il'ji.-.l. ll.-'s the ■mx't MK.rri.Ml mun 1 ^v-r «.« 



I Bi.w hi«m..t!i.T-i.i-lu«-«hih. 1 wasth.-re. I .■i-n'tpx- 
uelly 1 ell y. I II li .. w in nil y t hero is of h e r— lint ifn 
a P><h1 ileiil. Itdtrikert niethiit one niothor-in-hiw is iilmiit 
i'iii>ii;.'ii 111 hu^l• ill ;i f.iiiiih iinl«Tw yon'ti- \fry fund 



A fe« liiiys hef..re my arrival in t'lah— Ilri;rham wa» 

iTLiirricil af:;iin— III ii yinin;; anil really jireMy jjirl 

hut lie says he shall si..], now. lie lohl me ei m tit U-nti ally 
that he shoiihln'l >:et rnarrieil any more. Ilexays that all 
hv tviiiils iiuu is tn live ill jieare for the reniaiiiilor of his 
-lavs— ;iii.l hair his diin;.' piU""' ^■•othe.l hy the loving 

haii.ls of hi-= faniilv. ' Well— that's all rijrhl^ thatV all 

ri^rlit — lsii]i|Hp-.. '■ — hut if <(// hie family soot he 

his ilviu- iiill..»--lie'll have logo .."iit-loorB 



\U 



h,. »av Sli:.k.-|u.iir,- iml-rses iK.lynamy. He 

..r tl,.. MriTV Will-. .,f Wiiel,-..r. How many 
.1 i,| M I-. \\ indoor hav:- Unt we will let 



■ M..rr I- li;iv.'feriitie families. 1 Ifetureil 

iMI:.tinn in Ww M-rillnn vilhip- of iVoVoM. 
' .hn I r.idih -:,\.- -A leading Mormon an 
.■ tuni-. ir^iihi faiiiih- - I r «asheforeI 
., u:,-i„ii.h marrj.'.l -an.l ihov lille.I 
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at t 
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llrIxT ('. KimUairrt Hiir>>m. Mr. ('. Kimball u th« 

rir-i lii-i-pri-Mili'Mt nf tlic Mormnu cUiin-ti — ami woaM— 
I'oii-'i'ijUiritlv — siirn-ol til ilii- full |intii(U-mtv on Brighau 
V..iiii.-^.l.-/iili. 

i;r>>ilii-i' Kiniliiill i< a ;;iiy iiml frativcoufla of Bomeseraty 

MinniHTs 111- siiinc'i'i;: tlioreaboiit. He has on* 

t Ikui sail i) liiai] of lilt tie anil a h iintlreil held 
rif w i vf s.* II,- s;iys tlicy iirc awful faters. 

Mr. Kiiiil'iilt liiiil ii M<ri a lo voir young mtui—^vbo 

\\A~ iii:irrii'i| lo t.-ii iiitt-rriliii^ wivw. Hilt one day 

" -.1 h.f:.l,:.ll...:l :( in.:s:- -It binii HutlwDtlcaUdfMttkM. 
In ;iii .'i.r.tr.--. In I.U ,'„ii-r.-:ili<>n in llx' Tabernaclv. UvbtrC 

l<itnl>:ill :iIIti.I.'.1 I.. \,i< vviv.-i l>y tli<- ptidearing opilhtK' 

-iiiv li..if..i-:" I ..II ;iii..t1i.T .H-ivi-i-m |X)litelj spoke of tkm 

;i- ■■ lii '1-." 'rii.' ]. lira ■;,■., I,.y;y y [xiSKihly be a dlRU h- 

<ii.'^<n>'ii ••'. ilii' ri'iiii.'iiK'iit of tii.-iiiiiiT4 jirevaleat in Salt Ui 
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while he wjis absent from liome 1 hese ten wives 

w e u t out walking with a li a n d s o m e young 

m a n which so enraged Mr. Kimbairs son — which made 

Mr. Kimball's son so jealous — tliat he shot himself with a 
horse pistuel. 

I'he doctor who attended him a very scientific man 

informed me that tlie bullet entered the inner par- 

aHelogram of his diaphragmatic thorax, superinducing 
membranous hemorrhage in tlie outer cuticle of his basili- 
conthamaturgist. It killed him. I should have thought 
it would. 

{Soft innftir.)* 

I hope his sad end will be a warning to all young wives 
who go out walking with handsome young men. Mr. Kim- 
liairs son is now no more. He sleeps beneath the 
cypres s — t he m y r 1 1 e — a nd the willow. This 
music is a dirge by the eminent pianist for Mr. Kimball's 
son. lie died by request. 

I regret to say that efforts wi^re made to make a Mormon 
of me while I was in I'tah. 

It was leap-year when I was there — and seventeen young 

widows the wives of a deceased Mormon offered 

me their hearts and hands. I called on them one day — 

and taking their soft white hands in mine which 

made eighteen hands altogether 1 found 

them in tears. 

And I said ** Whv is this thus ? What is the reason 

of til is thusncss ? '' 

They hove a sigh seventeen sighs of different size — 

They said — 

'' Oh — soon thou wilt he gonested away ! '' 

•*'Snft }fusic/' Here Artemus Ward's pianist (following in- 
structions) sometimes played the dead march from Saul. At 
other times, the Welsh air of '*Poor Mary Anne ;" or anything 
else n^plete with sadness which might chance to strike his fancy. 
The ♦Ifect was irresistibly comic. 
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I told tliom tliat when I got ready to Jeaye a place I weot- 
ested. 

They fluid—" Doth not like tis ?" 

I said— "I 1 doth 1 doth!" 

I also said — "I hope your intejitions are honorable as 

lillnuluiieohJIil my narfliitiibelngrKr-farBw>y. 

They thou naid " Wilt not marry us ?" 

I said—" Oh — 110 it cannot was." 

Again they aiiked me to marry them — and again I de- 
chned When thoy cried — 

"Oh — cruel man ! This ie too mnch— ^-oh ! too 
mii.-li ? 

I told them that it was oa account of the 
muulincsii til at 1 declined. 




This is the MoniK.n Temple. 
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It is l^iiilt of adolif — and will hold five thousand porMoiia 
quite ooiufiirtwhly. A full brass and string Imnd often 

iissists the clioir of this church luid the choir 1 may 

add — is II ronntrkably good one. 

Itrighani Young seldom preaehes now. The younger 

elders ^uiiloBS on some siiecial ooc-as ion ^-conduct the 

serviees. 1 only heard Mr. Young onoe. He is not an 

I'diiiated luiin hut speaks with considerable force and 

.Icaniess. The day I was there there was nothing coarse 




>>>v»>vt>>>>>v*y-i>>>>>>>-v::-^ 



The foundations of the Temple. 

These are tlie foundutious of the magnificent Temple 
the Mormons are bniidirig. It is to l>e built of hewn 

Btnne — ^;iud will envi'r several acres of ground. They say 
it shall i'i!i]i.se in splendor all other temples in the world. 
They ulso say it shall be paved with solid gold. 
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It u pcrliiipD worthy of remark that the arcbiteot of this 
(^111 item plated j^orgi-ous alTuir repudiated Mormoiiism — and 

is DOW living ill IjOiidon. 



'r,-tJ>j^»J'iK4*J^J-Jtm»M>AJ>A.^^^ 




Till' 'rcniplc iiii it is to be. 

Tliis jirctiy little pititure is from the architect's design 

iiiiil liinii'it tlicreforo — I suppose — be called a fancy 

skcl.'li.* 

Shimlil till' .Miirniini^ continue unmolested — I think they 
will ciiiiiplcti' this I'iithi'r rem iirk able edifice. 

* ■■ A /'""'// «hi/('ft."— ,\i'ti?inuH lind the windows of tha temple 
in liis tuiiinniiiiii <:ut out mid 111 led in with transparent OOiorad 
IiiL]H-r. si> tliiit, wlipii lifr|iti>c] from )M>lund, it had the effect of ooa 
i>f tFii' little pljiKtpr ('liiircli<>s. with a jiiece of lighted candle In- 
side, which ttie Ttiiliiiii tmngu-lmyH riLsplity at timee for sale in the 
sln-ets, Notliinii; in lli« c-niirw <if tlie evening pleased Artcmna 
iiiiiri' tlmn t<i iiotioe tlio ttatiH faction u-itli wliich ibis meretrldoiu 
pit'ci' iif nluunlity wiu) received by tlie audiencei 
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Great Salt Lake. The great salt dead sea of the 

desert. 

I know of no greater curiosity than this inland sea of 
thick brine. It is eighty miles vide — and one hundred 
and thirty miles long. Solid masses of salt are daily washed 
ashore in immense heaps— and the Mormon in want of salt 
him only to go to the shore of this lake and fill his cart. 
Only— the saltfor table use has to be subjected to a boiling 
process. 




(iKEAT SALT LAKE. 



Tlicsf iiro facts — sueceptible of the clearest possible 
proof, Tlifv ti'll one story ulKiiit this lake — howcTer — that 
I have my doubts about. They say a &formon farmer 
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drove forty head of (tattle in there once — a n d they came 
out lirstratepicklodbee f . ■ 






* 









I .sincerely hope you will excuse my absence- 



•I am 



a man short — and have to work the moon myself.* 

1 s h all be most h a p j) y t o p a y a good s a 1 a ry 
to any !• e s [) c t a b 1 e b o y o f g o o d p a r e n t a g e a u d 
e d u (' a t i o n w li o is a ^ o o d mo o n i s t. 

* •• 77/(' Mtum nuifirlfy Here ArtoiniLs would leave the rostrum 
lor .1 IVw nioniPiits. and pn'tend to be engaged behind. The pic- 
tniv u as i»aiMt«Ml Cor a night-srene, and tlie effect intended to be 
|)n)<luci'<l \\a> tliat of tlie moon rising over the lake and rippling 
on tlw waters. It was produced in the usual diorainic way, by 
making the track of the moon transparent and throwing the 
moon on from tlie bull's eye of a lantern. When Artenius went 
behind, the moon would becc)me nervous and flickering, dancing 
uj) and (h)wn in the most inartistic and undecided manner. Tlie 
residt was that, coupled with the lecturer's oddly expressed 
apoloi^^y, the • mt'.»n " became one of the best laughed-at parts of 
the entertainment. 
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''v;¥»>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>vtv-t>''c. 



The Kmlnwiiiciit House. 

Ill tliis building the Mormon is initiated into the mys- 
torifs'if thu faitli. 

Sifiinge stories are told of the procee<]iugs which aro 

licltl in this buihiins; !>iit I have no possible means of 

ktu.wiriir how tru.-tlicv tniiy be. 

Suit I.;ike (.'ity ir! tifty-tive miles behind us — and this is 
Kc-lio CiirKHi— in reiirhiti'; «liieh wo are supjx.sed to have 
■ ■r.,s.;cd the siiiiimii nf the Wahsiiteh Mountains. 'I"1k-m; 
(icliri'-ciilored WiitTs. — - — ^formed of conglomerate sand* 

st»ji.>— ami tnll of fos.-^ila siftiml tile entnince to the 

I ■iinoii. At its bast; lies AVeber Slation. 

Krho Canon i.s about twerily-live miles lonj;. Il is leally 
the snhlimest thiii^' behveen' Ibe Missouri and the Sierr» 
Kev;ida. Tli.' red wall to tin- left develof-s further 14) the 



•mo 



AitTEMUs n-Aiiiys levtche. 



I i>vniiiiiils — Imttrt'titfon — uiid iiwtlci: honey- 

;l frcilcHl ill iiutiire*s own muKsivo niugiiifii.-eiK-e 



(.'nfiiiii ii 

of iircliiti 

111 isrii- — Ki'hr) Vtiuim vcM thu {tk'f M-li'itvd br Bri^- 
liam Y'Huijr fur tliu Mormon (loiieral WVIU to (wriify uid 
make iiii|iiv^ii:ibli' ii;!tiitjst tlic itdvuiici- i>f thu Americui 
army — led liy (itiural AIImtL Sidney JdIiiikuii. Htm to 

liavi! bwii till- Tlii'rniii|iyh>' <if Morinondoui -but it 

Wiutn't. Gfiiural Wells vns to liavi' dune lA'uiiiilM 

liiit lie didn't. 




-■ Ii-fi us — and we have thrown 
A'W: r.Tlaiu tritu-riof fRr-westcrn 
inu'iiislied dead by ptacinf^ them 

- tiiitii wiih valuable fuw 

-iit^iiiMri ..r lluw mid-uir tomb*. 
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Those animals are horses 1 know they are — becaosu 

my artbt says so. 1 had the picture two years before I dis- 
covered the fact. The artist came to me about eix 

months ago — and said " It is useless to disguise it 

from you any longer ther ara horaea. 




A more iilicc-rful view of the Desert. 

It was wliilo crossing this desert that I was surrounded 
by ji liaiid of t'te Indians. They were splendidly nionnted 

they were dressed in iHraver-skins and they were 

armed with rifles — knives — and pistols. 

What could I do ? What conid a poor old orphan 

ilo 'i I'm It hrave man. The day before the Dattle of 

Hull's Hun I Mtoo<l in the highway while the bullets 

those <]rcadfii! nu'ssongerH of death were ]iiiK(<ing 

all around ni c t h i c k I y 1 x w a « c> x s u n 




I riiK l^'l>IA^-l«. 

1) ii t t I e - ti I' 1 d." But theri! were 

iiLS llure weru forty of tlieni 



Ilih'J 



lli^ 



iiiiiiu was AVookv- 

niiiflicil (lie. 1 !>iiw liis tiiiiiii- 
1- ^iiiili-lit. Firf WHS ill hi* 
'IV rliisc 111 luc »m\ soizf<l iiif 
!■ (iiiii^rli'il his swarthy fiiigera 

/•I." This wiiN tlie (treat joke of 
■Tlir Hiiln's in the Wood." Hf 
iCtiLrr>. imr lii'l it !<)!«' its [Biupr 
. Tli.'iiii.liiiuwHl the K^'ptinii 

I.Tiil.'ly ill it.iis<ii.ltiii.s* of Irving 
i>'iii Ti'iiiph' ill llostuu. 
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witli my golden tresses and he rubbed his dreadful 

Thomashawk across my lily-wliite face. He said — 

*' Torsha arrah darrah mishky bookshean ! '^ 

I told him he was right. 

Wocky-bocky again rubbed his tomahawk across my 
face, and said — ** Wink-ho — loo-boo I " 

Says I — '' Mr. Wocky-bocky " — says I ** Wocky — I 

have til ought so for year s — a nd so's all our 
f am ily." 

He told me I must go to the tent of the Strong-Heart 
and eat raw dog.* It don't agree with me. I prefer sim- 
ple food. I prefer pork -pie — because then I 
know what I * m eating. But as raw dog was all 
they proposed to give to me — I had to eat it or starve. 
So at the expiration of two days I seized a tin plate and 
went to the chief's daughter — and I said to her in a silvery 

voice i n a kind of German-silvery voice 

1 8 a i d — 

** Sweet child of the forest, the pale-face wants his 
dog." 

There was nothing but his paws! I had paused 
too long! Which reminds me that time passes. A 
way which time lias. 

I was told in my youtli to seize opportunity. I once 
tried to seize one. He was ricli. He had diamonds on. 
As I seized him — he knocked me down. Since then I 
have learned that lie who seizes opportunity sees the peni- 
tentiarv. 

♦ *• R(tir (lo(f." While sojourning; for a day in a camp of Sioux 
Indians we were informed that the warriors of the tribe were 
accustomed to eat raw dog to give them courage previous to going 
to battle. Artemius was greatly amused with the information. 
When, in after years, he became weak and languid, and was 
called ii|K>n to go to lecture, it was a favorite joke with him to 
enquire, " Hingston, have you got an^' raw dog ?" 



,- ">>>j!>jM>>>>J>>>A4i»>>>>A*f ■ , 




for <:niiiU'<] you liiiw^ lieari) uf tlieae popnhr 

1 11 A III IT i t-ii t hey »rc regarded Bia 

s II I'l-i' ss. anil wi- uti lore deiirly to talk ftbont 

k is ii ktiiil of wi'iikiK'iis with ii8. I never knew 

(■ Aiinricaii « liii liiuln't sDiiietUiiig — some time— 

aliinit tlic llocky Mmiiituiug — and he wu > 

fi<i cliMiil) iiiaii, wlio cuiildn't aay uiiything about 

rlnsi' inmiutains — whose suiiiinits iiro aiiow-coTered 
all tlit^ year round — aii; too gmiid to make fun of. 
cil iln-in ill tlie winter of '04 — in a rough sleigh 



liisspinkliii^' nah-rfiill i;' Hit- l^iiiKliiug- Water alluded 
>y .Mr. I^.u-f<-ll..w in liis liuliun imom— " Higher^ 
IT." 'I'lu' Wilt IT is liiffliur up there. 
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'I'lie pljiiiis of Colorado, 

TliPsc are the dreary plains over which we rode for so 
many weary ilays. An affectiiie; incitlenl occurred on 
these |iiaiii^ some time since, which I nm sure you will 
(tanloii mo for Intnidiicing here. 

(Ill ii lieaiitifnl June morning — some sixteen vears ago — 
(.l/».--,V, ,■,■,■// /ui'i/ tar f/i^ srf„e M of.) 



and she faiiUiid 

• "Oh Hei/inaliVs Iitviu 



liiHIiart or tile lecture Art^mus 
■ — the piano pluying lou'lly all the time. 



r 
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The Pniirie on Fire. 

A pmiric nii fire is oiif of the wiMest and gramu-ii 
gi^lits that can be possibly imagined. 

These fires occur — of noursc — in the eiitntner — when thr 

Kvaas is dry as tinder and the Qamea niali util n»r 

ivt'i- the prairie in a manner frightful to Whnhl. Tliey 
usually burn better than mine I* horning t<i>iiijihU I 
try to mttko my prairie biiru regtilHrly— 

and not disappoint the public but it i« 

not as high-principled an I am." 

He continue ))is narration in excited dumb-shov — fab Up* aan- 
iii^ us tliouKb be wi^re speakinK. For some minutpatbasudiama 
inihilgeil in iinrestrntnei) laughter. 

• ■' As highiirineiplett im t am.— The scene wtw n transpamU 
oiii' — th» light fruri) behind so tnannKPi] an to give the t-ITvct ui 
Ihf prairie nii Arc. Artennis enjoyed thi- juk.- -jf letlinfc <bf fiw 
go o<it occasionally, and Uieu allowing it to r«li^t il ~ 
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llrighiim Young nt home. 

The last jtictiirc I have to show joii represents Mr. 
Brighiim Young in the boBom of his family. Hie family 
i.H large — und the nlivc branches aroiiml hie table are io a 
very tangled condition. Ho ismoro a father than 

a II _v ni ;i n I k n ii w. Wlien at home as you here see 

him ill- im gh t to be very happy with sixty 

n-ive:< to minixter to his comforts — and 
twice sixty children to soothe hig dis- 
trai; ted mind. Ah ! my friends what ia home 

withnut a familj-f 

What will become of Mormonism ? We all know and 

admit it to be i\ hideous wrong a great immoral strain 

upon the 'scutrheoti of the T'nited States. Ky belief is 
that its existence in lU-iiendont u]>ou the life of Bngham 
Yoang. His administrative ability holds the syBtem 



Hm ARTEMUS tt'ARD'S LBCTtTBt. 

to^-tlier lux iiowcr of will niHintaiiis it us the f^th of 

a ciHiinuinitv. When lip dies — Mormonism will die too. 
Tho iiu-ii w)io arc iiruund him have neither his talent nor 
■lis energy. By means of his strength it is held together. 
When )ii' f.dls — Mormuuisni will also fall to pieces. 

That linn — you jierceive — has a tail. It is a long one 
already. Like mine — it is to be continued in our next 



T/ie i-urlain fell for the lasl lime on Wedtutday, Uu iSd 
of January 1867. Artemus Ward had to irmk tf tht 
leiiiire abmplhj, lie never lerfured again. 
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TFIE TIMES" NOTICE. 

" Egyptian Hall. — Before a large audience, compris- 
ing an extraordinary number of literary celebrities, Mr. 
Artemus Ward, the noted American luimorist, made his 
first appearance as a public lecturer on Tuesday evening, 
the place selected for the display of his quaint oratory 
being the room long tenanted by Mr. Arthur Sketchley. 
His first entrance on the platform was the signal for loud 
and continuous laughter and applause, denoting a degree of 
expectation which a nervous man might have feared to en- 
counter. However, his first sentences, and the way in 
which thoy were received, amply sufficed to prove that his 
success was certain. The dialect of Artemus bears a less 
evident mark of the Western World than that of many 
American actors, who would fain merge their own pecul- 
iarities in the delineation of English character ; but his 
jokes are of that true Transatlantic type, to which no na- 
tion beyond the limits of the States can offer any parallel. 
These jokes he lets fall with an air of profound uncon- 
sciousness — we may almost say melancholy — which is irre- 
sistibly droll, aided as it is by the effect of a figure sin- 
gularly gaunt and lean and a face to match. And he has 
found an audience by whom his caustic humor is 
thoroughly appreciated. Not one of the odd pleasantries 
slipped out with such imperturbable gravity misses its 
mark, and scarcely a minute elapses at the end of which 
the sedate Artemus is not forced to j)ause till the roar of 

mirth has subsided. There is certainly this foundation 

889 



31K) " THE TIMES'' NOTICE. 

U)v an riih'iih' cordl((hi l)i»t\voeii the two countries calling 
thoMiselvi's Anglo-Saxon, tliat the Englishman, puzzletlby 
Yankee' politics, thoroughly relishes Yankee jokes, though 
they ar(? not in the least like liis own. When two persons 
langh together, they cannot hate each other much so 
loni^ as the lau<rh (Continues. 

'• The subject of Artemus AVanVs lecture is a visit to the 
Alornions, copiously illustrated by a series of moving pio- 
tui'es, not nineh to be commended as works of art, but 
for tlu; most part well enough executed to give (fidelity 
granted) a notion of life as it is among the remarkable in- 
habitants of Utah. Nor let the connoisseur, who detects 
the sliorteoinings of some of these pictures, fancy that he 
has (lis<()vered a flaw in the armor of the dou^rhtv Ar- 
I em us. That astute gentleman knows their worth as well 
as anvbodv else, and while ho ostensiblv extols them, as a 
showman is bound to do, he every now and then holds them 
up t<» i'idi('ul(! in a vein of the deepest irony. In one 
r.isc :i ]);i]pable eiTor of pcM'spoctive, by which a man is 
ma<l<'e<ju;il in <ize to a mountain, has been purposely com- 
mit l('(l,;m(i the shouts of hiughter that arise as soon as the 
ridiculous ])i('(ure appear is tromeiulous. But there is no 
mirth in the faee of Artemus ; he seems even deaf to the 
roar ; an<l when be proeee(ls tothc explanation of the land- 
srape, he tou<'hes on the ridiculous jmint in a slurring 
way that pi*o\okes a lU'W explosion. 

'* The particulars of the lecture we need not describe. 
^lany accounts of the Mormons, more or less credible, and 
all authciiticate(l, have been given by serious historians^ 
anl Mr. \V. II. Dixon, who has just returned from Utah 
to London, is said to have brought with him new stores of 
solid iiifoi'mation. Ibit to most of us Mormonism is still a 
m\stei"y, and under those circumstances a lecturer who has 
piN)|'cs>cdly visit eil a country for the sake more of picking 
up fun than of sifting fads, aiul whose chief object it must 
he to nuike bis mirrative amusing, can scarcely be accepted 
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as an authority. We will, therefore, content ourselves 
with stating that the lecture is entertaining to such a de- 
gree that to those wlio seek amusement its brevity is its only 
with fault ; that it is utterly free from offence, though 
the opportunities for offence given by the subject of Mor- 
monism are obviously numerous ; that it is interspersed, not 
only with irresistible jokes, but with shrewd remarks, 
proving that Artemus Ward is a man of reflection, as well 
as a consummate humorist. '^ 
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PROGRAMME USED AT 



EGYPTIAN HALL 

PICCADILLY. 



Every Night (Except Saturday) at 8. 
SATUSDAT KOBHDrOS At 3. 



-•'^■«- 



ARTEMUS WARD 



AMONG THE MORMONS. 



Poring the Vacation the Hall has b:en careAilly Swept out 
and a new Door-Knob has been added to the Door. 



Mi:. AicTKMrs Wakd trill call on the CitizenMtif Lomlon^ at their 
renidrnrin^ and explain unyjoken in his narrative which 

they may not understand. 



A person of long-establishiHl integrity will take excellent cmre of 
l^>niit'ts, Cloaks, et<\. during the Entertainment ; the Aiitlience better 
It-ave their money, however, with Mil. Waki>; he will return it to 
them in a <lay or two, or invest it for them in America as they may 
think l>est. 



2:;^™ Nobody jMUst say that lie likes the Lectiirt* unless he wishes 
lu ho Ihoughl eccenlric; and nohtxly luiLSt say that he doesift like ii 
uiih'ss he really is eeceiilric. (This requires tbiukuig over, but il 
will amply repay perusal.) 



The Po.iujrnma used to Illustrate Mr, WariVs NarratUe is rather 

//iore than Panoramas tistially are. 



Mk. Waud will not be responsible for any debts of liis own con- 



tract 111^. 



PROGRAMME. 



I. 

ATM»KAKANCE OF AKTEMUS WARD, 

Who will 1)(' Ln'ceicd with apphuisc. JJ^r The stiill-keeiwr 
is particulnrly rctiuusted to attend to this. *^t When 
(|ni('t has l)C'(!ii nstorod, tlie Lecturer will present a rather 
frisky ])n)h>irin', of about tvu minutes in length, and of 
nearly the same width. It perhaps isn't necessary to speak 
of the deptli. 

II. 

'nil: 1M( 'irKKS CO.MMKNCK here, the first one 
hrinir a view of the California Steumsliip. Large crowd 
(»f eilizens on the wharf, who ap])ear to be entirely willing 
iliat Ak'ik.mi s Waki) shall iro. *' Bless you. Sir I" they 
say. *'l)on*L hurry ahoiit coming back. Stay away for 
years, if yon want to!" It was very touching. Disgrace- 
ful treatment of the; j)assen,irers, who are obliged to go for- 
ward to snn)ke pipes, while the steamer herself is allowed 2 
Smoke IMpes amidships. At I'anama. A glance at Mexico. 




UI. 

THE LAND OF GOLD. 

Montgomery Street, San Francisco. The Gold Bricks. 
Street Scenes. "The Orphan Cabman, or the Mule 
Driver's Step-Father.'' The Chinese Theatre. Sixteen 
scjuare yards of a Chinese Comic Song. 

IV. 

THE L.VND OF SILVER. 
Vir<:inia City, tlie wild young metropolis of the new 
Silver State. Fortunes are made there in a day. There 
are instances on record of young men going to this place 
witliout a shilling — poor and friendless — ^yet by energy, 
intelligence, and a careful disregard to business, they have 
been enabled to leave there, owing hundreds of pounds. 

V. 

THE GREAT DESERT AT NIGHT. 

A dreary wjiste of Sand. The Sand isn't worth saving, 
however. Indians occupy yonder mountains. Little In- 
juns seen in the distance trundling their war-hoops. 

A BIRD'S-EYK VIEW OF GREAT SALT LAKE CITY. 
With some entirely descriptive talk. 

VII. 

MAIN STREET, EAST SIDE. 

The Sidt Ijiike ilotel, which is conducted on Temperance 
]>rinciples. The landlord sells nothing stronger than salt 
butter. 

VIII. 

THE MORMON THEATRE. 

The I^dy of Lyons was produced here a short time since, 
but failed to satisfv a Mormon audience, on account of 
there ])eiii;r only one Pauline in it. The play was revised 
at onrc. It Wiis presented the next night, with fifteen 
Paulines in the cast., and was a perfect success. 19^ All 
these statements may be regarded as strictly true. Mr, 
W.vich would not deceive an infant. 



IX, 

MAIN STREET. WEST SIDE. 



This l)eing a view of Main Street, West side, it is 
iiiiturallv a view of the West side of Main Street. 



X. 

BRIGHAM YOUNG'S HAREM. 

Mr. Young is an indnlgent father, and a numerous 
Imshand. For fiirlher particulars call on Mr. Wauh. at 
Ki;y])tiaji Hall, any Evening this week. Tliis paragraph 
is intended to blend business with amusement. 



XI. 

IIEBER C. KIMBALL'S HAREM. 

We liavi' only to repeat here the pleasant remarks above 

in regard to Brigham. 



INTKIiMlSSIOX OF FIVE MINUTES. 



XII. 

THE TA15ERNACLE. 

xni. 
THE TEMPLE AS IT IS. 

XIV. 

THE TEMPLE AS IT IS TO BE. 

XV. 

THE (JUEAT SALT LAKE. 




XVI. 

THE ENDOWMENT HOUSE. 



The Mormon m initiaiteil into the uiysteries of his faith 
liere. The Mormon's religion is singular and his wives are 
pluraL 



xvn. 
ECHO CANYON. 



xvm. 
THE DESERT AGAIN. 

A more cheerful view. The Plains of Colonido. The 
Colorado Mountains *' might have been seen " in the 
distance, if the Artist had painted 'em. But he is preja- 
dieed against mountains, because his uncle once got lost 
on one. 

XIX. 

Hri;;ham Young and his wives. The pretty girls of 
Utah mostlv marrv Younc. 



XX. 

THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS. 

XXI. 

THE PLAINS OF NEBRASKA. 

XXII. 

THE PRAHUE ON HRE. 



RECOMMENDATIONS. 



TOTNES, Oct. 20ih, 1^66. 

yln. AirrKMis Waijd : 

My (l«*ar Sir, — My wife was <langerously unwell for over sixte«»n 
years. She was so weak that slie could not lift a teasiMK>n to her 
mouth. I>ut in aforiunato moment she commenced reading one of 
your lectures. She got better at once. She gaincil strength «> 
rapidly that she lifted the eottage piano c|uiie a distance from the 
floor, and then tipped it over on to her mother-in-law, with nhoni 
vlie had some little trouble. We lik(^ your lectures ver\' much. 
lM«'a>«' s«'nd me a barrel of them. If you should re<|uire any more 
nM'ominendatioiis, you can j^el any number of them in tliis placn?, at 
two shillings each, the price I charge for thi.s one, and I trust you 
may be ever hai)py. 1 am, Sir, 

Yours truly, and so is my wife, 

R- SPRINGERS. 



All American coriM'spondcnt of a <li.stin<^uislK»(l journal 
ill ^'oi'ksliirc thus s[K'aks of Mr. Waud's power jis an 

Orator : — 

'• it was a L^raiid sccnr. Mr. Auikmus Waud standing on the plaU 
foi III, talkiiii: : many of the audience sleeping tranquilly iii their 
s('ai> : oilnTs leaving the room an«l not returning ; others cryins; like 
a iliild at soMH' of th«' jokes all, all formed a most impivssive st*enc, 
and s1i(»u(mI tlic powers of iliis remarkable orator. And when lie 
announcrd tliat he should nrver lecture in that town again, the ap- 
l>lau^«' was absolutely dtiafening." 



])ii(>rs ojifii II f ]/i(J/-ji(if<f Scrcii, roiHmrurc at Eight, 

Cnirhtih III IIill/-jn(sl yin*'. 

VWAIY F.VKXIXC; EXCEPT SATURDAY. 

SATUUDAY AFTEKXOOXS at 3 r.M, 




ARTEMUS WARD, 

tyis programme* 

DODWORTH HALL, 806 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
OPEN EVERY EVENING. 



1. — Introductory. 

2. — The Steamer Ariel, eu route. 

3. — San Francisco. 

4. — The Washoe Silver Kegiou. 

5.— The Plains. 

(;._The City of Saints. 

7. — A Mormon Hotel. 

8. — Brigham Young's Theatre. 

9 — The Council-House. 
10. — The Home of Brigham Young. 
11.— lleber C. Kimball's Seraglio. 
1*^. — The Mormon House of Worship. 
1:5.— Foundations of the New Temple. 
14. — Architect's View of the Temple when finished. 
15. —The Great Dead Sea of the Desert. 
10.— The House of Mystery, 
i:.— The Canon. 
IS. — Mid- Air Sepulture. 
ID.— A Nice Family Party at Brigham Young's, 



It rcMjuircs a lar<;;C' iiuinbur of Artists to prodiK'e this 
Kiilcrtaiimiiiit. Tlio casual observer can form no idea of 
the (juaiitity of unfettered genius tlmt is soaring, like a 
health v Kairle, round this llalK in connection with this 
Kntcrtainnient. In fact, the following gifted persons 
compose the 

(Dflicial bureau. 

Secretary of the Ivxterior .... Mr. E. P. Kingston. 
Secretary of the Treasurv. . . llerr Max Field, 

(Pupil of Signer Thoinu£« Jaoksoni.) 

Median ical Director and Professor of Car])entry. 

Signor G. Wilsoni. 

Ciaiikist Mens. Aleck. 

Assistant Crank ist Boy (orphan). 

Artists Messrs. llilliard <& Maeder. 

KeservtMl Chairists .... Messrs. Persee & Jerome. 

Moppist Signorina O'Flalierty. 

Hroomist Mile. Topsia de St. Moke. 

Hircil Man John 

I'iirlitini^M'Mitor Chevalier McArone. 

Dutchman. \W a Polish Hefugee, named McFinnigin. 

DooitciHiist Mons. Jacques Kidera. 

(i:i> Man Artemiis Ward. 

'rhi> Miitcrtaiument will (»pen with music. The soldiers' 
Chorus fnun '-Faust." IND^ First time in this citv. 



* 



Next COMICS a jocund and discursive preamble, calculated 
to show what a irood education the Lecturer has. 



* 



\'icw the tirst is a sea-view. — Ariel navigation. — Xormal 
scho(.l of whales in t he (listanco. — Isthmus of Panama. — 
Intcrc-iiuL: interview with Old Panama himself, who makes 
all the hats. -Uld Pan is a likelv sort of man. 







San Francisco. — City with a vigilant government. — 
Miners allowed to vote. Old inhabitants so rich that they 
have legs with golden calves to them. 



* * 



Town in the Silver region. — Good quarters to be found 
there. — Playful population, found of high-low-jack and 
homicide. — Silver lying around loose. — Thefts of it termed 
silver-guilt. 



• * 



The plains in Winter. — A wild Moor, like Othello.— 
Mountains in the distance forty thousand miles above the 
level of the highest sea (Musiani's chest C included). — If 
you don't believe this you can go there and measure them 
for yourself. 



* * 



Mormondom, sometimes called the Citv of the Plain, 
but wrongly ; the woman are quite pretty. — View of Old 
Poly Gamy's house, &c. 






The Salt Lake Hotel. — Stage just come in from its over- 
land route and retreat from the Indians. — Temperance 
house. — No bar nearer than Salt I^ke sand-bars. — Miners 
ill shirts like Artemus Ward his Programme — they are 
road and will wash. 

* * 

Mormon Theatre, where Artemus Ward lectured. — 
Mormons like theatricals, and had rather go to the Play- 
house than to the Workhouse, any time. Private boxes 
reserved for the ears of Brother Brigham's wives. 



* • 
* * 

1ntcrmi06ion of #iipc Ainutee. 



Territorijil State- 1 louse. — Seat of the I-ie^islatnro. — 
Ahoiit as fair a colleetion as that at Albany — and " we 
can't sav no fairer tlian tliat." 

UesiiU'noe of Bri^^jham Youii^ and his wives. — Two hnn- 
(IhmI noil Is witli but a single tliought, Two hundretl hearts 
that beat as one. 

* 

Strirlio of llc'ber (■. Kimball. — Home of the Queens of 
Ilcbcr.— No rclativi's of the Queen of Shebft. — They are a 

nict' .L^an,t( of darlings. 

]\rormon Tabernacle, wliere the men csponse Mormonism 
and tbc wonu'ii cs])oiise l^rotlier Brigliam and his Ehlers 
as s[)iritiLMl IMiysi(tians, convicted of bad doet'rin. 

* * 

F()iin«l:itioiK^ of tlie Temple. — l^eginning of a healthy 
little job. — 'rcin]>lc tn enelose all out-doors, and be paved 

with gobl at a prt'inium. 

* # 

Tbc Tcnipb^ wbcn finished. — Mormon-idea of a meeting- 
bouse — N,H. It will be bigger, probably, than Dodworth 
ll:ill. — ,„ic of tbc figures in the foreground is intended for 
llcbcr ('. Kimball. — V«»ii can see, by the expression of his 
back, tbat be is t bin king what a great man Joseph Smith 
was. 




The Great Salt Lake. — Water actually thick with salt 
— too saline to sail in. — Mariners rocked on the bosom of 
this deep with rock salt. — The water isn't very good to 
drink. 

* * 

House where Mormons arc initiated. — Very secret and 
mysterious ceremonies. — Anybody can easily find out all 
about them though, by going out there and becoming a 
Mormon. 

* * 

Echo Canon. — A rou^h bluff sort of affair. — Great Echo. 
— When Artemus Ward went through, he heard the eclioes 
of some tinners the Indians said there about four vearsaud 
a half ago. 

* 

The IMains figain, with some noble savages, both in the 
live and dead state. — The dead one on the high shelf was 
killed in a Fratricidal Struggle. — They are always having 
Fratricidal Struggles out in that line of country. — It would 
be a good ])lace for an enterprising Coroner to locate. 

* 

* ♦ 

lirigham Young surrounded by his wives — Those ladies 
are simj)ly too numerous to mention. 

« 

W^ Those of the Audience who do not feel offended 
with Artemus Ward are cordially invited to call upon him, 
often, at his fine new house in Brooklyn. His house is on 
the right hand side as you cross the Ferry, and may ]>e 
easily distinguished from tlie other houses by its having a 
Cupohi and a Mortgage on it. 



* ♦ 



VzJf Soldiors on the battle-field will be adm'tteil to this 

Kiitertaiiiinciif gratis. 



« « 



Sir^ The Indians on the Overland Route live on Rente 
and Herbs. They are an intemperate people. They drink 
with inipnnity, or anyl)ody who invites them. 



* 
* * 



fiKi?'' Artemus Ward delivered Lectures before 

ALL TIIK ("ROWNKD HEADS OF EUROPE 

ever tliought of delivering lectures. 



TICKETS. r,() (T8. RESERVED CHAIRS, ft. 
Doors opon at *.'.)() \\M.: Entertainment to commence at J^. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



I 
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CRUISE OF THE POLLY ANN. 

Lv overhauliii one of my old trunks the tother day, I 
found the foUeriu jernal of a vyge on the starnch canawi 
bote, Polly Ann, which happened to the subscriber when 
1 was a young man (in the Brite Lexington of yooth, when 
ihar aiiit no sich word as fale) on the Wabash Canawi : 

Mondav. 2 P. M. — Got under wa. Ilosses not remark- 
able frisky at fust. Had to bild fires under *em before 
they'd start. Started at larst very suddent, causin the 
bote for to lurch vilently and knockin me orf from my 
pins. (Sailor f rase.) Sevral passenjers on bored. Parst 
tlirew deliteful country. Honest farmers was to work 
sowin korn, and other projuce in the fields. Surblime 
scenery. I^rge red-heded gal reclinin on the banks of the 
Canawi, bathin her feet. 

Turned in at 15 minits parst eleving. 

Toosdy. — Riz at 5 and went up on the poop deck. Took 
a grown person's dose of lickcr with a member of the In- 
jianny legislater, which he urbanely insisted on allowin 
nie to pay for. Bote tearin threu the briny waters at the 
nite of 2 Nots a hour, when the boy on the leadin boss 
shoutid — 

"Sale hoe!'' 

'• Whar away ?'' hollered the capting, elearin his glass 
(a empty black bottle, with the bottom knockt out) and 
bringing it to his Eagle eye. 

*' Bout four rods to the starbud,'' screamed the bov. 

** Jes so," screeched the capting. *' What wessePs that 
air .'' 

** Kickin Warier of Terry Hawt, and be darned to yonl** 
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'*I, I, Sir!" hollered our eapting. ** Reef j'our arft 
Iioss, splice your niiiin jib-boom, and hail your chamber- 
iniiid ! What's up in Terry Hawt ? " 

*' You know Bill Spikes?" sed the eapting of the 
Wiirier. 

" Wall, I reckiii. lie can eat more fride pork nor any 
/nan of his heft on the Wabasli. He's a ornaniont to his 

Sl'X . 

" Wall,'' continued the eapting of the Kickin Warier. 
'' Wilyini ^^ot a little owly the tother day, and got to prano- 
iii around town on that old white mare of liis'n, and bein 
in a })layful mood, he rid up in front of the Court 'us 
whar olil Judge Perkins was a hold in Court, and let drive 
his rifle at him. The bullet didn't hit the Judge at all ; it 
only jcs whizzed parst his left ear, lodgin in the wall l)e- 
liind him ; hut what d ye spose the old despot did ? Why, 
he actooally lined Bill ten dollars for contempt of Court I 
What do you think of that?" axed the eapting of the 
Warier, as ho parst a long black bottle over to our eapting. 

"The country is indeed in danger I" sed our eapting. 
raisin the bottle to his lips. The wessels parted. Xo 
other incidents tliat day. Retired to my chased couch at 
r» ininits parst lo. 

Wcnsdv. — Kiz arlv. Wind blowin X. W. E. Hew sea 
on, and sliip rollin wildly in consekents of pepper-corns 
havin l»ecn fasteiuMl to the forrerd boss's tale. "Heave 
two ! " i-(»ared tlu' eapting to the man at the rudder, as the 
l*(»lly i:iv a friteful toss. 1 was sick, an sorry I'd cum. 
'• llea\e two!" re|)eated the eapting. I went below. 
•' Heave two I " I liearn him holler agin, and stickin my 
lied out of the cabin winder, I hcv. 

The bosses became docile eventually, and I felt better. 
The sun bust out in all his splender, disregardless of ex- 
[)ense, aiul lovely Natur put in her best licks. We parst 
the beautiful village of Limy, which lookt sweet indeed, 
with its neat white cottages, Institoots of leamin andothef 
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evijcnccs of civillizashuiiy incloodin a party of bald heded 
cuHered men who was playing 3 card monty on the stoop 
of the Sed Eagle tavern. AH, all was food for my 2 poetic 
sole. I went below to breakfast^ but vittles liad lost their 
charms. ''Take sum of this/' sed the Capting, shovin a 
bottle tords my plate. ** It's whisky. A few quarts allers 
sets me right when my stummiek gits out of order. It 's 
a excellent tonic ! '* I declined the seductive flooid. 

Thursdy. — Didn't rest well last night on account of a 
uprore made by the capting, who stopt the Bote to go 
ashore and smash in the windows of a grosery. He was 
brought back in about a hour, with his bed dun up in a 
red hankercher, his eyes bein swelled up ofrful, and his 
nose ver}' much out of jint. He was bro't aboard on a 
shutter by his crue, and deposited on the cabin floor, the 
passenjers all risin up in their births push in the red cur- 
tains aside & lookin out to see what the matter was. 
" Why do you allow your pashuns to run away with you 
in this onseemly stile, my misgided f rend ? ** sed a solium 
lookin man in a red flannel nite-eap. ** Why do you sink 
yourself to the Beasts of the field ? ** 

'' Wall, the fack is/' sed the capting, risin hisself on the 
shutter, ** I've bin a little prejoodiced agin that grosery 
for some. But I made it livelv for the bovs, deacon ! 
lk;t yer life I " He larfed a short, wild larf, and called 
for his jug. Sippin a few pints, he smiled gently upon 
the passenjers, sed *' Bless you ! bless you ! " and fell into 
a sweet sleep. 

Eventually we reached our jerny's end. This was in the 
days of Old I^ng Sign, be4 the iron boss was foaled. 
This was be4 steembotes was goin round bnstin their 
bilers & sendin peple higher nor a kite. Them was happy 
days, when people was intelligent & wax Aggers ft livin 
wild bccsts wasn't scoffed at. 

*' O dase of me boyhood 
Fm dreamin on ye now I ** 

(Poeckry.) A.W. 
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ARTEMUS WARD'S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

New Yokk, near Fifth Avenoo Kon'EL, 

Org. did. 

Editer of Play Bill. 

Dr Sir, — Yrs, into which you ask me to send you sura 
lead in iiicideiits in my life so you can write my Bogfry for 
the })upers, cum dooly to hand. I hav no doubt that a 
article onto my life, grammattycally jerked and properly 
punktooatod, would be a addition to the chois literatoor of 
the (lav. 

To tlie youth of Ameriky it would be vallyble as showin 
how high ii pinnykle of fame a man can reach who com- 
mcust Ills career with a small canvas tent and a pea-green 
()x\ wliicli he rubbed it off while scrachin hisself agin the 
center pole, causin iu Railway, N. Y., a discriminatin mob 
to say luuubugs would not go down in their village. The 
ox resoomM airricultooral ])urso()ts shortlv afterwards. 

I next tried my haiul at giviu Blind-man concerts, ap- 
pearin as the i)oor blind man myself. But the infamus cuss 
who I hire*] to lead me round towns in the day time to 
excite simi)athy drank freely of spiri toons licker unbe- 
kiiowus to me oiu' dav, & while uiuler their inflooanee he 
led me into the caual. I had to cither tear the green 
baiidi<^e from mv eves or be drownded. I tho't Fd restore 
mv evesi<rlit. 

In writin about these things, ^fr. Editer, kinder smooth 
em over. Speak of 'em as eecentrissities of gen'u4» 
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My next ventar would hay bin a success if I hadn't tried 
lo do too much. I got up a series of wax figgers^ and 
among others one of Socrates. I tho't a wax figger of old 
Sock, would be poplar with eddycated peple, but unf ortiu- 
itly I put a Brown linen duster and a U. S. Army regu- 
lation cap on him, which peple with classycal eddycations 
said it was a farce. This enterprise was onfortnit in other 
respecks. At a certin town I advertised a wax figger of 
the Ilon'ble Amos Perkins, who was a Railroad President, 
and a great person in them parts. But it appeared I had 
shown the same figger for a Pirut named Gibbs in that 
town the previs season, which created a intense toomult, 
& the audience remarked " shame onto me," & other state- 
ments of the same similarness. I tried to mollify cm. I 
told 'em that any family possessin children might have 
my she tiger to play with half a day, & I wouldn't charge 
'em a cent, but alars 1 it was of no avail. I was forced to 
leave, & I infer from a article in the Advertiser of that 
town, in which tlie Editer says, *' Atho' time has silvered 
this man's hed with its frosts, he still brazenly wallows in 
infamy. Still are his snakes stuffed, and his wax works 
unreliable. We are glad that he has concluded never to 
revisit our town, altho', incredible as it may appear, the 
fellow really did contemplate so doing last summer, when, 
still true to the craven instincts of his black heart, ho 
wrote the hireling knaves of the obscure journal across the 
street to know what they would charge for 400 small bills, 
to be done on yellow paper ! We shall recur to this matter 
agam I 

I say, I infer from this article that a prejudiss still existi 
agin me in that town. 

I will not speak of my once bein in straitend circum- 
stances in a sertin town, and of my endeaverin to ac- 
coomulate welth bylettin myself to Sabbath School picnics 
to sing ballads adapted to the understandins of little chil- 
QXen, accompanyin myself on a claironett — which I forgot 
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wliere I wiis one day, siiigiii, iustid of *' Oh., how plea>$aut 

to be a little cliild/' 

*' Rip slap — set em up again, 
Right ill the middle of a three-cent pie,** 

which mistake, added to the fact tliat I couldn't play onto 
the claironett except makiii it howl dismal, broke up the 
picnic, and children said, in voices choked with sobs and 
emotions, where was their home and where was their Pa ? 
and I said, Be quiet, dear children, I am your Pa, which 
made a young woman with two twins by her side say very 
angryly, ^^ (iood heavens forbid yon should ever be the Pa 
of any of these innocent ones, unless it is much desira- 
!)](' for them to expire igminyusly upon to a murderer's 
gall us ! '' 

T say I will not speak of this. Let it be Berrid into 
OblivN uu. 

Tn your article, ^fr. Editer, ])lease tell him what sort of 
a man I am. 

1 f you see fit to krii icise my Show speak your mind freely. 
1 do not object to kriticisni. Tell the public, in a candid 
and Ln-aceful article, that mv Show abounds in moral and 
start lin cooriosities, any one of whom is wutli dubble the 
2>ri('e (»f admission. 

1 liav tlius far s2)oke of myself excloosivly as a ex- 
liiMtcr. 

T was born in tlie State of Maine of parents. As a in- 
fant I atti-actcd a t^n'eat deal of attention. The nabers 
would stand over my cradle for hours and say, "How bright 
tliat little face looks ! Ifow much it nose !'' The young 
ladies would cai'ry me rouml in their arms, sayin I was 
muzzcr's bczzy darlin and a sweety 'eety 'ittle ting. It was 
nice, tlio' 1 wasn't old enuf to properly appreciate it. Fm 
a healthy old darlin now. 

T have all(»rs sustained a good moral character. I wa^ 
never a Kailroad director in my life. 
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Altlio' in early life I did not inva'bly confine myself to 
truth in my small bills, I have been gradooUy growin re- 
spectabler and respectabler ev'ry year. I luv my children, 
and never mistake another man's wife for my own. Vn\ 
not a member of any meetin house, but firmly bel'eve in 
meetin houses, and shouldn't feel safe to take a dose of 
laudnum and lay down in the street of a village that 
hadn't any, with a thousand dollars in my vest pockets. 

My temperament is billious, altho' I don't owe a dollar 
in the world. 

I am a early riser, but my wife is a Presbyterian. I may 
add that I am also bald-he<]ed. I keep two cows. 

I liv in Haldinsvillo, Indiany. My next door naber is 
Old Steve Billins. I'll tell vou a little storv about Old 
Steve that will make you larf. He jined the Church last 
spring, and the minister said, ** You must go home now, 
Brothern Billins, and erect a family altar in your own 
house," whereupon the egrejisold ass went home and built 
a reg'lar pulpit in hissittin room. He had the jiners in his 
house over four days. 

I am hi) (50) years of age. Time, with its relentless 
scythe, is ever busy. The Old Sexton gathers them in, he 
gathers them in ! I Jceep a pig this year. 

I don't think of anything more, Mr Ed'ter. 

If you should giv my portrait in connection with my 
Bogfry, please have me ingraved in a languishin attitood, 
learnin on a marble pillar, leavin my back hair as it is 
now. — Trooly yours. 

Artehi's Ward. 
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THE SERENADE. 

T}fiN'(is in our town is workin. The canal boat Lttrg 
Ann calK'il in here the other day und re|N>rt«Hl all quiet on 
the Wahasli. The Lnnj Ann hus athipti^d a new 8tyle of 
Hinnakle light, in the shape of a ri^l-headed girl, who siU 
up over the compass. It works well. 

The artist I s]>oke ahout in my hirst has returned to 
Phihidel]ihy. Brfore he U'ft I took his lily-white hand in 
mine. I su;;;:este(l to him that if he eould induce the 
citi/ens of IMiihidrlphy to Itelieve it wouhl be a good idea 
to havi' white winder-shutters on their houses and white 
donr--iones, he mi«^ht make a fortin. •• It's a noveltv," I 
ail(h'(). "aiid may startle Vm at fust, but they may con- 

cIoim] to .idopt it. 

As srvt-ral of our puhiic men are constantly being gar- 
prisiMl with stM'rnades. I eon eluded I M ho surprist^d in the 
s:ime way. so I made arran;;ements aeconlin. I asketl the 
Brass Hand how much tlicv'il take to take me entirely br 
-mpri<c with a serenade. They ^\\\i\ they M overwhelm 
ni«' vvitii a Mne.\)»eeted ht>nor for seven dollars, which I 

I wmtc out my imjiromptoo speech severil days before- 
)i:mi<) ht'iii MTV ('arcfiil to c\))uniro all injrram atticisms and 
)ia\in parti'ulcr atrmtion to the puiiktouation. It was, 
i;' I iiKiv >:iv it without cirit ism, n nniidv effort : but, alan! 
I \u'\x'V d(-li\«n'il it. as the sckel will show you. I paced 
iiji :iii<l i\n\\'\\ the klteliiti *^))eakin my piece over so as to be 
III I i re] V perfeek. Mv hloomin young daughter, Sarah, 
Anil, hdthered me sununut hy singin, " Why do aamincr 
roM*< fade ? '' 
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** Because/' said I, arter hearin her sing it about four- 
teeu times, *' because it's their biz ! Let *em fade ! " 

^' Betsy/' said I, pausin in the middle of the room and 
letting my eagle eye wander from the manuscrip — " Betsy, 
on the night of this here serenade, I desires you to appear 
at the winder dressed in white, and wave a lily-white ban- 
kercher. D'ye hear ? " 

" If I appear,'* said that remarlcable female, " I shall wave 
a lily-white bucket of bilin hot water, and somebody will be 
scalded. One bald-headed old fool will get his share." 

She refer'd to her husband. No doubt about it in my 
mind. But for fear she might exasperate me I said nothin. 

The expected night cum. At nine o'clock precisely there 
was sounds of footsteps in the yard, and the Band struck 
up a lively air, which when they did finish it, there was 
cries of ** Ward ! Ward ! " I stept out onto the |)ortico. 
A brief glance showed me that the assemblage was summut 
mixed. There was a great many ragged boys, and there 
was quite a number of grown-up persons evigently under 
the affluence of the intoxicatin bole. The Band was also 
drunk. Dr. Schwazey, who was hoMin up a post, seemed 
to be partic'ly drunk — so much so that it had got into his 
spectacles, which were staggerin wildly over his nose. But 
I was in for it, and I commenced : — 

" Feller Citizens, — For this onexpected honor '* 

Leafier of the lianfl, — Will you give us our money now, 
or wait till you git through •' " 

To this painful and disgustin interruption I paid no 
attention. 
** for this onexpected honor, I thank you." 

Leader of the /^rtz/f/— **But you said you'd give us seven 
dollars if we'd play two choons." 

Again I didn't notice him, but resumeii as follows: — 

** I say, I thank you warmly. When I look at this crowd 
of true Americans, my heart swell s ■ " 

Dr. Schivazey.—" So do I !" 



416 THE SERENADE. 

A i-oiV^.— ^MVealldo!'' 

*' my lieart swells " 

.1 voice, ** Three cheers for the swells/* 

'* We live," said I, ** in troublous times, but I hop wc 
shall again resume our former proud position, and go on 
in our glorious career !" 

Dr. Srhwazey — Vm willin for one to go on in a glorious 
career I Will you join me, fellow-citizens, in a glorious 
career ? What wages does a man git for a glorious career, 
when he finds himself ?'* 

''Dr. Schwazey,*' said I, sternly, **you are drunk. 
You're disturbin the meetin.** 

Dr. S — Have you a banquet spread in the house ? I 
should like a rhynossyross on the half shell, or a hippo- 
potiinius on toast, or a horse and wagon roasted whole. 
Anything that's handy. Don't put yourself out on me 
account. 

At this })()int the Rand begun to make hidyous noises 
with their bruvss horns, and an exceedingly ragged boy 
wanted to know if there wasn't to be some wittles afore the 
concern Imjke up ? I didn't exactly know what to do, and 
was just on the ])oint of doin it, when a upper winder 
siuhlenly opened, and a stream of hot water was bro't to 
bear on the disorderly crowd, who took the hint and re- 
tii'cd at once. 

Wlien I am taken by surprise with another serenade. I 
shall, among other arrangements, have a respectful com- 
|)any on hand. So no more from me to-day. When thii 
you see, remember me. 




O'BOUHCY'S '' AHRAU'NA'POQUK:' 417 



O'BOURCY'S '^ARRAH-NA.POGUE/' 

You axe me, sir, to sling sum ink for your paper in re- 
gards to the new Irish dramy at Xiblo's Garding. I will 
do it, sir. 

I knew your grandfather well, sir. Sum 16 years ago, 
while I was amoosin and instructin the intellectoal peple 
of Cape Cod with my justly pop'lar Show, I saw your 
grandfather. He was then between 96 years of age, but 
his mind was very clear. He told me I looked like George 
Washington. He said I had a massiv intellect. Your 
grandfather was a highly-intelligent man, and I made up 
my mind then that if I could ever help his family in any 
way, rd do so. Your grandfather gave me sum clams and 
a Testament. He charged me for the clams but threw in 
the Testament. He was a very fine man. 

I therefore rite for you, which insures your respectability 
at once. It gives you a moral tone at the word go. 

I found myself the other night at Ni bio's Garding, which 
is now, by the way, Wheatley's Garding. (I don't know 
what's becum of Nib. ) I couldn't see much of a garding, 
liowever, and it struck mo if Mr. Wheatley depended on it 
as regards raisin things, he'd run short of gardin sass. 
N. B.J. — These remarks is yoomerous. The older I gro, 
the more I want to goak.] 

I walked down the isle in my usual dignified stile, politely 
tellin the people as I parsed along to keep their seats. 
** Don't git up for me," I sed. One of the prettiest young 
men I ever saw in my life showed me into a seat, and I 
proceeded to while away the spare time by reading Thomp- 
son's Bank Nole liejwrter and the comic papers, 
a? 
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The ordinance was large. 

I tlio't, from a cursiry view, that the Finnigan Brother 
iiood was well represented. 

There was no end of bootif ul wimin, and a lieap of good 
(dothes. There was a good detil of hair present tliat l)e- 
longcd on the heds of peple who didn't cum with it — but 
this is a ticklish subjeek for me. I larfed at my wife's 
waterfall, which indoosed that superior woman to take it 
otT and heave it at me rather vilently ; and as there was 
about a half bushil of it, it knoekt me over, and give me 
pains in my body which I hain't got over yit. 

'['he orkistry struck up a toon, & I asked the Usher to 
nudge me when ^fr. Pogue cum on the stage to act. 

I wanted to see Pogue : but, strange to say, he didn't 
act durin the entire evenin. I reckin he has left Niblo's, 
and gone over to Barnum's. 

Very industrious peple are the actors at Barnum's. They 
])lay all day, and in the evenin likewise. I meet'm every 
inornin, at five o'clock, going to their work with their tin 
d inner- j)ails. It's a sublime site. Many of them sleep on 
the ])reniises. 

Arrali-na-Pogue was writ by Dion O'Boureicolt & Ed- 
wnnl ^FcIIouse. They writ it well. O'Bourcy has writ a 
cartload ()f ]>lays himself, the most of which is fust-rate. 

1 understand there is a large number of O'gen'tlmen of 
tills city who can rite better plays than O'Bourcv does, but 
s(nnel)ow they don't seem to do it. When they do. 111 
take a Box of tliem. 

As I remarked to the lioy who squirted pcppersass 
through a tin dinner-horn at my trained Bear (which it 
<ause<l that feroshus animal to kick up his legs and howl 
dismal, which fond mothers fell into swoons and children 
cridc to go home because fearin tbe Bear would leave his 
jungle and tear them from limb to limb), and then ex- 
consed liiuiself (this l^)y did) by sayin he had done 80 
while labourin under a attack of Moral Insanity — as I sed 
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to that thrifty youth, '^ I alius incurridge geenyus, when- 
ever I see it." 

It's the same with Daii Bryant. I am informed there 
are better Irish actors than he is, but somhow I'm alius 
out of town when they act, & so is other folks, which is 
what's the matter. 

AcK THE 1. — Glendalo by moonlite. 

Irishmen with clubs. 

This is in 1798, the year of your birth, Mr. Editor. 

It appears a patriotic person named McCool has bin 
raisin a insurrection in the mountain districks, and is now 
goin to leave the land of his nativity for a tower in France. 
Previsly to doin so he picks the pockit of Mr. Michael 
Feeny, a gov'ment detectiv, which pleases the gallery very 
much indeed, and they joyfully remark, "hi, hi." 

He meets also at this time a young woman who luvs him 
dearer tlian life, and who is, of course, related to the gov^ 
ment ; and just as the gov'ment goes agin him she goes 
for him. This is nat'ral, but not grateful. She sez, 
'' And can it be so ? Ar, tell me it is not so thusly as this 
thusness wouldst seem ! " or words to that effect. 

He sez it isn't any other way, and they go off. 

Irish moosic by the Band. 

Mr. McCool goes and gives the money to his foster-sister. 
Miss Arrah Meelish, who is goin to shortly marry Shaun, 
the Lump Post. Mac then alters his mind about goin over 
to France, and thinks hell go up-stairs and lie down in 
the straw. This is in Arrah's cabin. Arrah says it's all 
right, me darlint, och hone, and shurc, and other poplar 
remarks, and Mac goes to his straw. 

The weddin of Shaun and Arrah comes off. 

Great excitement. Immense demonstration on the part 
of the peasantry. Barn-door jigs, and rebelyus song by 
McHouse, called *' The Drinkin of the Gin." Ha, what 
is this ? Soldiers cu m in. Moosic by the band. " Arrah," 
B6Z the Major, " you have those money." She ses, " Ob 
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IK), I guess not." He sez, ** Oh yes, I guess you have." 
'- It is my own," sez she, ami exhibits it. *'It is mine," 
says Mr Feeny, and identifies it. 

Great confusion. 

Coat is prodoosed from np-stairs. 

'' Whose coat is this ? " sez the Major. " Is it the coat 
of a young man secreted in this here cabin ?*' 

Xow this is rough on Shaun. His wife accoosed of 
tlicft, the circumstances bein very mueli agin her, and 
also accoosed of liavin a liansum young man hid in her 
liousc. But does this bohl young Hibernian forsake her? 
Not nuuh, he don't. But he takes it all on himself, sez 
lie is the guilty wretch, and is marcht off to prison. 

This is a new idea. It is gin'rally the wife who suffers, 
in the j)lay, for her husband; but here's a noble young 
feller who shuts both liis eyes to the apparent sinfulness of 
his new y<mii<r wife, and takes her right S(juare to his bosom. 
It was hootiful to me, who love my wife, and believe in 
lur, and would j)ut on my nieetin clothes and go to the 
irallus for her cheerfully, ruther than believe she was ca- 
|)al)l(' ()f taking anybody's money but mine. My marrid 
Iriiiids, listen to nu' : If you treat your wives as the' they 
were pcrfcck ^^entlemen — if you show 'em that you have 
entire co!itidence in them — believe me, they will be troo 
to vou most always. 

I was so pleased with this conduct of Shaun that I hol- 
lered out, *' (iood hov ! Come and see me I" 

•* silence !" sum people sed. 

'* Put him out I" said a sweet-scented young man, with 
all his new clothes on, and in company with a splendid 
waterfall, *^put this old fellow out !" 

'* My young friend," said I, in a loud voice, '' whose store 
do you sell tape in ? I might want to buy a yard before 
I <(o hum." 

Shaun is tried by a Military Commissioiu Colonel 
'Grady, although a member of the Commission^ shows he 
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Bympatliizes with Sluuni, and twits Feeny, tlie Gov'ineiit 
witness, with being a knock-kneed thief, &<*., &c. Mr. 
Stanton's grandfather was Sec'y of War in Irehmd at that 
time, so this was entirely proper. 

Shaun is convicted and goes to jail. Hears Arrah 
singin outside. Wants to see her a good deal. A lucky 
thought strikes liiin ; he opens the window and gets out. 
Struggles >vith ivy and things on the outside of the jail, 
and finally reaches her just as .Mr. Feeny is about to dash 
a large wooden stone onto his head. He throws Mr. F. 
into the river. Pardon arrives. Fond embraces. Tears 
of joy and kisses a la Pogue. Everybody much happy. 

Curtain falls. 

This is a very harty outline of a splendid play. Go and 
see it — Yours till then, 

A. Ward. 



ARTEMUS WARD AMOXG THE FENIANS. 

To Home, April 1866. 

TiiEFinians conveened in our town the other night, and 
took ste])s toord freein Ireland. They met into the Town 
Hall, and by the kind invite of my naber, Mr. Mulrooney 
O'Shaughnessy, whose ancestors at least must have Irish 
blood in their veins, I went over. 

You may not be awair, by the way, that Fve been a in- 
valid here to home for sev'ril weeks. And it's all owin to 
my own improodens. Not feelin like eating a full meal 
when the cars stopt for dinner, in the South, where I 
latelv was, I went into a Resterater and et 20 liard biled 
eggs. I think they effected my Liver. 

My wife says, Po, po. She says Fve got a splendid liver 
for a man of my time of life. Fve heard of men's livers 
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^radooally wiistin' away till they hadn't none. It's a dreads 
fill thiii^^ whoM a man's liver gives him the shake. 

Two years ago coniin this May, I had a 'tack of fever- n- 
aiiiM'. and hy tlie advice of Miss Peasley who continues 
sinirU' and is correspondinly unhappy in the same ratios! 
consnlU'd a Spiritnl mejuni — a writin' mejuni. I got a 
li'tt«*r from a ('t^rbrated Injin chief, who writ me, accordin 
to tlu' Jiu'juni, that he 'd been ded two hundred and seven- 
t» in (vMT) years, and liked it. He then said, let the Pale 
face drink sum yarb tea. I drinkt it, and it really helpt 
nic. I've writ to this talented savige this time thro' the 
same mejuni, but as yet I hahi't got any answer. Perhaps 
he's in a s])oar wliere they hain't got any postage sUimps. 

lUu thanks to careful nussin, I'm improvin rapid. 

'rh(^ Town Hall was jam-full of people, mostly Irish 
citizens, and the enthusiasm was immense. They cheer'd 
evervbodv and evervtliinff. Thev cheer'd me. 

^' Hiirroo for Ward I Hurroo I" 

They was all good nabers of mine, and I ansered in a 
pleasant voice, *'A11 right, boys, all right. Mavoorneen, 
(ich hone, aroon, Cooshla macree I " 

'i'hese Irish remarks bein' received with great applaus, 
I added. ** Mushier ! mushier !" 

"(ioodi good!'" cried Captain Spingler, who desires 
the Irish vote for county clerk ; *' that's fas' rate." 

** Vou see what I'm drivin at, don't you. Cap?'* I 
said. 

" Certainly." 

• Well,'' I ansered, '* I'm very glad you do, becaus I 
don I. 

This made the Finians larf, and they said, *' Walk up 
onto the speaker's platform, sir." 

The speeches was red hot agin England, and hir iron 
heel, and it was resolved to free Ireland at onct. But it 
was much desirable before freein her that a large quantity 
of funds should be raised. And, like the genVous souli 
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an tliev was, funs was liliVally rontrilwiotiH]. Then arose 
a r\<'itin diHcii.^tsion as to which head renter they should 
.-(•ntl Vrn t»»— O'Mahony «»r MrKolnTts. There wus grate 
rxcitrnu'iit <»\('r this, hut it wan linullv resolved to send 
half to one and half to *toilier. 

Then Mr. Finnijjan rose and said, '• We have here to- 
ni^rht Huin citizens' of American birth, whom we should be 
^hi<l to hear. It would till our harts with speei^hless joj 
to hear from a nuin whose name towers high in the loolo- 
gical and wax-!i^^er world — from whose pearly li|>8 

Says I, "<io slow, Finny, go slow." 

•• We wish to hear," continued Mr. Finnigan, moderatin 
his stile summut, ** from our townsman, Mr. Ward." 

I beg*d to be declined, but it wan't no use. I rose amid 
a i»erfe<'k uproar of applause. 

I said we liad convened there in a meetin, as I under- 
stood it, or rather in a ImmIv. a? it were, in rerrenre to 
Ireland. If I knew my own hart, every one of us there, 
hoth grate and small had an impulse flow in in his boosum, 
** and' consequentially.** I added, we " will stick to it 
similar and in accordance therewith, as long as a spark of 
manhoml, or the p4*ple at largo. That*s the kind of man 
I 1m» ! •' 

S(juire Tliaxttr int4'rrupte4l me. The Squire feels the 
wronirs of Iri'land deenlv. on accountsofhavi nonet courted 
tin* widdcr of a Irish gentleman who had lingered in a 
lMSith>iim dtinjin in Dublin, phu-iNl there by a English 
tarvcrn-kce)M'r. wlm despotically wantetl him to pay for a 
(|iiantity of chops and beer he had rontM>omM. BesideSt 
the Sijuire wauls to be n^elerted Justice of the Peace. 
'• Mr. Wanl," he said. •* vou 've bin drinkin. You *reun- 
d«'r till' intloo'iHf of lick«»r, sir I" 

Says 1. **Si{uiri'. not a drop of goo<l licker has passed 
mv lip-* in liftcrn yi*ars. 

(Crit^ of •• Oh, lu-re now, that won^t do/*J 

**It U troo/* I said. " Not a drop of good Uoker hat 
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passed my lips in all that time. I don't let it pass 'em. I 
reach for it while it 's goin by I" says I. '• Squire, har- 
ness me sum more ! " 

'' I beg pardon/' said the Squire, •* for the remark ; you 
are sober ; but what on airth are you drivin at ?" 

** Yes ! " 1 said, '' that 's just it. That 's what I Ve bin 
axin myself durin the entire evenin. What is thi? grate 
meetin drivin at? What's all the grate Finian meetins 
drivin at all over the country ? 

'* My Irisli frens, you know me well enuff to know that 
1 didn't come here to disturb this meetin. Xo])odv but a 
loafer will disturb any kind of a meetin. And if you *I1 
notice it, them as are up to this sort of thing, allers come 
to a bad end. There was a young man — I will not mention 
his name — who disturbed my show in a certain town, two 
years ago, by makin remarks disrespectful of my animals, 
acrc)m}>anied by a allosan to the front part of my hed, 
which, as you see, it is Bald — sayin, says this young man, 
* You sandpaper it too much, but you \e got a beautiful 
liead of liair in tlie back of your neck, old man.' This 
made a few igiient and low-mindid persons larf ; but what 
was the fate of that young man ? In less than a month 
his aunt died and left him a farm in Oxford county, Maine I 
Tliehmnaii mind canpietur no grater misfortin than this. 

" \o. my Irish frens, I am here as your naber and fren. 
1 know i/au are honest in tliis P'inian matter. 

*' lint let us look at them Head Centers. Let us look at 
them rip-roarin orators in Xew York, who ''\e bin tearin 
re mild for iip'ards a year, swearin Ireland shall be free. 

"There 's two parties — O'McMahoneys and McO'Ro- 
berts. One tliinks tlie best way is to go over to Canady 
and establish a Irish Republic there, kindly permittin the 
r'anadiaiis to j)ay the expenses of that sweet Boon ; and the 
other wants to sail direck for Dublin Bay, where young 
Mc^Uov and his fair vounor bride went down and was 
drownded, accordin to a ballad lonct heard. But there's 
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one pint on which both sides agree — that's the Funs. 
They 're willin, them chaps in New York, to receive 'all 
the Funs you '11 send 'em. You send a puss to-night to 
Mahony, and another puss to Roberts. Both will receive 
'em. You bet. And with other pusses it will be sim- 
'lar. 

•* I went into Mr. Uelnioiiico's eatin-house the other 
night, and I saw my fren Mr. Terence McFadden, who is 
a elekent and enterprisin deputy Centre. He was sittin at 
a table, eatin a canvsis-back duck. Poultry of that kind, 
as you know, is rather high just now. I think about five 
dolhirs per Poult. And a l)ottle of green seal stood before 
him. 

*' * How are von, Mr. McFadden ?' I said. 

*• * Oh, Mr. Ward! 1 am miserable — miserable! The 
wrongs we Irishmen suffers ! Oh, Ireland ! Will a troo 
history of your sufferins ever bo written ? Must we be 
ever ground under by the iron heel of despotic Briton ? 
But, Mr. Ward, won't you eat suthin ?" 

***Well,'" I said, *'Mf there's another canvas-back 
and a spare bottle of that green seal in the house, I 
wouldn't mind jinin you in bein ground under by Briton'ff 
iron heel.' 

'* ' (ireen turtle soup, first ?' he said. 

•' * Well, yes. If I 'm to share the wrongs of Ireland 
with you, I <lon*t fare if I do hav a l)owl of soup. Put a 
bean into it, I ^^aid to the waiter. * It will remind me of 
my childhood days, when we had 'em baked in conjunction 
witli |)ork every Sunday mornin, and then all went up to 
the village church, and had a refreshin nap in the fam'ly 

IH»\V.' 

'* Mr McFa<lden, who was sufferin so thurily for Ireland, 
was of the Mahony wing. I 've no doubt that some ekally 
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patriotic inoiiibcr of the lt(»berts wing was sufferiu in the 
tiunic way over to the Mason- Dory eatin-houae. 

'* They say, feller-citizens, s^nm you will sec a Blofi 
struck for Irish lihertv ! We hain't seen nuthin bui a Blow. 
so far — it 's hin all blow, and the blowers in New York 
won't git out of liellusses as lon;^ as our Irish frens in the 
rooral distrieks send 'em nionev. 

** Let the (rreen tloat above the rc^l, if that *11 make it 
feel any better, but don't you Ik- the Green. Don't never 
go into anything till you know whercalioutsyou *re goin to. 

** This is a very gond country here where you are. You 
Irish hav enjoyed (»ur Immmis, held your share in our offi(.*e«, 
and vou certainlv hav done vour share of ourvotin. Then 
whv this liulla-balloo about freein Ireland ? You do vour 
freiis in Ireland a great injoory, too; l)ecause tliey blieve 
vou *re <'onMn sure cnutT. and thev flv olT the handle and 
git into jail. .My Irish frcns, ponder these things a little. 
' Zaniine 'em cIos(>1v, and above all fiiul out where the 
pusses go to." 

I sf»t down. There was no applaws, but they listene«l to 
iiir kindly. They knowM I was honest, however wrong I 
might Im* ; and they kn(»\vM tt»o, that there was no |ieple 
oil arth whoM' generosity and gallantry I had a higher re- 
>peet for tiian the Irish.execpwhen they fly off the handle. 
S«i. i!i\ feller «iiizeii<. let nu* toot uiv hom. 

Hilt Si}iiin> Thaxier put his haml mito my hcd and saidt 
ill a iMoiirhful tone (if vdi^. *• Mr. Ward, vour mind is failin. 

Vour iiitelliM-t t<itter> ! Vi»u are onlv about sixtv years of 

• • • 

a^^e. vet \'Mi will s(h>ii be a drivelindotanKand hav no con- 
tn«l M\»-r Nniirx'lf." 

'* I hav no eiintrol t)\er my arms now,** I replietl, driTin 
niy eIbnw-4 >ud*leiily into the S«|u ire's stoniack. which 
eaused tliat eorpuleiit magistrate to fall vilentlj off the 
.-tML'e into the tbbllers' box, where he stuck his renerlilt 




ARTEMUS WARD AMONG THE FENIANS. 427 

hed into a base drum^ and stateil *' Murder " twice, in a 
\efy loud vois. 

It was late when I got home. The children and my wife 
was all abed. But a candle — a candle made from taller of 
our own raisin — gleamed in Betsy's room ; it gleamed for 
1 1 All was still. The sweet silver moon was a shinin 
bright, and the beautiful stars was up to their usual doins ! 
I felt a sentymental mood so gently ore me stealin, and I 
pawsed before Betsy's window, and sung, in a kind of 
op'ratic vois, as f oilers, impromtoo, to wit : 

Wake, Bessy, wake, 

My sweet galoot ! 
Rise up, fair lady, 

While I touch my lute t 

The winder — I regret to say that the winder went up 
with a vi'lent crash, and a form robed in spotless white 
exclaimed, ** Cum into the house, you old fool. To-morrer 
you '11 be goin round complainin about your liver ! " 

I sot up a spell by the kitchen fire readin I^ewis Napo- 
leon's ** Life of Julius Caesar." What a reckless old cuss 
he was I Yit I^ewis picturs him in glowin cullers. Caasar 
made it lively for the boys in Gaul, didn't he ? He slewd 
one million of citizens, male and female — Gauls and Ganl- 
ussos — and then he sold another million of 'em into slavery, 
lie continnored this cheerful stile of thing for sum time, 
when one day he was 'sassinated in Rome by sum high- 
toned Ronum ^enlmen, led on by Mr. Brutus. When old 
Brutv inserted his knife into him, Ciesar admitted that he 
was gone up. His funeral wiis a great success, the house 
bein crowded to its utmost capacity. Ten minutes after 
the doors were opened, the Ushers had to put up cards on 
which was printed, **Standin Room Only.'* 

I went to bed at last. ^' And so,*' I said, ^' thou bast no 
ear for sweet melody ? " 

A silvery snore was my only answer. 

Betsy slept. 

Abtexus Wabd. 
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ARTEMUS WARD IX WASHINGTON. 

[The following i^iint wtis c*oiitrilniUHl by Mr. Browne to Vanity 
Fair, the New* Y(irk !*inich, whirh tfriiiinated its canvr during 
the lato war. Some of the allusions are. of counte. t«i tiiatteni 
lonf]: iNist ; hilt the i>l<I fun ami ^ceiiuine humour of the sliownuui 
are as enjoyable now as when first written.] 

Wasmixotox, April 17, 1863. 

My wife stood before tlie lookiii-gluss, a fussin up her 
Iiair. 

" Wbut you <bMii. Iletsy ? '* I inquiriKl. 

*' Doiii up my ba<*k bair/' she replied. 

*' Uetsy." se<l I, with a stern air. " Betsy, you're too old 
to tbiiik about sucli frivolities as luiek hair.'' 

'* Ton old ? foo nlii? '• she sereanied, ** too old, you bald* 
lieded idiot ! Vou aiii*t «r<)t hair enuff unto yoMr bed to 
make a <leeeut \\'i)X f<»r a sin^le-brested grasshopper!'' 

The llebonk was se\ere. but nieritiH]. IIen84th I shall 
let mv wiffV bark hair alone. You heard me ! 

My liiil.' dawter i-s jrrowin (piite rapid, and begins to 
-JinMitiiiize ilntbin, with young men inside of it, puthy 
ijn-i. I nlisarve, t<M», that she twists piiH*es of paper round 
ber liair at iii^rhts. and won*t let me put my arms round 
lier any more fi>r fear ril muss her. '* Your mot her vasn'l 
'fiaiil I'd muss //#•/• when she was your age, my rhildf*'scd 
I niir dav. with a slv twinkle into my dark bav eve. 

•• Ni"," rej»lied my litlb* «lawter, "she probly liked it" 

Vnu :tiii*t irtiiuL' to fiHij female Young Amerira ninchi 

Y«»u lii:i\ L':»mble tin //tiff. 
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But all this, which happened in Baldinsville a week ago, 
hain't nothin to do with Washington, from whither I now 
write you, hopin the items I hereby sends will be except- 
able to the Oin-Cocktail of America — I mean the Punch 
thereof. [A mild wittikism. — A. W.] 

Wiidliington, D. C, is the Capital of '' our once happy 
country " — if I may be allowed to koin a frase ! The D. C. 
stands for Desprit Cusses, a numerosity which abounds 
here, the most of whom persess a Romantic pashun for 
gratooitous drinks. And in this conjunction I will relate 
an incident. I notist for several days a large Hearse stand- 
in in front of the principal tavern on Pennsylvany Avenoo. 
*' Can you tell me, my fair Castillian/' sed I this mornin, 
to a young Spaniard from Tipperary, who was blackin 
hixyis in the washroom — '• can you tell me what those 
Hearse is kt*pt standin out there for ?" 

** Well, you see our Bar bisness is great. You've no idee 
of the number of People who drink at our Bar durin a day. 
You see those Hearse is necessary.'' 

I saw. 

Standin in front of the tarvuns of Pennsylvany Avenoo is 
a lot of miserbul wretches, — black, white and ring-strickid, 
and freckled with long whips in their hands, who frowns 
upon you like the wulture upon the turtle-dove the niinit 
you dismerge from hotel. They own yonder four-wheeled 
startlin curiositys, which were used years and years ago by 
the fust settlers of Virginny to carry live hogs to market 
in. The best carriage I saw in the entire collection was 
used by Pocky hontas, sum two hundred years ago, as a 
goat-pen. Becumin so used up that it couldn't hold goats, 
that fair and gentle savage put it up at auction. Subse* 
kently it was useil as a hospiUU for sick calves, then as a 
hencoop, and finally it was put on wheels and is now doia 
duty as a hack. 

I called on Secretarv Welles, of the Navy. Yon know 
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he is quite a mariner himself, havin once owned a Raft o! 
logs on the Connethyeut river. So I put on saler stile and 
hollered : " Ahoy, shipmet I Tip us yer grapplin irons I" 

'* Yes, yes ! " he sed, nervously, ** but mercy on us, don't 
be so noisy." 

'' Ay, ay, my heart! But let me sing about how Jack 
Stokes lost his gal : — 

•The reason why he couldn't gain her, 
Was becoz he's drunken saler I' 



"That 's very good, indeed," said the Secky, ''but this 
is hardly the place to sing songs in, my frend." 

** Let me write the songs of a nashun," sed I, ''and I 
don't care a cuss who goes to the legislater I But I ai 
your pardon — how's things ?'' 

" Comfortable, I thank vou. I have here,** he added, 
''a copy of the Middletown Weekly Clarion of February 
tlic IT), containin a report that there isn't much Union 
sentiment in South Carolinv, but I hardlv credit it/' 

'- Air you well, Mr. Secky,'' sed I. ''Is your liver all 
riL'lil ? How's vour koff ?*' 

*' (iod bless me !" sed the Secky, risin hastily and glarin 
wildlv at me, ''what do vou mean ?" 

'- Oil, iiothin partickler. Only it is one of the beauties 
of a Ht'publican form of gov'ment that a Cabnet ofllisser 
can ])a<'k np his trunk and go home whenever he's sick. 
Sure notliin don't ail your liver ?" sed I, pokin him putty 
vilcut in tlu' ?iummi<'k. 

I calb'd (»n Abo. lie received mekindlv. I handed him 
mv umbrcllcr. and told him I'd have a check for it if he 
plcascMl. '*That." sed he, *' puts me in mind of a little 
storv. There was a man, out in our parts who was so mean 
that he took his wife's cotVin out of the back winder for 
fear he would rub the paint off the doorway. Wall, about 
this time there was a nnin in a adjacent town who had a 
green cotton umbreller." 




ARTEMUS WARD IN WASHINGTON. 431 

** Did it fit him well ? Was it custom made ? Was he 
measured for it ? " 

" Measured for what ? '' said Abe. 

" The umbreller ? " 

*' Wall, as I was savin," continnered the President, treat- 
in the interruption with apparent contempt, " this man 
Bcd he'd known that there umbreller ever since it was a 
pyrasol. Ha, ha, ha I " 

** Yes," sell I, larfin in a respectful manner, " but what 
has this man with the umbreller to do with the man who 
took his wife's coffin out of the back winder ?" 

" To be sure," said Abe — *' what was it ? I must have 
got two stories mixed together, which puts me in mind of 
another lit " 

*' Never mind, Your Excellency. I called to congratu- 
late you on your career, which has been a honest and a 
good one — unseared and unmoved by Secesh in front of 
vou and Abbolish at the bark of vou — each one of which is 
a little wuss than the other if possible ! 

** Tell K. Stanton that his boldness, honesty, and vigger 
merits all praise, but to ki'^p his under-garments on. E. 
Stanton has appeerently only one weakness, which it is, he 
can't alius keep his nnder-garnients from flyin up over 
his hed. I mean that he occasionally dances in a peck- 
measure, and he don't look graceful at it," 

I took my departer. *' Good-bye, old sweetness!'' sed 
Abe, shakin nie cordgully by the hand. 

** Adoo, my Prahayrie flower I " I replied, and made my 
exit. ** Twenty-five thousand dollars a year and found,/ 
I solilorjuized, as I walked down the street, "is putty good 
wages for a man with a modist appytite, but I reckon that 
it is wuth it to run the White IIous«^" • 

**What you l>owt, sah ? What the debble you doin, 
sah ? " 

It was the voice of an Afrikin Brother which thus spoke 
to me. There was a cuUud procession before me which was 
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e.scortiii a elderly bald-hedded Afrikiu to his home in Bates 
A I lev. This distinguished Afrikin Brother had just re- 
turned from Lybery, and in turnin a corner puty suddent 
I hed stumbled and placed my had agin his stummick in 
a rather strengthy manner. 

** Do you wish to impede the progress of this processiou, 
sail ? 

** Certainly not, by all means ! Procesh ! *' 

And tliev went on. 

Tm reconstructing my show. I've bo't a collection of life 
sizA' wax figgers of our prominent Revolutionary forefathers. 
1 l)o't Vm at auction, and got 'em cheap. They stand ine 
about two dollars and fifty cents {'I dols. 50 cents) per 
Uevolutionary forefather. 

Ever as always yours, 

A. Ward. 



SCENES OUTSIDE THE FAIR GROUNDS, 

TiiKiii: is some fun outside the Fair Ground. Anv 
iiimibiT of mountebanks have pitched their tents there, and 
arc exhibiiing all sorts of monstrosities to large and en- 
thusiastic aiidienccs. There are some eloquent men among 
the sliowiiicn. Souie of them are Demosthenic. We 
l(M)k(Ml around among them during the last day we honored 
the Fair with our brilliant presence, and were rather pleased 
at souic things we heard and witnessed. 

Tlie man with the fat woman and the little woman and 
the little man was there. 

" 'Ere's a show, now," said he, " worth seeing. 'Ere's 
a entertainment that improves the morals. P. T. Bamam 
— yon'vt^ all liearu o' liim. What did he say to me ? Sea 
he lo me, sez I*. T. Haruum, * Sir, you have the all-firedest 
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best show traveliii !* — and all to be seen for the small sum 
of fifteen cents ! '' 

The man with the blue hog was there. Says he, 
** Genlle-MEN, this beast can't turn round in a crockery 
crate ten feet square, and is of a bright indigo blue. Over 
five hundred persons have seen this wonderful being this 
mornin, and they said Jis they come out, * What can these 
Vre things be ? Is it alive ? Doth it breathe and have a 
being ? Ah yes/ they wiy, * it is true, and we have saw a 
entertainment jus we never saw afore, ' Tis nature's [only 
fifteen rents — 'ere's your change, sir] own sublime hand- 
works* — and walk right in." 

The man with the wild mare was there. 

** Now, then, my friends, is your time to see the gerratist 
jueeriosity in the livin' world — a wild mare without no 
hair — captereil on the roarin wild, pmhayries of the far 
distant West by sixteen Injuns. Don't fail to see this 
gerrate exhibition. Only fifteen cents. Don't go hum 
without seein the State Fair, an' you won't see the State 
Fair without you see my show. Gerratist exhibition in 
the known world, an' all for the small sum of fifteen 
cents." 

Two gentlemen connected with the press here walked np 
and asked the showman, in a still small voice, if he ex- 
tended the usual courtesies to editors. lie said he did, and 
requesteil them to go in. AVhile they were in some sly dog 
told him their names. When thev came out theshowman 
protended to talk with them, though he didn't say a word. 
They were evidently in a hurry. 

'* There, gentleMEX, what do you think them gentlemen 

say ? They air editors — editors, gentleMEX — Mr. , 

of the Cleveland , and Mr. , of the Detroit 

, and they say it is the gerratist show they everseed 

in their born davs ! " 

[Nothing but the tip ends of the editors' coat-taik could 

be seen when the showman concluded this speech.] 
a8 
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A sintirt-looking chap was doing a brisk business with a 
gambling contrivance. Seeing two policemen ai)proach, 
lie rapidly and ingeniously covered the dice up, moununl 
his table, and shouted : 

**Ere's the only great sliow on the grounds I The 
highly trained and performing Mud Turtle with nine heads 
and seventeen tails, captured in a well-fortified hencoop, 
after a desperate struggle, in the lowlands of the 
Wabash ! '' 

The facetious wretch escaped. 

A grave, ministerial-looking and elderly man in awhile 
<h()ker bad a gift-enterprise concern. **My friends,*' he 
solemnly said, *' you will observe that this jewellery is 
elegant indeed, but I can afford to give it away, as I have 
a twin brother seven vears older than I am, in New York 
City, who steals it a great deal faster than I can give it 
away. No blanks, my friends — all prizes — and only fifty 
cents a (banco. I doiTt make anything myself, my friends 
— all 1 «(et <,^ocs to aid a sick woman — my aunt in the 
country, gentlemen — and besides I like to see folks enjoy 
themselves I " 

The old scamp said all this with a perfectly grave counte- 
nance. 

'i'iie man with tbe '^ wonderful calf with five legs and a 
humin^j; bead,'* and *' the philosophical lung-tester,*' were 
there. 'I'Ihmi there was the Flying Circus and any number 
of other inircnious contrivances to relieve young ladies and 
L^entlemen from tbe rural districts of their spare change. 

A youn;^ man was bitterly bewailing the loss of his watch, 
which had lieen cut from his ])oeket by some thief. 

*• Vou ain't smart," said a middle-aged individual in a 
dingy Kossuth bat with a feather in it, and who had a very 
you-can't-fool-me look. ** I've been to the State Fair b€^- 
fore, I wantyer to understan, and knows my bizniss aboard 
a prop(?ller. Here's my money,** he exultingly cried> slap 
ping his pantaloons' pocket. 
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About half an hour after this we saw this smart indivi- 
dual rushing frantically around after a policeman. Some- 
body had adroitly relieved him of his money. In his search 
for a policeman he encountered the young man who wasn't 
smart. 

"Haw, haw, haw," violently laughed the latter; "by 
O — , I thought you was smart — I thought you'd been to 
the State Fair before." 

The smart man looked sad for a moment, but a knowing 
smile soon crossed his face, and drawing the young man 
who wasn't smart confidentially toward him, said — 

" There wasn't only 11 f teen cents in coppers in my 
pocket — my moxey is in my boot — they can't fool me — 
I've been to the State Fair before ! !" 



THE WIFE. 

** Home they brought her warrior dead : 
She nor swooned, nor uttered cry. 
All her maidens, watching, said, 
* She must weep, or she wUl die.* " 

The propriety of introducing a sad story like the fol- 
lowing, in a book intended to be rather cheerful in 
its character, may be questioned ; but it so beautifully 
illustrates the firmness of woman when grief and despair 
have taken possession of " the chambers of her heart/' 
that we cannot refrain from relating it. 

Lucy M loved with all the ardor of a fond and 

faithful wife, and when he upon whom she had so oon« 
fidingly leaned was stolen from her by death, her friends 
and companions said Lucy would go mad. Ah, how little 
they knew her ! 

Gazing for the last time upon the clay-cold features of 
her departed husband, this young widow — beautiful even 
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ill ber grief ; so ot luteal to look iiiMni, mid yet so firm ! 
— looking for the last time upon the dear familiar faee, now 
coM and still in death-— oh, h>oking for the last, last time 
— she rapidly put on her bonnet, and thus addressed the 
sobbing gentlemen who were to act as imll-bearera : — 
'* Vou palUbearers, just go into the buttery and get some 
rum, and we'll start tins man right along!'' 



A JFVEXILK COMPOSITION. 

OS THE ELEPIIAXT. 

The Elephant is the most largest Annymile in the whole 
world. He eats hay and kakes. You must not giv the 
KIcphant Tobarker, beooz if you do he will stamp hit 
;rr:it<' \\<s feet upon to you and kill you fatally I)e<l. Some 
folks thinks tbt* Kl('])hant is the most noblest Annymile 
ill the wfM'M ; but as for Mc, giv Me the American 
K^ril and the Stars & Stri{>e8. Alexander Pottles, 
I'eace. 



A POE>r BY THE SAMR 

SOME VEKSKS snJOKSTlI) »Y 2 OF MY UNCUi. 

Tnrle Simon he 

Cluni up a tree 

To see what he rould see 

Wbrn present lee 

T'n«'le .Mm 

Chun beside of him 

And squatte<l ilown by he. 
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EAST SIDE THEATRICALS. 

The Broadway liouses have given the public immense 
quantities of Central Park, Seven Sisters, Nancy Sykes, 
and J. Cade. I suppose the Broadway houses have done 
this cliiefly because it has paid them, and so I mean no 
disrespect when I state that to me tlie thing became 
ratlier stale. I sighed for novelty. A man may stand 
stewed veal for several years, but banquets consisting ex- 
clusively of stewed veal would become uninteresting after 
a century or so. A man would want something else. The 
least particular man, it seems to me, would desire to have 
his veal ** biled,'' by way of a change. So I, tired of the 
threadbare pieces at the Broadway houses, went to the 
East Side for something frt^sh. I wanted to see some 
libertines and brigands. I wanted to see some clieerful 
persons identified with the blacksmith and sewing-machine 
interests triumph over those libertines and brigands in 
the most signal manner. I wanted, in short, to see the 
Downfall of Vice and Triumph of Virtue. That was what 
ailed me. And so I went to the East Side. 

Poor Jack Srott is gone, and Jo. Kirby dies no more on 
the East Side. They've got the blood and tlnngs over 
there, but, alius ! they're deficient in lungs. The trage- 
dians in the Bowery and Chatiiam Street of to-day don't 
start the shingles on the roof as their predecessors, now 
cold and stiff in death, used to when thev threw them- 
selves ui)on their knees at the footlights and roared a red- 
hot curse after the lord who had carried Susan away, 
swearing to never more eat nor drink until the lord's vilo 
heart was torn from his body and ther-rown to the dorgs 
— rattling their knives against the tin lamps and glaring 
upon the third tier most fearfully the while. 
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(Jlaiicing at the spot where it is said Senator Benjamin 
used to vend second-hand clotlies, and regretting that he 
liad not continued in that comparatively honorable voca- 
tion instead of sinking to his present position — wondering 
if Jo. Kirby would ever consent, if he were alive, to die 
wr;4>[)ed up in a Secession flag I — gazing admiringly ujwn 
tlu* unostentatious signboard which is suspended in front 
of tlie Hon. Izzy I^izarus's tavern — glancing, wondering, 
jnid gazing thus, I enter the old Chatham theatre. The 
pit is full, but people fight shy of the boxes. 

The i>lay is about a servant girl, who comes to the metro- 
polis from the agricultural districts in short skirts, speckled 
liost', and a dashing little white hat, gaily decked with 
])retty pink ribbons — that being the style of dress invaria- 
l»ly worn by servant girls from the interior. She is ac- 
c'oin])aniod by a chaste young man in a short-taileil red 
(oat, who, being very desirous of protecting her from the 
temptations of a large city, naturally leaves her in the 
strict and <:oes off somewhere. Servant girl encounters 
an elderly female, who seems to be a very nice sort of 
jxTson indeed, but the young man in a short-tailed coat 
coims in and thrusts the elderly female aside, calling her 
*' a vile hag/' This pleases the pit, which is ever true to 
Nirtnc, and it accordingly cries *' Ili I hi ! hi ! '* 

A robber appears. The idea of a robber in times like 
tln'sc is rather absurd. The most adroit robber would eke 
(»ni a niisi rable subsistence if he attempted to follow his 
profession now-a-days. I should prefer to publish a daily 
});il)"r ill Chelsea. Xevertheless, here is a robber. He 
\\',\< been ])laying i)<)ker with his '*dupe,'' but singularly 
enoiinji the dupe has won all the money. This displeases 
tlie r(»l)l)er, and it occurs to him that he willkill the dupe. 
]\r accord in^rly sticks him. The dupe staggers^ falls, 
says *' Dearest Kliza I " and dies. Cries of '* Hi ! hi 1 
hi I" in the pit, while a gentleman with a weed on his 
hat, in the boxes, states that the price of green smelts is 
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five cents a quart. This aiiuouuceinent is not favorably 
received by the pit, several members of which come back 
at the weede<l individual with some advice in regard to 
liquidating a long-standing account for beans and other 
refreshments at an adjacent restaurant. 

The robber is seiztnl with remorse, and says the money 
which he Inis taken from the dupe's pockets ''scorches'' 
him. Robber seeks refuge in a miser's drawing-room, 
wliere lie stays for ** seven days.** There is a long chest 
full of monev and diamonds in the room. Tlie chest is 
unlocked, but misers very frequently go off and leave 
long chests full of money unlocked in their drawing-rooms 
for seven days, and this robber was too much of a gentle- 
man to take advantage of this particular miser's absence. 
By and by the miser returns, when the robber quietly 
kills him and chucks him in the chest. '' Sleep with 
your gohl, old man ! " says the bold robber, as he melo- 
dramaticallv retreats — retreat.^ to a cellar, where the ser- 
vaiit girl r(*sides. Finds that she was formerly his gal 
when he resided in the rural districts, and regrets having 
killed so many persons, for if so be he hadn't he might 
marry her and settle down, whereas now he can't do it, 
as he says he is "unhappy." But he gives her a ring — 
a ring he has stolen from the dupe — and flies. Presently 
the dupe, who has come to life in a singular but eminently 
theatrical manner, is brought into the cellar. He dis- 
covers the ring upon the servant girl's finger — servant girl 
<^tates that she is innocent, and the dupe, with the remark 
that he sees his mother, dies, this time positively without 
reserve. Servant girl is taken to Newgate, whither goes 
the robl)er and gains admission by informing the turnkey 
that he is her uncle. Throws off his disguise, and, like 
a robl>er bold and gay, says he is the guilty party and will 
save the servant girl. lie diinks a vial of poison, says he 
sees Ill's mother, and dies to slow fiddling. Servant girl 
throws herself upon him wildly, and the virtaons young 
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\n\v\.y in a sliort-tailed coat comes in and assists in the 
tableau. Robber tells the servant girl to take the party in 
tlie short-tailed coat and be hai>pv, repeats that lie sees his 
niother (they always do), and dies again. Cries of *• Hi ! 
lii ! hi I" and the weeded gentleman reiterates the price 
of green smelts. 

Not a remarkably heavy plot, but quite as bulky as the 
plots of the Broadway sensation pieces. 



SOLir.OQUY OF A LOW THIEF. 

My name is .Tim (Jriggins. I'm a low thief. My pari- 
ents was ignorant folks, and as poor as the shadder of a 
])ejui })ole. My advantages for gettin' a eddycation was 
excoedin' limited. I growed up in the street, quite loose 
and permiskis, you see, and took to vice because I had 
iiotlii ng else to take to, and because nobody had never 
^nveu me a sight at virtue. 

I'm in tlie penitentiary. I was sent here onct before 
for priggin' a watch. I served out my time, and now Fm 
IhTc agin, this time for stealiu' a few insignificant 
clotlu'S. 

I shall always l)lame my parients for not eddycatin* me. 
Had 1 been liberally eddycated I could, with my brilliant 
nativr tahMits, have bin a big thief — I b'leeve they call 'em 
(Icruultcrs. Instead of confiniir myself to priggin' clothes, 
watclH's, spoons, and sich like, I could have plundered 
))rin<fl\ sums — thousands and hundreds of thou sands of dol- 
lars - ami tliat old humbug, the Law, wouldn't have harmed 
a hair of my head I For, you see, I should be smart enough 
to get elected State Treasurer, or have something to do with 
r>anks or Kail roads, and i)erhaps a little of both. Then, 
you see, I could ride in my carriage, live in a big house 
witli a free stun frunt, drive a fast team, and drink as 
much gin and sugar as I wanted. A inwestigation might 
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be made, and some of the noospapers might come down on 

me heavy, but what the d 1 would I care about that, 

havin' preTionsIy taken precious good care of the stolen 
money ? Besides, my ** party" would swear stout that I 
was as innersunt as the new-born babe, and a great many 
people would wink very pleasant, and say, " Well, Grig- 
gins understands what he*8 ^out, he does !'' 

But haviu' no cddycation, Tm only a low thief — a stealer 
of watches and spoons and sich — a low wretch, anyhow — 
and the I^aw puts me through without mercy. 

It*s all right, I spose, and yet I sometimes think it's 
wery hard to be shut up here, a wearin' checkered clothes, 
a livin* on cold vittles, a sleepin' on iron beds, a lookin* 
out upon the world through iron muskeeter bars, and 
poundiu' stun like a galley slave, day after day, week after 
week, and year after year, while my brother thieves (for to 
speak candid, there's no difference between a thief and a 
defaulter, except that the latter is forty times wuss), who 
have stolen thousaiuls of dollars to my one cent, are walkin' 
out there in the bright sunshine — dressed up to kill, new 
clothes upon their backs and piles of gold in their pockets ! 
But the I^w don't tech 'em. They are too big game for 
thi* Law to shoot at. It's as much as the I^aw can do to 
take care of us ignorant thieves. 

Who said there was no difference 'tween tweedledum and 
tweedledoe ? He lied in his throat, like a villain as he 
was ! I toll ye tliere's a tremendous difference. 

Oh that I bad been liberally eddycated ! 

JiH Origoikq. 
81XG-S1NO 1860. 
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THE NEGRO QUESTION. 

I WAS sitting ill the bar, quietly smokin a frugal pipe. 
wlieii two middle-aged and stern-looking females and a 
young and pretty female suddenly entered the room. 
'J'hey were accompanied by two umberellers and a negro 
gentleman. 

*' Do you feel for the down-trodden ?*' said one of the 
females, a thin -faced and sharp- voicetl person in green 
i?pectacles. 

*M)o I feel for it?" ansered the landlord, in a puzzled 
voice — '* do I feel for it *t'' 

'' Yes ; for the oi)pressed, the benighted ?" 

** Inasmuch as to which ?" said the landlord. 

'* You see this man ?'' said the female, pintin her um- 
])rcllcr at the negro gentleman. 

** Yes, nianu, I see him." 

*• Yes ! " said the fenuile, raisin her voice to a exceediu 
liigli jiitch, '' you see him, and he's your brother !*' 

'- No, Tni darned if he is I" said the lan'lord, hastily 
retreating to his beer-casks. 

** And yonrs ! " sliouted tlie excited female, addressing 
nie. *' He is also vour brother I" 

'*Xo, 1 think not, marm," I pleasantly replied. "The 
nearest we come to that color in our family was the ease 
of my l)rotlier Jolm. lie had the janders for sev'ral years, 
])ut tlu'y tinally left him. I am happy to state that, at the 
])resent time, he hasn't a solitary jander." 

'' Look at this nuiii I " screamed the female. 

I looked at him. lie was an able-bodied, well-dressed, 
comfortable-looking negro. lie looked as though he might 
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heave three or four good meals a day into him without a 
murmur. 

" Look at that down-trodden man ! " cried the femala 

" Who trod on him ?*' I inquired. 

''Villains I despots!" 

" Well," said the landlord, " why don't you go to the 
willina about it ? Why do you come here tellin us niggers 
is our brothers, and brandishin your umbrellers round us 
like a lot of lunytics ? You're wuss than the sperrit- 
rappers I " 

** Have you,*' said middle-aged female No. 2, who was 
a quieter sort of person, *' have you no sentiment — no 
poetry in your soul— no love for the beautiful ? Dost 
never go into the green fields to cull the beautiful 
flowers ? " 

" I not only never dost," said the landlord, in an angry 
voice, but Til bet you five pound you can't bring a man 
as dares say I durst." 

**The little birds," continued the female, ''dost not 
love to gaze onto them ? " 

** I would I were a bird, that I might fly to thou ! '* I 
humorously sung, casting a sweet glance at the pretty 
young woman. 

''Don't you look in that way at my dawter ! *' said 
female No. 1, in a violent voice ; ** you're old enough to 
be her father." 

'* 'Twas an innocent look, dear madam," I softly said. 
''You behold in mean emblem of innocence and purity. 
In fact, I start for Rome by the flrst train to-morrow to 
sit as a model to a celebrated artist who is about to sculp a 
statue to be called Sweet Innocence. Do you s'pose a 
sculper would send for me for that purpose onless he 
knowd I was overflowing with innocency ? Don't make 
a error about me.*' 

"It is my opinyn," said the leading female, ''that 
you*re a scoffer and a wretch ! Yoar mind is in a wcmer 
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beclouded state than tlie poor negroes' we are seeking to 

aid. You are a groper in tlie dark cellar of sin. sinful 

man ! 

* There is a sparkling fount 
Coine, O come, and drink. 

Xo ! you will not come and drink." 

'* Yes, he will," said the landlord, ** if you'll treat. Jest 
try him." 

*^ As for you," said the enraged female to the landlord, 
*' you're a degraded bein, too low and wulgar to talk to." 

'* This is the sparklin fount for me, dear sister ! " cried 
the lau'lord, drawin and drinkin a mug of beer. Having 
uttered which goak, he gave a low rumbliu lurf, and re- 
lapsed into silence. 

*' My colored frou," 1 said to the negro, kiudly, *' what 
is it all about ? " 

ile said they was trying to raise money to send mission- 
aries to the Soutliorn States in America to preach to the 
vast numbers of negroes recently made free there. Tie said 
they were witliont tlie gosjK'l. They were witliout tracts. 

I said, *' My fren." tliis is a seris matter. I admire you 
for trying to help the race to which you belong, and far 
be it from nie to say anything again carrying the gospel 
among tlie blacks of the South. Let them go to them by 
all moans. Hut 1 ha])pen to individually know that there 
arc some thousands of liberated blacks in the Sonth who 
arc starvin. T don't blame anybody for this, but it is a 
very sad fact. Sonic are really too ill to work, some can't 
fret work to do, and others are too foolish to see any ne- 
cessity for workin. I was down there last winter and I ob- 
served that this class had plenty of preaehinfor their souls, 
but skurce any vittlos for their stummux. Now, if it is 
j)roi)osed to send flour and bacon along with the gospel, 
the idea is really an excellent one. If, on t'other hand, 
it is ])roposed to send preachin alone, all I can say is that 
iTs a hard case for the niggers. If you expect a colored 
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person to get deeply interested in a tract when his stum- 
muck is empty, you expect too much." 

I gave the negro as much as I could afford, and the kind- 
hearted landlord did the same. I said : 

'* Farewell, my colored fren, I wish you well, certainly. 
You are now as free as the eagle. Be like him and softr. 
But don't attempt to convert a Ethiopian person while his 
stummuck yearns for vittles. And you, ladies — I hope you 
arc ricady to help the poor and unfortunate at home, as you 
seem to help the poor and unfortunate abroad." 

When they had gone, the landlord said, '* Come into the 
garden. Ward." And we went and culled some carrots for 
dinner. 



ARTEMUS WARD ON HEALTH. 

[The following fragment from the pen of Artemus Ward was 
written in the last dajrs of his illness, and was found amongst 
the loose papers on the tahle beside his bed. It contains the 
last written jests of the dying jester, and is illustrative of that 
strong spirit of humor which even extreme exhaustion and the 
near approach of death itself could not wholly destroy. 

There is an anecdote related of Thomas Hood to the effect that 
when he was just upon the point of dying, his friend, Mr. F. O. 
Ward, visited him, and, to amuse him, related some of his adven- 
tures in the low parts of the metropolis in his capacity as a sani- 
tary commissioner. ** Pray desist.** said Hood ; " your anecdote 
gives me the back-slum-bago.*^ The proximity of death could no 
more deprive poor Artemus of his power to jest than it could 
Thomas Hood. When nothing else was left him to joke upcm, 
when he could no longer seek fun in the city streets, or visit the 
Tower of London and call it ** a sweet boon,** his own shattered 
self suggested a theme for jesting. He commenced this paper 
** On Health.** The purport of it, I believe, was to ridicule doc- 
tors generally ; for Artemus was bitterly sarcastic on his medical 
attendants, and he liad some good reasons for being so. A few 
weeks before he died, a German pliysician examined his throat 
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with a laryngoscope, and told him that nothing was the matter 
with him except a slight inflammation of the larynx. Another 
pliysioian told him that he had heart disease, and a third assured 
liini tliat he merely required his throat to be sponp^ed two or thr^ 
times a day, and take a preparation of tortoise shell for medicine, 
to perfectly recover ! Every doctor made a different diagnosis. 
and eacrli liad a different specific. One alone of the many phy- 
sicians to wliom Artemus applied seemeil to be fully aware that 
the poor patient was dying of consumption in its most formi- 
dable form. Not merely phthisis, but a cessation of functions and 
a wasting away of the organs most concerned in the vital pro- 
cesses. Artemus saw how much the doctors were at fault, and 
used to sinil(» at them with a sadly scornful smile as they left the 
sick room. " I must write a pai)er," said he, *' about health and 
doctors." The few paragraphs which follow are, I believe, all 
that he wrote on the suhje<:"t. Whether the matter became too 
serious to him for further jesting, or whether his hand became 
too weak to hold the i>en, I cannot say. The article terminates 
as abruptly as did the life of its gentle, kind, ill-fated author. 

E. P.H.] 

Ontii. (iiiite recent, I've bin a heltliv individcKMil. Fm 
luar •')(), ami yit Tve p^ot Jinuiskle into my arms which don't 
make my lists resem]>le the tread of a canary binl when they 
ily out ami liit a man. 

( )nly a few weeks ai^o I was exhibitin in East Skowhegan, 
ill a b'ildiii wliieli liad formly bin ockepyieil by a pngylist 
— one of tliem fellers which hits from the shoulder, and 
teaches the manly art of self-defens. And be cum and sed 
he was ii^oin in free, in oonsekence of previ'sly ockepyin sed 
b'ildin, with a lar^^o yeller dog. I sod, **To be sure, sir, 
but not with those yeller do^rs."' He sed, " Oh, yes." I 
scfj, "Oh, no.'' He sed, ** Do you want to be ground to 
])o\v(]er? " I sed, ** Yes, I do, if there is a powder-grindist 
handy." When he struck mo a disgustin blow in my left 
eye. which caused that concorn to at once close for repairs ; 
hut he didn't hurt mo any more. I went for him. I went 
for him energotVally. Ilis parents live nearby, and I will 
simply state tliat 15 minits after I'd gouQ for him, bi| 




ARTEMUS WARD ON HEALTH. 447 

mother, seein the prostrate form of her sou approachin the 
house on to a shutter carrid by four men, run out doors, 
keerfully looked him over, and sed, " My son, youVe been 
foolin round a thrashin masheen. You went in at the end 
where they put the grain in, come out with the straw, and 
then got up in the thingumajig and let the hosses tred on 
you, didn't you, my son ? '' 

You can jedge by this what a disagreeable person I am 
when I'm angry. 

But to resoom about hclth. I cum of a helthy fam%. 

The Wards has alius been noted for helthiness. 

The fust of my ancestors that I know anything about 
was Abijah Ward and his wife, Abygil Ward who came 
over with the Pilgrims in the Mayflowev, Most of the 
Pilgrims was sick on the passige, but my ancestor wasn't. 
Even when the tempist raged and the billers howled, he 
sold another Pilgrim a kag of apple sass. The Pilgrim 
who bo't it was angry when he found that under a few 
layers of sass the rest was sawdust, and my ancestor sed he 
wouldn't hiiv b'leeved such wickedness could exist, when 
he ascertained that tlie bill sed Pilgrim gave him was onto 
a broken bank, and wasn't wuth the price of a glass of new 
gin. It will be thus seen that my fust ancestor had a com- 
mercial mind. 

My ancestors has all bin helthy people, tho' their pur- 
soots in life has been vari's, 

4k « « 4k « ♦ ^ 
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A FRAGMENT. 

[ Among the papers, letters and miscellanea left on the table of 
lHK>r Ward was found the fragment which follows. Diligent 
search failed to discover any l)eginning or end to it. The proba- 
bility is that it consists of part of a i)aper intended to descnl>e a 
couiic trip round England. To write a comic itinerary of an Eng- 
lisli tour wjis one of tlie author's favorite ideas ; and another 
favorite one was to travel on the Continent and compile a comic 
Mnrrny^s Guide. No interest attaches to this mere scrap other 
than that it exemplifies what the writer would have attempted 
had his life been longer.] 

****** • 



At Xortli Berwick there was a maniacal 8taiTipe<le Uy- 
ward tlie little lioiise bv the railside, where thev sell such 

ft ttr 

iiiinuMise quantities of spongo-cake, which is very sweet 
and verv vellow, Imt which lies rather more heavilv on the 
stoina<]i than raw turnips, as I ascertained one day from 
a»tii;il ('\])('ricn(e. Tills is not stated because I have any 
spite a^jjaiust tills little house by the railside. Theirmince- 
l>i('s are nobly nuide, and their apple-pies are unsurpassed. 
Some* years ago there used to be a very pretty girl at this 
house, and oiu' day, while I was struggling rapidly with a 
[)iece of niin('e-i)ie. I was so unfortuinite as to wink slightly 
at lier. The rash act was discovered bv a vellow-haire<l 
j)arty, who stated that she was to be his wife ere long, and 
that he *^ ex})ected '' lie could lick any party who winked at 
her. A cursory exaininationof his frame convinced me that 
he could lirk Tue with dis^^ustin ease, so I told him it was a 
complaint of the q\qs, *' They are both so/' I added, " and 
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they have beeu so from infancy's hour. See here I** And 
I commenced winking in a frightful manner. I escaped, 
but it was inconvenient for me for some time afterwards, 
because whenever I passed over the road I naturally visited 
the refreshment house^ and was compelled to wink in a 
manner which took away the appetites of other travellers, 
and one day caused a very old lady to state, with her 
mouth full of sponge-cake^ that she had cripples and drunk- 
ards in her family, but thanks to the heavens above, no 
idiots without any control over their eyes, looking sternly 
at me as she spoke. 

That was years ago. Besides, the wink was a pure acci« 
dent. I trust that my unblemished character — but I will 
lot detain you further with this sad affair. 
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